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PREFACE. 



It does not become an Author, and especiaUj one who has enjoyed 
the sweets of authorship, to deprecate fair and becoming comment 
and criticism. He ought rather to regard this, as the most valuable, 
to himself, fruit of his labours ; and, in some instances, it may be 
exceedingly his crown of rejoicing, as each successive pebble thrown 
into the stream of learned literature produces the ever-widening 
circles of spiritual intelligence, progress, and delight ; while the dark 
shadows of evil are as continually hurled back as with the arms of 
giants into the darkness which may be felt ! And it is his failure 
and inefficiency, or fault, if such are not rendered back in meek con- 
tributions to sacred literature, and grateful outpourings to his indulgent 
readers and friends. 

It may be permitted him to shield himself, or others, or the truth 
itself, from the possible surmise of unfriendliness or disloyalty in the 
boldness and the candour with which his numerous personages are 
allowed to speak for themselves. Without unduly unveiling the 
mysteries of these memoirs, at least before the time, he may say, he 
did not feel at liberty to withhold statements which from their different 
stand-points were the genuine expressions of feelings. At one in 
principle with the great Author of our immortal Poem : * who ever 
knew truth to be worsted in fair encounter ;' he would firmly yet 
reverentially hold on his way. Great truths must have their exponents. 
Great events will call forth great minds. He welcomes all lovers of 
truth to his counsels ; and as the majestic car of truth rides on, one 
and another fallacy must be exploded — the minor points of difference 
must yield to the majors of essential and agreement ; and the grand 
elements of unity may be nearer to us than we are apt to imagine ; 
yea, be foimd'very nigh us, even in our mouth and in our heart ! He 
rather courts a convocation of all good minds and hearts in the peace- 
ful regions of devout and hallowed literature, than ever even appear 
to give up to party what was meant for mankind. 
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iftw great his joy will be if he gain ultimately the approval of his 
beloved countrymen, and of the wise and good, he scarcely dares even 
to anticipate. May it be his to present these his humble efforts before 
the Divine and Infinite Groodness ; and may He further them with 
His continual help ; while readers, in number, numberless, supply 
the grateful stimulus of kindness and success to his more intense 
labour and solicitude. 

Now, gentle reader, pray put on a determined resolution of patience, 
and let us have a word together : I would adopt the language of 
God's universal church, the company of the faithful in all ages, and 
all lands, and in this our * Journey' say, with all cordiality, ' Come 
with us and we will surely do thee good.' Here we will rise above 
all the artificial demarcations of conventionalism, and breathe the 
mountain air of truth, and seek to gain her golden smnmits, and 
behold the land that is afar off, and, may it be so, the King in Hi) 
beauty ! 

You will find, fellow-pilgrims, I hope, to your mind : the strong^ 
robust companionship ; the weak, travellers of a more timid bearing ; 
all, varieties to none of which they are probably entire strangers. 
When weary you shall rest, when adventurous you shall press on, and 
if all be insufficient for your mounting mighty spirits, ring the bell 
for the waiter, i.e. — send a word of complaint, remonstrance, or appeal, 
to the Interpreter's house. 

But not all smoothness : to those whose head and heart are turned 
away to the &lse glare of life, blind and dead to its truest charms, he 
must say, though in sorrow and with lingering entreaty : — 

But if thy soul such bliss despisci 

Avert thy dull incurious eyes : 

Go fix them there, where gems and gold. 

Improved by art their power unfold : 

Go try in courtly scenes to trace 

A fairer form of Nature's face : 

Go scorn Simplicity ; but know 

That aU our heart-felt joys below, 

That all which virtue loves to name, 

Which art consigns to lasting fame, 

Which fixes wit or beauty's throne. 

Derives its source from Her alone ! 

The Compileb. 
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SKETCHES OF CHURCHES & CHARACTER. 



lECOND PART. 



Therb was nothing remapkably new 
under the sun of the Devonshire Valley: 
the Spring had its corn-grass, the Sum- 
mer its gi-een grain, the Autumn its full 
brown plenty; the hills fed their replen- 
ished flocks, the hedges harboured their 
singing birds, and the river, shallow, 
chimed its summer music, and, when 
deep, rolled and swelled to the door of 
'Wardle Cottage.* The sun gave the 
signal for the tillers of the soil, and they 
arose in the strength of the morning, 
walked to the farm-yard or the field, 
tended the pig, the calf, the ox, and the 
horse, or spread a worm-breakfast for the 
blacks of a neighbouring rookery. At 
high noon the hungry satisfied them- 
selves with good things; and then twi- 
light came, and weary men sat themselves 
down within the walls of their capacious 
cottage chimnies, and mother fried her po- 
tatoes in bacon-fat, and working children 
dipped their hands into the common dish. 

Little occurred in the Devon Vale 
beyond the ordinary change of times: 
unto such an one a child was bom, unto 
another a daughter-in-law was given, and 
the grandfather was borne in a good old 
age to the neighbourhood of the dead: a 
sheep fell sick, or the health of a stout 
ox had been attacked. But there was 
ever something new in * Wardle Cottage :* 
it was the immortality that marked, 
loained, and inwardly digested — it was 
the man who believed and spoke : once 
the infant of days, the boy that exercised 
his princeship wantonly over ci-eated 
things, the man full grown in folly, now 
a specimen of ' that eternal life ' which, 
like a sun, spreads light for them that 
sit in darkness. 

The immortality of John Wardle was 
a well-spring of thought, and day unto 
day uttered speech, and showed know- 
ledge. Rebecca understood her hus- 
band's superiority, and often turned her 
dark eyes to the true-loved speaker when 
announcing his discoveries of the soul- 
pleasing truths, and the beautiful har- 
monies, in the treasures of wisdom and 
knowledge. Rebecca's readings were con- 
fined to the Bible and the heart of her 



husband — which translated into sentences 
readily to be understood, the commenta- 
ries it had made touching the King, the 
world, and the Lamb that was slain. 
Nor cQd John neglect the children given 
him: he would tell them something 
about Josiah and Samuel, and endeavour 
by the aid of the budding rod of Aaron, 
to prop their minds, and, by God's bless- 
ing, graft them into the true and living 
root of righteousness; and though years 
of maturity were doing their usual work 
in removing the son and the daughter 
from the parent's wing, yet John stretched 
his broad pinions wider still, reaching to 
the new homes of the now adult Wardles. 
Such was John's home-religion, attempt- 
ing to discharge the duties of his bishop- 
ric to his own house, and to rule the 
inmates well. 

A postman, whose crooked legs gained 
little sympathy, though they might say 
they had served under three English 
kings, regularly crossed the planken 
bridge twice daily; and this servant of 
our Sovereign had done so two thousand 
times since the departure for London of 
John's Blackfiiars friend, when a letter 
was brought to the cottage door. Re- 
becca reserved the contents for him to 
whom it was directed, after noticing that 
it was listened by the head and shoulders 
of some wild beast stamped in wax ; and 
after the' traveller's tongue, the only tele- 
graph between village and village, had 
discharged itself by telling all the best 
and bad news it knew of, Rebecca was 
left to wonder if the snarling animal was 
in any way descriptive of the contents of 
the letter. She placed it on the crockery- 
ware-shelf and observed it several times 
during the morning — the letter was still 
there : she did not know whether it was 
best at one end of the shelf or the other , 
but evruitide came, and the man answer- 
ing to the superscription. Rebecca 
showed John the infuriated lion, but he 
who was no stranger to one who, though 
spirit, was more real, quickly split the 
waxen creature, and found it to be a 
letter fi?om London signed — * Sillit,* en- 
closing two golden coins of the realm. 
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Progrest of CkfU and Beligioui Liberty, 

John soon found an explanation of 
the shining present in the very legible 
epistle of the London engraver, which 
set forth many . inducements why John 
Wardle should accept the writer's invita- 
tion to the metropolis. The facts of a 
former visit appeared to the reader, some 
dressed in sackcloth, and others in joyful 
robes, and as his memory trod again in 
past steps, his heart felt sensitively the 
stereotypic touch of the impressions it 
had received during his former stay in 
the Metropolis of Christianity. But John 
was already, in spirit, with his friend 
Mr. Sillit, and waited but for the. settle- 
ment of cottage and church affairs, and 
his bodily presence also shonld be with 
his Blackfriars friend. 

Some heai-ts grow harder with in- 
creasing age, till the natural affections 
are almost extinct; but some grow softer, 
and with their grey hairs, there springs 
the charity that makes men better con- 
tented with their own species. Mr. Tem- 
pleman, the farmer of the valley, was of 
the latter class, and although twenty 
years ago he felt quite inclined to breathe 
the 'anathema, maran-atha' on all per- 
sons not worshipping within the walls of 
his father's and grandfather's church, 
yet these feudal feelings had been sub- 
siding, somewhat unconsciously to him- 
self, while simultaneously with their 
decline, there had aidsen the kindlier 
sentiments of a Scriptural Catholicism 
which confines not the good within the 
cathedral dome, but believes that *in 
whatsoever nation, whoso feareth God is 
accepted of Him.' These seeds of Bibli- 
cal liberty had been sown in the farmer's 
heart, happily for John, who now with 
the members of 'the church in the 
valley,' felt their greater freedom; hence, 
it was compai*atively easy for the labourer 
and the master to agree to a temporary 
separation. The church was consulted 
too on the subject of John's journey, not 
because the preacher had forfeiteid his 
independence, and lost his right to live 
in the sphere of ministerial freedom, but 
because he professed a gracious respect 
for his hearers, and loved to exercise the 
sovereign rights of his position in the 
atmosphere of their common brother- 
hood. These were the instincts of John's 
Christianity which induced him to sub- 



JohfCs Second Vtsit to the Metropolit, 

mit his wishes to the worldly poor who 
came together beneath the thatched roof 
on Sabbath-days, and so thoroughly had 
they received John as Father, Brother, 
Friend and Guide, that the speaking- 
smile from many faces was as good as 
the fullest harmony in fevour of 'The 
Journey of John Wardle.* The many 
effects which had followed their voluntary 
contributions, the May-morning start, 
what had been learnt «bout London, and 
the return of a truthful twin in the per- 
son of Mr. Sillit, were facts strictly 
noticed by 'the church:' they knew 
John to be the vnser for his mission, and 
they thought him none the worse : ' the 
things of the Spirit' did not find less 
favour with the preacher than heretofore, 
while the cottagers received many metio- 
politan illustrations of the world-wide 
fact — ' The natural maa receiveth not the 
things of the Spirit of God, for they are 
foolishness unto him; neither can he 
know them, because they are spuitually 
discerned.' But an appointed day came 
when John, arrayed in clean form-house 
apparel, found himself in the midst of 
his affectionate few : the whole council 
of the valley was gathered together to 
talk over the things which had come to 
pass through John's late journey to the 
Christian Jerusalem, and to tender their 
kind cautions to their beloved traveller, 
and to send a few sentences to the men 
and the women whom their missionary 
had met with in the metropolis : — 

Sarah Sackville, leaning herself over a 
supporting stick, with faded black bonnet, 
whose quaker-shape had shielded her 
cheeks from the winds of many days, 
and allowed but the opposite person to 
•look her full in the &ce, lifted up the 
\>hrunken curtains of eyes, dark, but 
light with the increasing glow of a most 
honourable immortality. The cottagers 
were extra still for Sarah to speak, for all 
thought she had little more to say in this 
world, and whenever she did open her 
mouth it was reckoned to be the heayings 
of some truly great thing which she had 
conceived : thus the eye of maiden and 
matron turned with one consent towards 
Sarah, while the stillness, unbi*oken but 
by the fire-log, the leaf rustle, and the 
usual water-warble, told the curiosity to 
hear what this ancient should say. John's 
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Sarah Sackville on CharHam, 

description of * the Chartist's house' re- 
tained its glowing interest to Sarah, for 
her heart was specially attuned to sym- 
pathize with human misery, with the 
desire to pull the wretched out of the 
inevitable fire : she was often with Christ 
in the temple, with the fallen one of her 
sex ; and as she &ncied she saw the re- 
treating Jews, the kneeling criminal, and 
the acquiting Sayiour, she felt she had 
almost walked out with the woman, 
whispering in her ear — ' Go and sin no 
more lest a worse thing come unto thee ;* 
while others saw she had been imbibing 
more and more of the spirit of everlast- 
ing mercy : thus there was all the genius 
of a missionary society in the heart of 
Sarah, and so she saw in ' the Chartist's 
house' such a field for labour — so many 
thorns and thistles she should like to set 
light to with live coals from the altar- 
fire of God's word — a desert in which, if 
she could, she would plant ^ the Rose :' 
this made her nvidly remember 'the 
Chartist's house.' She told John to tell 
Mr. Perkins to leave off fighting against 
the country, and to pray for the Queen ; 
to read the Bible where Paul said to 
Timothy that all kings was to be prayed 
for ; and to let her M^esty reign in peace. 
She hoped he would keep quiet, and 
speak kind to the child that was all skin 
and bone : arrow-root was a good thing, 
or a little mutton-broth ; '' and do, 
John," said she, '^ tell him that except 
he repents he Till be sure to perish ; and 
when death comes, clouds and darkness 
will be round about him, and the father 
of lies will take him away, and he will 
always be gnishing his teeth and crying 
for water, like Dives ; but God will have 
mercy upon him, and our God will abun- 
dantly pardon him, if he leaves off his 
wicked ways ; and tell him that God is a 
Father, a stretching out his hands all the 
day long: you can speak most beautiful 
about ' t^e prodigal son,' John." 

The |6lt importance of Sarah's charge 
was admitted, and the slight dress-rusUe 
succeeded the profound silence of her 
hearers,, when John answered theraunto 
as follows — '' Sarah, I'll do all you say, 
and take the little skeleton the firock that 
you brought. Mr. Sillit told me all about 
what the Chartists wanted to do, and now 
I know what to say to him: it's not much 



Heari-EeKoe9 and Cottage-Patriotum, 
use saying that our master had us all to- 
gether the other day, when he gave out 
the words — * Send her victorious, long to 
reign over us : God save the Queen,' and 
we all sung it under the oak, because 
he'd say, ' what's that to me,' but I'll tell 
him that we believe the angels that kept 
not their first estate was Chartists. I 
think the second Psalm is a sort of poem 
about the fighting of the Chartists against 
the King — and thafs Jesus : He's God's 
King. When our Lord looked at the 
penny that He asked to see, there was 
the head of King CsBsar stamped on it, 
like you see the pennies now, with the 
head and shoulders of the king that's 
reigning when the penny is made ; and 
our Lord didn't say — ' down with him,' 
but * render unto Caesar the things that 
are Caesar's, and unto God the things 
that are God's.' Well, then, Sarah, the 
people haven't a right to try to turn over 
the queen and her throne." 

The scriptural reply of the preacher to 
the mother in Israel was received with 
true English warmth by the cottage con- 
gregation, and they all felt themselves 
armed with justice and courage, and 
thoroughly equipped for service in the 
cause of * order' and * prosperity.' The 
&ce of John and Sarah had long answered 
to- each other in the cleai* waters of truth, 
for, in fact, they were bom on the mar- 
gin of the same river, and the sun so 
shone upon them that they always saw 
themselves twins by many ties, and 
though Sarah never crossed the sanctuary 
threi^old with any intention of appear^ 
ing in the position of Ezra, yet there 
was set before her the open doors of many 
neighbouring cottages, and these she 
tended with the footsteps of faith. No 
stranger then to the skill of opening her 
mouth to beseech and to bless, her 
tongue was like a ready and a righteous 
wiiter, while beforo the doors of her 
mouth thera stood sentinels which saw 
that the fiery instrument did faithful 
duty on behalf of a mind immoulded by 
the literati of this world, but changed 
from image to image, brighter and 
brighter still, as she sat by the fount of 
wisdom and caught the reflection of the 
luminary of light and stored the pearls 
glittering in the rising heights oi the 
eternal spring. Sarah Sackville, there- 
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SxplanatioMofthe conduct of Jumper, 

fore, had not given John all the shocks 
of com from the froitfol fields of her 
reflection, for the charge concerning 'the 
Chartist*s house' was what she had con- 
cluded of hut (me of the many pictui'es 
arrayed in the ^lery of her memory, 
which John had been the instrument of 
hanging there ; for she had so persever- 
ingly extracted everything concerning 
'John in London,' that her mind had re- 
ceived a series of engravings of the suc- 
cessive events that happened in 'The 
Journey of John Wardle from a Devon- 
shire Valley to the Temples of the 
Meti-opolis.' Sarah, therefoi-e, reviewing 
the journey of John, passed through her 
imaginated Smithfield, and arrived with 
the little pie-boy before the great moun- 
tain with its shining cross, and as she 
went up its steps of wrought stone she 
thought on the Psalmist's choice — ' I had 
rather be a door-keeper in the house of 
my God than tQ dwell in the tents of 
wickedness.' She certainly saw Mr. 
Jordan Juniper, and said — " yTh&D. you 
see the gentleman at the door, John, tell 
him he 'must be born again' and we 
think Nicodemus had a fine gown on, 
but he could'nt be saved by it" 

" Yes, and I'll see and find out," added 
John, "whether he went under a scrutiny 
by true believers before he was put at the 
posts of the door." " Why he laughed 
at you, didn't he John," said another 
speaker. " When you took your hat off 
and said — peace be unto you," added 
Maria. John explained : " of course, I 
bowed to him, Sarah; but he didn't take 
much notice of it" " Did he see you 
do it ?" asked Maiia Fumess. " Oh yes," 
added John, "because he told me to stop 
it." " Perhaps he thought you was a 
hypocrite John," said an old man. "You 
know, Richard," replied John, " he said 
it looked like a 'dissenter,' which I 
thought was a sort of wolf in sheep's 
clothing." "Well, don't you see John 
you had a smock frock on, and perhaps 
he wasn't used to it," explained a grey- 
haired old man, " and you said as you 
didn't see anybody else with a smock 
frock on John; I shouldn't wonder ab 
he was shy : you see he wouldn't wrong 
you o' that last money as you was going 
to give him." John knew the blame 
was not to be laid to his smock frock, 



Sympathy for the oppressed Servani OirL 

and that his boots were not the guilty 
cause of the little brotherhood of feelings 
at last shewn to exist in the theologicid 
sympathies of Mr. Juniper with the 
creed and conduct of ' the church in the 
valley.' John would pay attention to 
Sarah's charge, and remind Mr. Juniper 
of the necessity of ' the new bfa^h,' and 
he would also convey her message to the 
orange-seller of Farringdon-pavementy 
and to the man that kept the key of the 
chambers of the dead. John was to tell 
him from her to be gentle with the skele- 
tons, not to tread on the scattered bones, 
nor to forget that ' it is appohited mito 
all men once to die, and after that, the 
Judgment,* Sarah ceased speaking. 

The &ces of many said, they should 
like the pleasure and the honour of saying 
something, through John, to the church 
and the world in the City of London, but 
while there was the heart to do so, they 
felt they could not : ths spurit was defi- 
cient of the speech — ^waiting for that 
world, in which earpiession shall ever- 
answer to impression, smd the baptized 
tongues convey to heaven's remotest 
bounds ' the thoughts begotten,' in the 
fluency of a fire enkindled from the 
brightness of the eternal throne. 

But there were two 'nbo, for cottagers, 
could speak well ; and n3w, choosing the 
silence, begged John U ask afi;er 'the 
oppressed servant girl,' because they 
wanted to know if Jane had been brought 
away from the house of bondage; and if 
he could he was to send amessage to her 
master and mistress, sayings — ' Whoso- 
ever shall ofiend one of these little ones 
that believe in me, it were better that a 
mill-stone were hung about his neck, and 
he be cast into the sea.' Ann remarked, 
" it would be a dreadful thing for any one 
to have a &rm-house grindstone chained 
about his neck, and he made to leap fit)nx 

C rock to the river below, but Jesus 

said it would be worse for the nan that 
offended the young believer." This com- 
ment upon the text, illustrating the fate 
of those unhappy beings who count them- 
selves ' valiant for the truth ' in visiting 
the bruised and tender i^eed with the rude 
breath, of contempt for its humbleness of 
growth and wealmess of stature, found an 
echo in the well-instructed heart cf John 
Wardle, which induced him to say, that 
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Teiei^9 Chargeto the Prophets cf St, PauPs 

be had felt a good deal with re8i)ect to 
Jane Walpole, aod that he did hope to 
hear she had got a better place : firom all 
he heard her mother say, and Mr. Sillit 
too, he was sure she was inside the circle 
of God's family, but he 'didn't quite 
understand what the dispute was about : 
it seemed as if the master and mistress 
belonged to some other church that was 
a quarrelling with the church that Jane 
belonged to ; and so, when they came 
together, Jane was a sort of priscmer of 
war, when they found out what people 
she belonged to.' 

A tongue that rarely interposed, here 
said — ' John, you might a'misunderstood 
the tale the mother was a telling of; 
I>erhaps they thought she was uncon- 
yerted, and was lusting against her mis- 
tress that was spiritual;' but John was 
certain that what he did understand of the 
case was so &r true, and Ann considered 
that the household-jar arose only from 
the master and mistress thinking that 
' Jane was opposed to their religion, and 
had got into their family only for the 
food and wages ; and so they thought she 
had been a pretending to know more 
about Jesus than what she did, just to 
get the place.' 

John and Ami believed about the same 
thing regarding Jane, though neither of 
them understood the sort of church 
which seemed at war with Mr. Prippin's 
party ; and so the matter was when an 
old man made signs of his readiness to 
speak. 

In antiquity of feature and clothing he 
would have passed for the husband of 
Sarah : long light brown hair that curled 
over the coat collar ; a pair of spectacles 
that must have left the maker's hands 
when their present wearer was a boy, 
assisting eyes, small, but full of scrutiny, 
rested upon a nose that must have known 
the hay-scent of seventy-five sununers ; a 
mouth that for forty years was 'full of 
cursing' — the door of an open sepulchre, 
but for twenty years past a gateway for 
* words of soberness and truth ;' a neck, 
shrivelled to the narrowest span, autumn- 
coloured, and bending beneath the weight 
of its native crown; fingers, Ic^ng and 
lean, &8t fashioning for the grave ; knees, 
that met to bear each other's burdens. 
John and this old man had lived and 



Words for the Jews and their Wild Puys. 
loved together; and age sighed, as the 
immortality of Peter said — " If you see 
the ministers at St. Paul's John, say that 
we are members of the same body, and 
give 'em a full account of all of us, and 
tell 'em that they'll have*a good reward 
for their labour, and we hope to meet 
'em after all their trials, and conflicts 
over. Tell 'em to read the scriptures 
well and they'll get encouragement not 
to give it up; and to think over the part 
where St. Paul speaks about the dangers 
he passed through a preaching the gos- 
pel ; and we hope they'll be preserved. 
If you go to see the poor Jews again 
John, say we're grieved about their unbe- 
lief; and it's no use a looking for another: 
we know as their fitthers didn't think 
a& He was the right one, but then nobody 
else hasn't come, and they're only being 
disappointed. Shew 'em the signs what 
Jesus did, John, and say how we love 
that little girl; and if they'd send her 
down here we'd be so glad to see her: 
we 'd take wonderful care of her." 

John said the Jewess loved her baby 
so, that he knew she wouldn't let her 
come. "Then tell her to come too," 
said Sarah, and the old man continued — 
"Them boys that was shouting and 
bawling, and throwing baskets and boots 
at one another ; say to 'em John as we 're 
quite ashamed of it; and they ought to 
be a reading the scriptures when &ey're 
sold their fruit. If Abraham, Isaac, and 
Jacob was alive we know they'd be quite 
vexed about it ; perhaps their fathers and 
mothers don't know about it John. We 
wish the boys every blessing, and that's 
why we don't like to hear about their 
wildness." 

Much more was said, which the whole 
world would not approve of if it were 
written in this book. John was now 
thoroughly furnished with the choice 
suggestions of his friends, and felt that 
he should journey to London, still 
possessed of their unbroken fiiendship : 
to leave the valley without the full 
assurance of their goodwill, would be to 
leave all his peace and his pleasure behind 
him, while the voices of his people, un- 
animous as heaven — 'Go in peace, and 
the Lord be with thee,' was a benediction 
without which perhaps, he would have 
doubted the eastward journey of the 
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John WardU9 ChrisHam Character. 

doud and the pillar. 'Do all things 
decently and in order/ was an exhortation 
John found it no task to observe, for he 
had proved that paths of order are paths 
of pleasantness ; and he had been accus- 
tomed to rely "on the preparations of pro- 
vidence, whereby he was no stranger to 
the attendance of a powei*, keeping him 
in all his ways, and scattering the bright 
evidences of its presence around him. 
John then was not a man who, believing 
recklessly in certain divine decrees, seated 
himself, presimiptuously, in the chariot 
of his own purposes, to drive at the 
hazardous gallop of lids own pleasures, 
with his eye fixed but upon the City of 
Gratification. No ! he looked for a mes- 
senger to go before his face, preparing 
the way before him, because he felt the 
necessity of such a forerunner, and recewod 
the promises which gave him such a 
guide. The cottage conversation was 
exhausted when the evening party sepa- 
rated. John blessed them as they crossed 
the threshold, then stood a minute to note 
the flying clouds, and the moonlight that 
waved amongst the branches of a moun- 
tain-wood; he heard for some minutes 
the homeward steps of his people, for 
John was so well acquainted with the 
geography of the valley, and its native 
tones, that he could readily distinguish 
the voice of each one giving its *good 
night,' then, separating into twos and 
threes, fainter and fohiter were their 
voices, till he heard no more — ^the wings 
of the gentle wind letting Ml the speedi 
before it reached his cottage. 

Sarah and two had just crossed the 
planken bridge, when he heard the three 
praising their preacher : they said they 
believed him to be a man that was bom 
here on purpose to pour light on the 
holy scriptures ; and that though John 
had such a wonderful knowledge of the 
gospel, he was always ready to wash any- 
body's feet, or to unloose the latchet of a 
child's shoe ; and pronounced him to be 
the greatest blessing that ever was known 
in then* part of the country. This was 
responded to by several sighs, full of 
'amen' to all that had been uttered; 
followed by the recollection of many con- 
firming things which proved and adorned 
the character of Wardle as the minister 
and the man; but what was afterwards 



A Preacher' 9 Opimon qfHimeelf. 

said, John oould not hear, for there wba 
left but the faint murmur of some fifteen 
talking, who were spreading themselves 
in different directions fi^om the centre of 
their congregational gatherings ; yet John 
had heard enough to make him remember 
his younger existence, when he might be 
likened to the tree tit for the woodman, 
and then, fixing his eyes unconsciously 
on the fast flowing river, leaning against 
the cottage door-post he whispered — 
* And He shewed me a pure river of water 
of life, clear as crystal, proceeding out of 
the throne of God and of the Lamb ;' and 
then his mind grasped, in a moment, the 
great fitcts of Calvary ; then he smote his 
breast, repeating the words — *Grod, be 
merciful to me a sinner.' Rebecca heard 
him make this confession, and a moon- 
beam lighting on his face as she approach- 
ed him, she sought, in smiles, to know if 
there was anything that very much dis- 
tressed him. John rotumed her a true 
husband's reply, and saying that he heard 
Sarah Sackville, Maria, and Richard 
speaking so very highly of him as they 
went along the bank just now, but that 
passage entered his mind, like lightning 
on a summer's evening — ' By the grace 
of God I am what I am;' then the sins 
of his youth he remembered — ^when he 
used to come into the cottage 'like a 
beast' — and that it was all ' before God,' 
and that made him lift his hand to his 
heart and say — * God be merciful to me 
a sinner.' Rebecca wept because of her 
husband's explanation, and angels saw 
that they loved each other. 

The footsteps of the retreating flock 
echoed, not even &intly. They were 
arriving at their cottage doors, and rest- 
ing, teUiug the tale of ' meeting.' 

No verbatim report of what passed at 
home is extant, but if angels did follow 
them, guarding, lest they dashed their 
feet against any hurtful stones and, 
standing within the cottage circle, were 
unseen transcribers of all that was said — 
on a careful perusal of the angels' manu- 
scripts we should find that for one smile 
given John, when present, there were tea 
when absent — ^that their conversation had 
been as becometh the gospel of Christ — 
that there was not a word of evil-speaking 
— but that they spake as those who had 
' put on the new man, which afi»r God 
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Peace on Sarih and Good-^oUi among Men. 

is created in righteousness and true holi- 
ness.' Thus their preacher had never 
been harassed by the suspicion that his 
people though smiling in public were 
scowling in private, and paid him the 
fictitious resx>ect of an open, happy- 
looking face, which was but the mask 
chosen by hearts 'deceitful above all 
things and desperately wicked f such prac- 
tices were unknown in ' the church in the 
▼alley ;' no, not so much as named there. 

John and Rebecca had their sweet talk 
about the days that were fled, the con- 
versational vein having been blessedly 
opened by the words that were overheard 
at the cottage door. Rebecca confessed 
it was what she always felt the propriety 
. of saying, while she knew the prayer — 
* God be merciful to me a sinner' would 
rise up into heaven, and not be refused, 
because it said — ' The mercy of the Lord 
is from everlasting to everlasting.* John 
encouraged his wife in this kind of rea- 
soning, because he saw she was timid ; 
and so he loved to confirm the feeble 
knee, and tell the trembling, that, by 
' the Cross,' ^ as far asthe eastis fi*om the 
west, even so &r hath He set our sins 
from us.' 

The autumn log was fast cooling when 
the preacher and .his wife ended their 
walks in the private gardens of their own 
hearts, and soon they lay down to rest in 
the paradise of the promise — * When thou 
liest down thou shalt not be afraid; yea, 
thou shalt lie down, and thy sleep shall 
be sweet* 

Before midnight the church's eye was 
closed in sleep, but the Guardian of cre- 
ated things saw them, and kind their 
slumbers were. The clock, ticking in the 
house, and the water, rushing from the 
hill, were the only sounds to be heard thai 
midnight, except it were the sleep-sigh 
of the weary, and the occasional yawn of 
burdened humanity — groaning, while 
resting — confessing 'the curse j' though 
feathered watchmen that sit among the 
trees sometimes cried the night as truly 
as the toll of the bells of day. The echo 
of the planets, pursuing Uieir courses, 
reached not the earth even in these still 
moments — ^the moon ran her shining 
way without so much as the dress-rustle 
of ' proud lady' stepping along the glit- 
tering walks of fashion. 



The patient waiting of Hope, 

The church slept till the Creator of 
mom awoke her, saying, in sunbeams — 
« Arise, shine, for thy light is come ,* nor 
was there any bell wanted to send its 
warning tones from the fiarm of Mr. Tem- 
pleman, for the labourers arose with al- 
most unbroken regularity, proving that 
'use,' in their cases, claimed a closer 
alliance than ' second nature.' 

(The bridegroom of the habitable earth 
coming out of his chamber, smiles on his 
bride, and created things arise andrefiect 
the munificent gift.) 

The Elisha of the Devonshire valley 
was found among his brethren on the 
morning after the cottage meeting, and 
had almost finished his autumn plough- 
ing when the day was drawing nigh for 
the expected journey : these interposing 
hours, though they brought forth their 
hopes, did not eat up each intervening 
day's peculiar joys because the realiza- 
tion of metropolitan hopes was yet far 
eastward. CMldren would annihilate the 
days between the promise of a pleasure 
and the period of its aiTival, but men, 
tutored by the vanity of created, blighted 
things, lack those burning desires which 
prevent them fi'om taking the ordinary 
happiness of the very present : day after 
day have their hopes budded with in- 
creasiag size till the full-blown fiower has 
come at last, and with it its beauty-spoil- 
ing worm, and the thorns that have 
pricked in the plucking. And though 
the Jiopes of John Wardle's journey, seek- 
ing realization in the Jerusalem of the 
Christian world, were not carnal but 
spiritual, yet, latter experience, espe- 
cially, had taught him, that there was 
but a lunited quantity of the oil of joy 
allowed to mati*iculating humanity; there- 
fore John received each day's own plea- 
sure; and though his thoughts would 
travel backwards and forwards between 
Devonshu-e and London, yet there were 
few men who robbed themselves less of 
the happiness at hand, as he lived neither 
in the fears nor anxieties of the future, 
but claimed the present as his property 
and pnvilege : so passed the days bring- 
ing the set time for the start. 

The country had put off its green gar- 
ments, and had nci^ly shed its yellow 
gold; the trees were launching their 
leaves on the swelling bosom of the rivers 
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Arrival of the Morning of Dpparture, 

and they often seemed like companies of 
golden canoes, gracefully tossing on the 
wave, separating, as influenced by the 
rush of waterfi round a granite stone, then 
meeting in a calmer place, and like a fleet 
pursuing a sea-ward course: these were 
the spoils of the war of winds, and inti- 
mations that nature was allowing herself 
to be undressed: such was the season 
when John Wardle heard the old white- 
&ced Dutch clock strike * four,* got up, 
used a lucifer match, descended a dozen 
stairs, and lent his ever-ready hand to 
forward the preparations for his second 
journey to the metropolis. 

What was said of a former break&st 
may also be said of this — it consisted * of 
things counted orthodox by the tillers of 
the field,' and John, well knowing that 
he had gold in his pocket, also knew that 
the donor, if he were present, would de- 
sire him to eat a most complete break- 
fast, and therefore he did himself as much 
justice as if Mr. Silllt were present to 
urge him on. 

Rebecca had good faith in John's Lon- 
don friends; therefore was she wholly 
without those anxieties which chequered 
her features on the morning of the former 
start ; and by the time husband and wife 
had said all they wanted to say, a goodly 
group were assembling around the cart, 
in which the stout-grown but self-same 
Tom was announcing his readiness to 
drive John to the nearest railway station. 

The passenger was soon seated, and 
twenty hands thrust over the cart to ac- 
complish the English custom oppressing 
and shaking.' The horse was told to *go 
on,' and smiles, shouts, and sayings, 
issued from old and young. 

AiTiving at the top of the hill, John 
looked back, as all knew he would, re- 
moved his hat in honour of the assembled 
gathering, likened them to the full brown 
ears of com, and thought they looked 
like one shock knit togetifier by tiie indis- 
soluble bond of * love,* and then the cart 
descending, the cottage scenery was con- 
cealed from view. 

Railways seem ever stretching their 
helping hands to travellers, and ringing 
their welcome bells of invitation in all 
places where but the' collar-tinkle of the 
can'ier's waggon horses was heard before. 
The rail John had already patronised now 



Christian Oompany in a Sailioay Train. 

extended itself to the lower parts of the 
earth, paying its respects to villages but 
little heard of, except they had the tra- 
ditional character of Nazareth — * no good 
thing.' Railway enterprise shortened 
John's ride by cart, and sooner than here- 
tofore he was seated in the flying carriage 
on its way to London. Beside him sat 
two ladies*— who probably had lost their 
fleshly beauty in the wintry winds of 
ot: er days : there was something about 
their dress that gave them a sober, me- 
thodistical, if not a religious character — 
quite enough to tell John that they were 
accustomed to a house from which the 
homely and reed bodily comforts were not 
absent. It is already known that it was 
the necessary part of John's life to op«i 
his mouth on behalf of men, mercy, and 
the next world; which habit — his long 
practice of making known * His deeds 
among the people' — ^had somewhat quali- 
fied him for introducing with propriety 
the great topic of ^man's salvation through 
Messiah's sacrifice.' Quite unlike some 
men then who introduce themselves to 
others with the same frightening effect as 
bulls sometimes do their boms, John 
would rather put the sharp point into his 
own mouth and make so pleasant a sound 
as should compel the gentle but sovereign 
fall of the walls of strangership; and this 
faculty, thought perhaps by many of 
small importance, was certainly fruitfully 
exercised by the cottage preacher; for, 
excelling in this happy art, he had vic- 
toriously lessened the effect of such perse- 
cution as shewed itself in a hundred sly 
ways toward *the singular few of the 
valley' — ^imclenching the fists of those 
who would have fought with them as 
though they were Ephesian beasts. Skil- 
ful in this power of * turning away wrath,' 
by soft but strengthful answers, he was 
no novice in the art of arresting the at- 
tention of his two lady travellers. He 
certainly had no wrath to turn away from 
them, but he had to use the tools of a 
gospel workman in a gospel way. 

Soon a sharp and unexpected shower 
of hailstones, gave current from above 
for a stream of conversation, for John 
immediately obtained the courteous 
thanks of his passengers for so quickly 
closing the carriage window, and then 
John told the two- ladies that it put him 
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A Text from a Storm, 

in mind of what happened in Egypt, 
-when God 'gave them hailstones for 
mm.' One of the two to whom this 
might be addressed returned a half-wel- 
come smile, after which the other caught 
the sentence, though it seemed wafted 
away for ever, and spiritedly said — " It 
is a good thing, Sir, to have a coyert 
from the storm, and a hiding-place from 
the wind." '' You're quoting a passage 
of Scripture, M'm," said John; <<if it's 
written in your heart you're bold to 
tread the cold valley." " It is in man's 
nature to be afraid, Sir," said the lady, 
<< and there is enough of the temble in 
death to make the most holy shrink from 
it." " But though I've seen him drawn 
in pictures without flesh to his bones," 
said John, ** and with a scythe and a 
hour-glass in his hand, yet you know, 
M'm, when we look to the Saviour, we 
see Him ascending up from the tomb 
with the scythe — no more use to Satan 
than a piece of straw ; and Jesus over- 
ruling die sands in the hour-glass, and 
shouting out for joy to His people upoo 
earth — ' all your times are in My hand.' 
Satan puts me in mind of a wasp : they 
say that if they sting anybody that at- 
tacks their nest, they leave their sting 
in his flesh, so they ca'nt plunge it in 
any other man, because they've lost their 
litUe daggers; now Jesus attacked the 
cage of unclean spirits, and then they all 
flocked out and stung him, even unto 
death, but He rose up because it was not 
possible that he should be holden of it; 
and now, all that our enemy can do is, 
to whiz and hum about us, because he's 
lost his sting, and that's what makes him 
so boiling with rage; and Paul knew 
Jesus had took away his sharp spear, 
and so he asked the question, * O death, 
where is thy sting?*" 

The lady felt the force of the simple 
statement of the thorough triumph of 
Ghnst over the power of death, and won- 
dered in which denominational mountain 
the speaker dwelt : was such knowledge 
in t]|^ Churchman or the Dissenter? '' I 
know the victorious smiles of Jesus fill 
His empty tomb," said the iMtssenger, 
« and a great blaze of glory bursts f^m 
the open door ; but when I feel my heart 
80 cold and foreign to the beauty and 
the brightness of the glowing place, a 



A Sermon on Assurance, 

voice says, not for you /" " Ah ! there's 
a good many voices in the world that 
don't come frt>m heaven," said John. 
" But how am I to know that it is not 
the Judge pronouncing sentence of ex- 
communication against me ?" asked the 
lady. " Because the day of judgment 
is not come yet," replied John ; " and 
God is now speaking to us in kind pro- 
mises of love, and enticing us near to 
have our sins pardoned." ** I am often 
tempted to believe," said the lady, ''that 
my researches among the fields of Scrip- 
tural truth are no proof of my having 
any saving interest in the sacrifice of 
Christ, because the Bible is a book of 
great beauty,, and I fear lest I may be 
attracted but by the singularity of the 
volume, instead of constrained by a warm 
love for the Saviour set forth." "You're 
sure to be right in searching the Scrip- 
tures, M'm," said John; " and it's not 
likely your heart will get any harder 
through reading of the compaisiOQ of 
God towards us in justifying us through 
the sacrifice of His Son ; and it's a com- 
plaint of many that they haven't such a 
sweet heart of love as the Apostle John." 
" Ah ! I wish I could take my stand by 
the cross and the tomb of Immanuel, in 
the full assurance of faith," said the lady. 
" I've just thought of a piece of poetry 
that I had given to me when I was in 
London," said John, " and I'll say it 
to you : — 

Bbhold the two Marys apx)oint 
To rise at the dawn of the day ; 
They rise, their dead Lord to anoint, 
But oh ! what a stone in their way ! 
I, too, in approaching my Lord, 
Too oft a great stone can discern; 
What aid can the creature afford ? 
Ah ! who can this stone overturn ? 
The stone of my sins seems so vast. 
So heavy, so mighty, when viewed 
In all the dread guilt of the past, 
Alas ! and so ofi«n renew'd ; 
That, dreadftd indeed were the load, 
And mightier still my dismay, 
Were it not for my Saviour, my God- 
He knows how to roll it away. 
The stone of my heart so deprav'd, 
The plague I've long known and abhorr'd^ 
Still renders it hard to be sav'd. 
Still bars the access to my Lord. 
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2%e Jrh and the SainBouf. 

Ah ! who shall the adament move ? 
Who conquer its powerful sway ? 
My Saviour ! my Saviour ! thy love 
Can melt this hard marble away. 
This body of flesh and of sin, 
The world and its lusts and its care8> 
Temptations without and within, 
And weakness, and follies, and fears — 
These, these are the stones that oppose 
The door of access to my Lord; 
But He who all obstacles knows, 
Can roll them away at a word. 
Henceforward, my soul, hasten on, 
Nor look to the sepulchre more ', 
Thy Saviour is risen, is gone ; 
The stone's rolFd away from the door : 
He lives ! and I dwell in His sight; 
He is risen to render me blest; 
He lives ! to conduct me aright, 
And safely and surely to rest 

The lady confessed she made the third 
Mary, and how sweetly well the poetry 
was adapted to describe her trembling 
doubting visits to the Saviour's sepulchre. 
Her judgment wanted not information, 
she said, on the character and perfection 
of the scheme of salvation, but an Al- 
mighty Spirit to witness with the human 
spirit that it really was a Christian birth, 
when John found himself in a vrilling 
mood to receive anything good from the 
mental stores of his companion. 

" Every blow of the shipwright's ham- 
mer," said the lady, in sympathy with a 
sentence John had just uttered, '* echoed 
through the old world with the warning 
' Prepare to meet thy God,' yet the ship 
was a vain sermon to them : doubtless 
they saw nothing specially wrathful in 
the first drops ol the flood that was to 
cover the hills, and if umbrellas and 
parasols had been invented then, they 
would have spread them open, thinking 
it but a passing shower." " And when 
our country people see the bow in the 
clouds," said John, ''they never ask 
themselves if they're holy and immortal 
like Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego, 
but all they care for is, to have a gM)d 
sight of the colours, and not thinking 
that though the world's been baptized 
with water once, tlie second time it'll be 
with fire! Then how clean and beautiful 
the world will be : it'll be a sweet smell- 
ing savour unto Qody like the precious 



The Rnite and the Infinite. 

incense that He smelt from. Noah's altar r 
how fresh and delightful the roses and 

the sweet-briars do smell after a sunny- 
day and then a shower; and that's how 

I've thought the earth'll be, after the 
water and the fire have both baptized it." 
The lady confessed that God's tokens 
were gencoally disregarded; and then 
said, in answer to a question from John — 
" the Scriptures give us a humbling rule 
wherewith to measure the mind of human 
nature; and this is it — ' My thoughts are 
not your thoughts, neither are your ways 
my ways, saith the Lord, for as the 
heavens are higher than the eart^, so 
are my ways higher than your ways, and 
my thoughts than your thoughts.' This 
is the comparison between the Creator 
and the creature, and there could hardly 
be a fuller illustration of the height oi 
the Almighty above man. Astronomers 
tell us that all the heavens cannot be 
measured, and that the stars of the high 
places cannot be reached: they can as 
yet do little more than count a great 
many, but cannot tell us ho^ far off is 
the region where they sparkle; so then if 
the starry heavens are far above the 
reach of man's calculation, no wonder 
that the thoughts of God cannot be com- 
prehended nor imagined. Yet we are 
not left without a book of beautifully 
drawn and richly coloured portraits of 
the Divine character, displaying paternal 
tenderness to the uttermost, and on these 
men may gaze. So then. Sir, we have 
no need to ask the stars to shew us the 
Father, for He has come down fi*om the 
skies, and sketched himself in the life of 
the Redeemer; and those that believe, 
have hearts to admire the beautiful views 
He has vouchsafed of the express image 
of His person." 

^John was pleased with the astrono« 
xnical comparison, and was gratified with 
the bold display of the difference be- 
tween attributes human and divine, and 
then another remark finom him on the 
patience of God with this polluted world, 
was thus replied to—" God is not h^ty 
like we too often are, for He quietly aeoB 
the brilliant conclusion of His plans, and 
feels no restlessness for the interposing 
events to pass away: He waits without 
the fiuntest stir of impatience for the 
orderly occurrence of all things that shall 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



16 



Conversation on ike SkUs. 

eome to pass ; but with us it is not so : 
hours lie weighty upon us — sometimes 
without a sweet to send them happily 
along, but with the great God, weariness 
is unknown, nor does He ever experi- 
ence any want of pleasure — rejoicmg 
always in the habitable parts of His 
dominions — ^where they sing of Him 
among the stars, and He well approves 
the song." 

The cottage preacher was an enrap- 
tured listener to the lady's praises of the 
loftiest powers, and felt a most acceptable 
pleasure in the easy acceptation of the 
comparison between the forbearance of 
the fallen, so finite and deficient, and 
that of the High and Holy One, so infi- 
nite and perfect. John knew but little 
of astronomy — no more than having 
heard it said that the sun was a mon- 
strous ball of blazing fire — that the 
moon got her light from it, and that 
some of the stars were as large as this 
world. But an opportunity seemed now 
at hand to enlarge his ideas of the glo- 
bular heavens, or to fortify himself in 
the &ith of the sayings already current 
in the valley; so he asked his lady pas- 
senger if the thousands of little diamonds 
that dotted the sky so thickly on cold 
clear winter evenings were as large as 
the world we live in, because it seemed 
so strange that Grod should make such a 
number of large temples only to light up 
our earth. " My brother has for many 
years been devoted to the study of the 
spacious firmament on high," said the 
lady, '' and he ever longs to make me 
more acquainted with the mysteries of 
the bright worlds in the azure blue of 
the boundless skies. My thoughts about 
the stars are these : they are the beau- 
tiful homes of the innocent of our Father's 
creation — temples for the lovely works of 
the Lord, and were not framed for the 
purpose of enlightening the darkness of 
this world : the moon is the earth's pe- 
culiar servant — ^the very chief to us for 
service of all the t>right ones that roam 
the sky: it is her duty to smile during 
the night-watches, and compensate all 
she can for the solar absence. The stars 
certainly do shed a little light upon us, 
but this is not the grand intention of 
their God, while it rather shews the sym- 
pathy there is with all the spheres of 
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heaven — ^that in the moon's employ the 
stars will share a part, and not be idle 
spectators of our satellite's service, but 
mingle themselves in the charitable occii- 
pation ; and oh ! what a lesson to the ' 
world is here — ^the utmost bounds of 
heaven ministering to our earth ! — ^the 
moon helped by the farthest stars! — 
every globe in heaven contributing to 
the general glory, and even sending in- 
dividual communications of light to the- 
most distant members of the astrono- 
mical family! May we as Christians 
indeed, be bearers of one another's bur- 
dens, and helpers of each other's joys, 
and so fulfil the law of the Creator and 
the law of Christ." 

John had never heard so much before 
of the glory of the celestial, and now he 
felt the power of the King^ assertion-^ 
' The heavens declare the glory of the 
Lord, and the firmament sheweth his 
handywork.' " Is it the opinion of your 
brother, M'm," said he, '' that there are 
living creatures in the stars, because yoa 
said they were not himg up in heaven 
only to be a light to the earth, and you 
thought they were homes for the inno- 
cent ?" ** He thinks they are all full of 
very lively and lovely things," replied 
the lady, " for it is so very much unlike 
the character of the Creator's doings to 
frame ten thousand bright and beautilol 
palaces and so fill them with glory that 
we behold them at this great distance 
and then leave them untenanted by crea- 
tures to b^old — fall down — and wor- 
ship. My brother was saying that if a 
builder saw a hill beautiful for situation 
— bought it and erected thereon a circus 
of houses, but did so with no intention of 
getting tenants or of allowing any one to 
reside therein, it would not be easy to 
account for the expenditure of skill and 
labour, nor to find out an object worthy 
of a wise master-builder. No ! we may 
depend upon it there are no empty pa- 
laces in heaven, but whether inhabited, 
some by archangels, angels, cherubs and 
seraphs, or praising spirits of a thousand 
other kinds, we know whose glory they 
shew forth, and for whose pleasure they 
are and were created." * 

Though John had not con^pletely em- 
braced all that the lady had said about 
the things above, yet he felt them calca- 
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New Hearti and right Sptritt. 

lated to glorify ' the Eternal Power and 
Godhead/ for there was nothing in him 
that 'thought it dangerous to entertain 
the most exalted conceptions that might 
be had from the largest and loftiest 
belief in the grandeur of His creation; 
wherefore, surprised at the ready utter- 
ance of the lady, and delighted with her 
suggestions on the starry universe, he 
was not disinclined to believe in the 
multiplicity of peopled worlds — ^nor in 
their very lovely songs — ^nor jewelled 
crowns; because it made him think more 
nobly of the Lord God Almighty, and 
illustrated the saying, ' There is no end 
of his greatness.* 

The lady referred to the hailstone 
shower which ushered in their conversa- 
tion, and remarked on its ascension be- 
yond the atmosphere of clouds — up where 
the blue sky was, and the blessed saints 
lived, and John said it was quite a plea- 
sure for him to meet with some one who 
could open his eyes to the lands of 
never- wiiheiTng flowers, adding — *when 
we arebroughttogether like Philip and the 
euiuch, it is always to be for some good.' 
The conversation having ' gone up on 
high,' now returned to things that con- 
cern the heart's believing unto righte- 
ousness, in which department of divinity 
it is known John Wardle was no novice, 
and in the history of each othei's Chris- 
tianity there was a sufficiency of striking 
fiu^ to command a sure resting-place in 
the memory, and entertain them for the 
future hours of their railway journey: 
the lady saw plainly the descent of rich 
and righteous light, and the distinct rays 
of heavenly &vour concentrating life's 
circumstances for John's welfare — ^bring- 
ing down upon his honoured head the 
glowing fulfilment of the promise — 'All 
things work together for g^od to them 
that love God, who are the called accord- 
ing to his purpose ; ' and he saw his sister 
in the faith, within the bounds of a 
covenant, arched by Almighty mercy — 
stretching its embrace to the earth — ^rich 
in sunshine and shower. 

Time went no &ster during the deli- 
very of St. Paul's sermon at Troas, but 
no doubt The upper chamber hour-glass 
seemed to drop its sands unfaithAilly 
fiist, and the audience were much sur- 
prised to find the zealous advocate had 



Jrrioal at Faddington. 

already continued his speech till mid- 
night! Nor little leas astonished was 
John to find that the time had fully 
come — bringing him to the terminus of 
his railway journey; and while the pro- 
cess of proving that each passenger was 
' not guilty' of travelling without a 
ticket, was being fully carried out, the 
lady handed the countryman a card, 
saying, she should be very happy to see 
Mr. and Mrs. Sillit at her house and Mrs. 
Wardle too if it were possible, and a day 
when Mr. Weightly would be at home 
was mentioned, and then the travellers 
separated. 

John was not so much a strange sheep 
on this occasion as when on his first 
arrival at Paddington he must needs 
hoist his red-bundle to catch the eye of 
that little boy: that act, it is remem- 
bered, was but a sign needed for a mo- 
ment, for there was something in the 
sight and scent of that little boy so 
specially the endowment of those old- 
headed children who, as soon as they be- 
gin to crawl about their dark and dreary 
birth-chambers, commence breathing la 
the craft and cunning propagated through 
a long line of sensual forefathers. Such a 
boy, if he missed the partner of his pranks, 
could mingle in the street crowd, and 
utter his characteristic cry with a cer- 
tainty of catching his fellow's ear, or 
often, before his voice was heard, he had 
caught sight of his mate's shattered hat, 
or of those descriptive curls that were 
known to be the very ensign of the lost 
one. The Chartist's little son had then 
accomplished nothing unusual when 
amongst the station-crowd, he saw, in a 
second, the man he was looking for; but 
our traveller stood not in need now of 
the privilege or the pain of such a con- 
ducting boy, for Mr. Sillit was waiting 
for him, though after inquisitively and 
patiently inspecting the populace of the 
platform, he had almost come to the con- 
clusion that John Wardle was not of 
their number. 

The warm-hearted Ephesians wept at 
parting with Paul, and watched the 
bark upon the sea carrying away from 
them the affectionate ambassador — 
watched and wept upon the sands till 
ship and saint were lost from view. Mr. 
SilUthad not stood upon the sands of 
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John on his way to Blackfriara, 

that salt-flood-shore, nor known the 
gi'ief of that parting ; but if as hull and 
masts sunk beneath the surface of the 
wave, there arose to the Ephesians the 
lovely image of the apostle, radiant with 
the immortality of liis labours of love, 
then Mr. S. was no stranger to feel- 
ings of a similar class: they regai-ded 
St. Paul as one of God's astonishing 
gifts, and could not count the many, 
ready to perish in their city, who had 
now savingly hearkened to tiie life- 
giving call of * the gi'eat trumpet ;* and 
Mr, sunt also believed in John's divine 
appointment to the valley, and was sure 
his works of love would follow him to 
the next world. It was when he caught 
sight of him at the end of the railway 
platform that he felt the full gusts of 
that exquisite affection which now rose 
to give evidence for itself, and he ima- 
gined the gi'aces of his life gathering 
and agi'eeing to irradiate his countenance, 
spreading the bright halo and earnest 
of a glorious immortality. 

Thus wei-e these two fi-iends as wel- 
come to each otiier as minds the very 
best, and love the very purest, could 
make them. ' Out of the abundance of 
the heart the mouth speaketh,' and as 
the hearts of neitlier of these men wei'e 
without its goodly abundance, so neither 
did their mouths want wholesome occu- 
pation : those momentous things which, 
can'ied on in secret hei'e, five to have 
their full result in the kingdom to come, 
found favour with these two, whose heai'ts 
were warmed by talking thus on their 
way; nor did their minds engage in 
flights, far-off and foreign, in search of 
circumstances to lead from thought in 
this world to that which is future and 
higher, for the healths and happinesses 
of the friends in the Devonshire Valley, 
and those also who dwelt by the banks 
of the Thames, was abundant with cir- 
cumstance for talk on things on earth 
and things in heaven, till Mr. S. knocked 
like an Englishman for admission at his 
own door. 

The flight of a candle-shadow on the 
opposite wall told the ti-aveller that some 
one was coming down staii-s, light in 
hand; and soon a bolt was drawn, a 
lock discharged frem its necessary duty, 
and the door opened by Mr. Sillit, saying, 



Ward/e in the house of Mr. Siilit. 

(not in words honeyed for the occasion) 
" O come up, Mr. Wai-dle," which John 
was most willing to do, and only began 
to heai* other kind sayings when the in- 
viting voice triumphed over the noisy 
blows given to the staii-s by his boots, 
and he was about to accede to a smiling 
intreaty to * take a chair,* softly cush- 
ioned, by the remark — " I am sure yon 
must be very much fatigued, Mr. Wai-dle, 
travelling such a distance ; well now — 
let me see — what shall I get you?" 
There was a saucepan on a bright fire, 
and what it contained was made known 
by adding — " I have some nice mutton 
broth that will be soon ready," when 
John confessed his ability to wait, for 
several countiy contributora had made 
up a bag full of eatable things for him, 
and these had been making occasional 
stomachic atonements during his journey 
up; so he assm'ed Mi's. Sillit that she 
might make hei'self quite easy about 
his api^etite. 

The pleasing circumstance of meeting 
with the Christian lady in the ti-ain was 
at once related, when Mrs. Sillit thanked 
the stranger for her kind invitation, and 
said she knew well that sucli a passenger 
must have consecrated the time, and 
made it pass very sweetly along. " Yes! 
it was just as if the wheels went round 
at five-fold speed," exclaimed John. 
" From what you have been telling me 
coming along, Mr. Wai-dle," said Mr. S., 
" it would be true to pai*aphrase two or 
three well known lines of one of the 
world's poets, and to say of both of you 
— ' Into the heaven of heavens you 
soar'd — yet eailhly guests — and drew 
imperial air." * " Imperial ! imperial ! 
what's the meaning of that word?'* 
asked John. " Belonging to an emperor 
—royal," replied Mr. S. " Ah, that's 
just it!" said John; " it was royal air 
Mi's. Weightly was breathing, and she 
talked about the stai's that belonged to 
the Emperor, and the jewels that shine 
there." "Yes, one Loixl overall," added 
Mr. S., "Irom worms to worlds His 
power stretches, and He lights up the 
little insect's glowing lamp, or spreads 
a thousand globes with glory — binds the 
sweet influence of Pleiades or brings the 
Christian stars together." "It's plain 
enough that we got into the same car- 
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The Bible and its Beauties, 

riage for spiritual benefit," said Jolin. 
'' Almost as certain as that Philip and 
the Eunuch were appointed to sit in the 
same chariot," added Mr. S. ; " and the 
longer I live in the world, and the more 
keenly I watch the movements of the 
wheels of Providence, I make increasing 
discoveries tending most fully to assure 
me of the comforting fact that God is 
working in the world more actively and 
successfully than many men think. The 
common opinion is that Deity has shrunk 
from this earth because of sin, and only 
comes to it, now and then, to do some 
g^'eat and conspicuous thing, when the 
mass of men are willing to recognize 
Him and say, *this is the finger of God;' 
but though He does walk always in the 
unpolluted gai*dens of guiltless spheres, 
let us not think that His hand is not 
among the entangled threads of this 
dislocated world ; and though, John, 
sin has damaged and disordered its 
beautiful machinery, yet His eyes pierce 
the disastrous disan*angement, and his 
Omnipotence works amid the mysterious 
confusion." ** That's what I quite be- 
lieve ! " exclaimed John. 

"It is just the peculiarity of one 
extraordinary book, and the title of it I 
need not mention, John," said Mr. S. ; 
"just its distinctive beauty that therein 
is shewn unto men the footsteps of Deity, 
naturally shrouded in clouds, but driven 
away before the piercings of our faith, 
and the wind that often bloweth and 
beareth to our happy view, the sovereign 
march oi a great God and Father. So 
that the righteous ai-e not perfonning 
some comical and fruitless journey, but 
walking in ways prepai-ed by an all-wise 
predestination : we learn then from the 
Scriptures what we find also if we exa- 
mine our steps, that He who has pro- 
mised * He will be,' is now * our guide 
— even unto death;* and why are the 
lives of men and women sketched out 
for us in the Bible, but that we might 
see theii' steps illuminated by a super- 
natural liglit, and observe how, day after 
day, from tlieir pilgi-image there was 
uttered speech loud to the praise of God, 
and night aft«r night there was shown 
knowledge safely guiding them through 
the mazes of life, and perfecting all 
things that concerned them." 



Taragraphs from the Prophets, 

John i*edeomod the Dlblc from the 
supposition of the foolisii— that it was 
a book partly out of date — containing 
only the rccoi-ds of Divine intcribrenccs, 
which had little to do with this genera- 
tion ; for he said, it was to be tiie map 
for all believers till the laitt step of tlio 
last saint, when it would not be wanted 
any more, because there were no stum- 
bling-blocks in the heavenly world, and 
there would be nothing to hurt nor 
destroy in the holy mountain of glory. 
"Precious book! precious book!" ox- 
claimed Mr. S. ; "alive to-day with 
all its interest to them who realize its 
Author ever ready to conduct along the 
intricate paths of Paradise lost." " Here 
is a scrap of paper upon which you 
memorialized some sparks from the altar 
of truth," said Mi's. Siilit to her hus- 
band, who thanked his wife and thus 
read : — 

A paradise for purity, and thoiTis and 
thistles for sin. Without shedding of 
blood there is no remission. When the 
billows overwhelm, there shall be a bark 
for the righteous. Happy the house with 
the dove and the olive leaf. Abraham 
was the first Christian emigi*ant. A fair 
woman may be a great temptation and a 
gi'ievous plague. Promises of magnifi- 
cence may be ushered in with a sinking 
sun, a deep sleep, and a dark hoiTor. 
Sharp is the knife that obedience demands, 
but the hand is watched that holds it. 
A civil answer won Rebecca a husband. 
Paradise for an apple, and a birthright 
for broth. The wrestler shall be wreathed 
at the break of day. The innocent pri- 
soner shall find favour. The footsteps of 
famine have traced a lost son. The Jewish 
Deliverer's cradle was safe on tlie waves. 
Fish, frogs, and flies, are the foes of 
bondsmen. Slavery shall have its funeral 
at the bottom of the sea. There shall be 
manna sufficient for the day. Rocks are 
rivers at the touch of Jehovah. There 
is a tree that sweetens every sour. The 
golden calf is not far from the mountain 
of the Loi"d. The gates of the City of 
Refuge are ever open. Moses, the man 
of God, ended his life with a song. 

The reader was thanked for these 
pearls from the kingdom of truth, and 
then expressed his faith in a corning day 
when they would all make up jewelled 
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The Death of a King-fisher, 

crowns for those counted worthy to ob- 
tain an inheritance in the better land. 
" I observe your track of thought," said 
Mr. S., " deliverances may be bo many 
diamonds, in the light of glory ; and if 
gathered up from the earth where drop- 
ped by the pathway of each saint, would 
it not be beautiful if five thousand, placed 
by an unerring hand along the eccen- 
tric line of a long life, engraved with 
the particulars of life's strange events, 
were given for a crown of glory to the 
man come up out of great tribula- 
tion : there would be his biography in 
diamonds, well set by Deity ! the spai'k- 
ling history of each saint on his forehead, 
reflecting from the throne of the Lord 
the glory of the author and finisher of 
his faith." 

Though the sun had gone down, and 
the Blackfriars believei*s had temporary 
need of a candle, its dim light was un- 
noticed for the rays of the new heavens 
that lifted up their hopes to crowns ; and 
then John, pleased with still musing 
upon the Omnipresence with all created 
things, said he was one day leaning on 
a rail of the wooden bridge that crossed 
the river by his house, when he saw a 
king-fisher by the water's edge in the 
agonies of death : it was evening, and 
his feathers seemed bright as the spread- 
ing colours of the setting sun ; the sight 
was affecting, and he thought its home 
was pai'adise : he shed a tear for the sin 
of the man put into the garden of the 
Lord to dress and to keep it ; and then 
the bird sti'uggled again and again, and 
the water warbled as though it was 
playing pretty bells, and a linnet stopped 
and sung on a little bush by the other side 
of the stream, and it seemed as if it was 
all a comforting him on his death-bed. 
" Stone, surely, must be the heart," said 
Mr. S., " unsoftened by sympathy for 
the king-fisher's pain ; angels were there, 
for they are 'tenderness,* and mourn 
and melt for things created; but more 
than all *God was there' — (Jehovah 
shammah), mysterious pillow — and 
how kmd ! " 

" You were saying, John," added Mr. 
S., " that the decease of a sparrow — a 
bh*d of a less beautiful coat, but not 
perhaps with a less feeling heart — is an 
event not unchronicled by the Creator j 



The power of Prayer, 

how then ought we to be inspired with 
the fullest confidence in His protecting 
and paternal wing? for if the dying of 
a little member of the bird-kingdom 
escapes not the practical observation of 
the Almighty, shall man, the master- 
creature of the world, want Him in 
vain, in all times of his trouble — in the 
fiery struggles of the hour of death? " 

A few words about angels, fi-om John, 
was followed by saying, " shall we be 
doubtful of angel-assistance because we 
feel not the kind circle of their arms, o;* 
in times of health because we realize 
not their tender hold of us in dangerous 
hours ? How often may they speak to 
us in spirit-tones, and change our course 
away from unseen rocks as gently as 
the helm of ship from water-hidden 
foes? but the grand perfection of our 
faith consists in this pei*petual truth — 
Lo, I am with you always, even unto 
the end of the world." 

But like the woman who, fully taken 
up with her convereation at Jacob's well, 
forgot her water-pot, it would seem that 
the house of Sillit were unmindful of 
the broth that was still steaming away 
on the cooking fire, till the mistress 
loudly announced, ' all things ready.' 

The power oi prayer, as displayed in 
the valley, enabled John to say that 
Heaven still answered him : within the 
church were great and goodly signs, and 
without, hearts were thawing: his mas- 
ter killed a pig the other day, and sent 
him a portion — ^thus was there a table 
spread for him by the very hands of his 
late enemies, while upon his ovei-flowing 
cup there was written, * Is anything too 
hard for the LordV 

The City of London clocks were toll- 
ing the hour when Mrs. Sillit laid the 
Bible on the table, and John chose the 
Psalm to be read, beginning, ^ Lord, 
Thau hast been our dwelling-place in 
all generations," when God was praised 
for remembering them * before the 
mountains were brought foi-th,' and 
redeeming them from their low estate ; 
and then, though the place of prayer 
did not tremble as in days of old, yet 
the suppliants were satisfied. 

John's report of the valley that bear 
record to the power of prayer, brou«jht 
to Mr. Sillit's recollection an anecdote 
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Eitraordinary Providence, 

of thrilling interest, when, putting a 
little key to the door of his literary- 
treasures, he sought a volume, while 
John embraced a minute to notice the 
steeples of the Christian temples sur- 
rounded by a thousand lamps, dotting 
the opposite shore, sparkling on the 
bridge walls, and shining on the supper 
table of citizens innumerable ; then the 
two friends resumed their seats, trimmed 
their lamp, and listened to this : — 

* Thomas Hownham, the subject of the 
following providence, was a very poor 
man, who lived in a lone house or hut 
upon a moor, called Barmour Moor, 
about a mile from Lowick, and two miles 
from Doddington, in the county of Nor- 
thumberland. He had no means to sup- 
port a wife and two young children, save 
the scanty earnings obtained by keeping 
an ass, on wliich he used to carry coals 
from Barmour coal-hill to Doddington 
and Wooler; or by making brooms of 
the heath, and selling them round the 
country. Yet, poor, and despised as he 
was in consequence of his poverty, in my 
forty yeai-s' acquaintance with the pro- 
fessing world, I have scarce met with his 
equal, as a man that lived near to God, 
or one who was favoured with more 
evident answei*s to prayer. My pai*ents 
then living at a village called Hanging 
Hall, about one mile and a half from his 
hut, I had freqnent interviews with him, 
in one of which he was very solicitous to 
know whether my father or mother had 
sent him any unexpected relief the night 
before. I answered him in the n^ative, 
so far as I knew ; at which he seemed to 
be uneasy. I then pressed to know what 
relief he had met with, and how ? After 
requesting secrecy, unless I should hear 
of it from some other quarter (and if so, 
he begged I would acquamt him), he 
he proceeded to inform me, that being 
disappointed of receiving money for his 
coals the day before, he returned home 
in the evening, and, to his pain and dis- 
ti'ess, found that there was neither bread 
nor meal, nor any thing to supply their 
place, in his house ; that his wife wept 
sore for the poor children, who were both 
crying for hunger ; that they continued 
crying until they both fell asleep ; that 
he got them to bed, and their mother 
with them, who likewise soon went to 



* The Lord will Provide* 

sleep, being worn out with the sufEerings 
of the children and her own tender 
feelings. 

Being a fine moonlight night, he went 
out of the house to a retired spot, at a 
little distance, to meditate on those 
remarkable expressions in Hab. iii. 17, 18: 
' Although the Hg-tree shall not blossom, 
neither shall fruit be in the vines ; the 
labour of the olive shall fail, and the 
fields shall yield no meat \ the flock shall 
be cut off from the fold, and there shall 
be no herd in the stall : yet I will rejoice 
in the Lord, I will joy in the God of my 
salvation.* Here he continued, as he 
thought, about an hour and a half; and 
in a sweet, serene, and composed ii'ame of 
mind he returned into his house ; when, 
by the light of the moon through the 
window, he perceived something upon a 
stool or form (for chaii*s they had none) 
before the bed ; and after viewing it with 
astonishment, and feeling it, he found it 
to be a joint of meat roasted, and a loaf 
of bread, about the size of our half-peck 
loaves. He then went to the door to look 
if he could see any body ; and after using 
his voice as well as his eyes, and neither 
perceiving nor hearing any one, he 
returned in, awoke his wife, who viras 
still asleep, asked a blessing, and then 
awoke the children, and gave thena a 
comfortable repast. Such was his story, 
but he could give me no further account. 
I related this exti-aordinary affair to 
my father and mother who both heard it 
with astonishment, but ordered me to keep 
it a secret as requested ; and such it would 
ever have remained, but for the following 
reason. A short time after this event, I 
left that country ; but on a visit about 
twelve years after, at a friend's, the con- 
versation, one evening, took a turn about 
one Mr. Sti*angeways, commonly called 
Stranguage, a farmer, who lived at 
Lowick- Highsteed, which the people 
named Pinch-me-near, on account of 
this miserable wretch that dwelt there. 
I asked what had become of his property, 
as I apprehended he had never done one 
generous action in his lifetime. An 
elderly woman in the company said I 
was mistaken ; for she could relate one 
which was somewhat curious. She said 
that she had lived with him as a servant 
or housekeeper; that about twelve or 
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Beartt moved mightily, 

thirteen years ago, one Thursday nioi*ning, 
he oi-dered her to have a whole joint of 
meat roasted, having given her directions 
a day or two before to bake two large 
loaves of white bread. He then went to 
Wooler market, and took a bit of bread 
and cheese in his pocket as usual. He 
came home in the evening, in a very bad 
humour, and went soon to bed. In about 
two hours after, he called up his man- 
servant, and ordered him to take one of 
the loaves, and the joint of meat, and 
carry them down the moor to Thomas 
Hownham*s, and leave them there. The 
man did so; and finding the family 
asleep, he set them at their bed-side, and 
and came away. 

The next morning her master called 
her and the man-servant in, and seemed 
in great agitation oi mind. He told them 
that he intended to have invited a Mr. 
John Mool, with two or three more neigh- 
bom'ing farmers (who were always teasing 
him for his nearness), to sup with him 
the night before ; that he would not invite 
them in the market-place, as he purposed 
to have taken them by surprise neai* home, 
as two or three of them passed his house; 
but a smart shower of rain coming on, 
they rode off, and left him before he could 
get an opportunity ; that going soon to 
bed, he did not rest well, fell a-dreaming, 
and thought he saw Hownham's wife and 
children dying of hunger; that he awoke 
and put off the impression; that he 
dreamed the second time, and ^ideavoured 
again to shake it off; but that he was 
altogether overcome with the nonsense the 
third time ; that he believed the devil was 
in him ; but that since he was so foolish 
as to send the meat and bread, he could 
not now help it, and chai*ged her and the 
man never to speak of it, or he would 
turn them away directly. She added, that 
since he was dead long ago, she thought 
she might relate it, as a proof that he had 
done one generous action, though he was 
grieved for it afterwards.' 

llie spirit of this extraordinary pro- 
vidence wanted nothing more to give it 
a lively incarnation in the countryman's 
heart : in an eye-twinkle he was at home 
with the mother of several little broom 
makei-s, on G Down; he remem- 
bered hearts moved, mightily, though 
haid as that of Miser * Pinch-me-near,' { 



JohfCs first mominp in London, 

while answers to prayer came up before 
him like smiling ghosts. It was evident 
John had passed in spirit aci'oss Bar- 
mour Moor — had entered the lone hut 
— followed Hounham in his moonlight 
meditations — had returned with him and 
seen the fine iat joint of meat roasted 
and ready for the hungry — the waking 
wife — ^the laughing children — the merry 
meal. The fai*m-house at Lo wick- High- 
steed was gi'aphic too in the eyes of 
John . Pinch-me-near's cook roasting 
her meat for the intended supper — the 
farmer's return from market — his I'est- 
lessness through his thrice-repeated 
dream — then rising, to command the 
plaguing joint away. 

(Would that the Editor could present 
his readers with a sketch of the room 
in Blackfriars, with Wardle bonding 
himself foi'ward, getting neai*er each 
minute to the spectacled reader of this 
striking ttile. But with engraving tools 
he is not skilful : the Christian public 
must thei'eiore be left to pencil for them- 
selves.) 

John, however, when he had" fully 
taken breath, assured Mr. S. that he had 
never heard such a wonderful story, and 
begged to take a copy of the tale into 
the Devonshu*e Valley, where he knew 
it would be popular for yeara to come, 
and perhaps never be forgotten. His 
friend said his wishes should be realized, 
and by the time St. Paul's had uttered 
its midnight declai'ation, Wardle was 
deaf to all the bells of this world. 

Mornings in the city, differ as much 
from mornings in the country, as the 
society of the forge from the field : in 
London is heard the early tramp of 
workmen hurrying at the calls of factoiy 
bells, or quickened in their steps by the 
testimony of sti-eet clocks, they push on 
to the shop or the garret uttering their 
salutes, jests, or songs, audible in the 
bedrooms of others just getting conscious 
to the bustle of another day ; then stables 
are visited, and soon horses in iron shoes 
beat noisy time to revolving cart wheels; 
but in the country there is more peace on 
earth : aploughman, famous for whistling, 
is known to be crossing the field to work, 
for his favourite tune echoes round the 
cottage wall ; the horses tread the soil for 
' seed to the sower and bread to the eater,' 
b2 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Christian Be/leetions* 

but their footsteps are hushed, while the 
lark and the linnet yield their very lovely 
songs to the prospects of a new and a 
sparkling day. 

The water-side sounds of Blackfriars 
were not like those of the central streets : 
here sung the Sailors of the barge as 
they merrily added their whole weight 
to the windlass, followed by the plung- 
ing of the cumbrous oar, and the merry 
talk of passengers by wherry. John 
felt his change of place when he awoke 
on Tuesday morning to find himself 
again in a London bedroom. 

The hero of Barmour Moor was na- 
turally the subject for conversation at 
breakfast. John remarked, "it was a 
good job for him that he (Ud'nt get the 
money for his coals, else the family 
would'nt have suffered the hunger and 
the pain, and then the old miser would'nt 
have dreamt, and sent his man-servant 
by night with the meat." " Yes, John, 
we do not always trace the fact that 
our miseries make for themselves rivers 
of tears but to sparkle further on, like 
pearls of inestimable price; our garments 
of sackcloth are often fringed with golden 
joys, while our cutting sorrows are but 
the heart's necessary introduction to a 
city of song; and really," continued 
Mr. S., " in Hownham's case, the dis- 
appointment in not receiving the coal 
money, and the hunger pangs which 
followed, made up an urgent pressing 
case, which, pleaded by the heavenly 
advocate, obtained Almighty interference 
with the miser on his bed, and filled 
the hungry Hownhams with good things; 
indeed, had not the coal-seller*s family 
suffered these things, the glory could 
not have descended on the welcome 
meal, while the longing stomachs and 
the empty cupboard were circumstances 
preparing their hearts to the utmost 
degree of sensitiveness for the reception 
of the fullest^ and finest impression of 
the supernatural features of the deliver- 
ance. Had we seen the anxiety of 
Elijah about the natural decline of the 
waters of Cherith, he might have been 
quite ready to believe us had we whis- 
peifed in his ear, *0 wretched man;* 
but wait till the music of the brook 
ceases, and no streams nm among its 
dry and burning stones, and there will 
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come forth the command, 'Arise, get 
thee to Zarephath, which belongeth to 
Sidon, and dwell there ; behold, I have 
commanded a widow woman there to 
sustain thee : * — ^follow the prophet, and 
witness the miracles of the unexhausted 
meal barrel, and the resurrection of the 
much-loved son. 

John added — " Daniel was clothed 
with scarlet, and had a gold chain about 
his neck, because he interpreted King 
Belshazzar's dream, and Joseph was de- 
livered from prison through Pharaoh's 
vision of the famine, and why should we 
think God never speaks now in dreams 
of the night?" " Men are not to expect 
dreams to direct them in the every-day 
circumstances of life," said Mr. S. ; 
" they will dream indeed if they do, but 
if after using the ordinary means of 
success, these fail, it is not ministering 
to our indiscretion or laziness if the Lord 
shew again his ability to bring meat from 
a miser's larder — to inspire a Zaccheus 
with liberality — to make provision-mer- 
chants of ravens." 

When truths have taken a long and 
living root, the heart will answer to the 
welcome sun of another's countenance, 
and be ready to yield its fruit to the 
tenderest touch of sympathy; and if two 
Christian friends might be compai'ed — 
the one to a fruitfiil tree, and the other to 
a traveller sitting beneath it, plucking 
the fruit and enjoying the shade, then it 
is explained why Mrs. Sillit had need to 
fear and to say, the breakfast coffee was 
getting quite cold. 

At last, empty egg-shells, plates with- 
out their toast, and cups without their 
quantity, satisfied the wife that her table 
would soon cease to receive such half- 
hearted honour. 

The engraver on steel and copper 
plates rose to shew John the beautiful 
art to which he was devoted, telling him 
that he had no intention of applying 
himself to his work during his stay in 
the metropolis, for he thought three or 
four days' Christian holiday in as many 
yeara, was not outrageous, yet he might 
like to see the occupation which had 
long threaded him to humanity's fate — 
* In the sweat of thy face shalt thou eat 
bread until thou return unto the ground** 
John did look at the sheets oi steel 
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and copper, and saw they had impres- 
sions of scenes in country life, and there 
were two '^ whom all Englishmen/' said 
the engi'aver, " are ready to honour," as 
he shewed them to John, who smiled as 
he recognized their features, then passed 
them by with the prayer — * God save 
the Queen.* 

The plates of an old family Bible in 
a cottage at home were fresh in one's 
memory, when Mr. Sillit said it had not 
been his good foi*tune to illustrate any 
book more sacred than * Fox's Book of 
Martyrs.' " Why, I've heard say they 
used to bum the believers,*' exclaimed 
John; "used they to take 'em inside 
the pope's house then and put 'em on 
his fire?" 

Mr. S. had never yet imagined a great 
stove within the Vatican, devoted to the 
general purposes of martyrdom, thoi^h 
he had no better opinion of some of the 
popes than to believe them capable of 
standing * stokers' for the whole human 
fiBunily if the circumstances of their 
church demanded it. He told John that 
many counties of England, now great, 
glorious, and free, had been stained with 
martyrs' blood. Smithfield was men- 
tioned, and John said — " Did they drive 
the cattle away before they began to light 
the fires?" "The place was not then 
used as a market," replied Mr. S.; "but 
had oxen been present, no doubt the 
executioners would have been cowards 
enough to drive them away, lest they 
should go mad with surprise : beasts have 
been ministers of vengeance unto men : 
a lion slew a disobedient prophet, and 
two bears crushed two and forty children, 
mockers of the late ascension. 

John was to be told more about the 
Smithfield Martyrs at a future time. He 
was to dine that day at the house of a 
Christian curate, and it was agreed to 
visit one of the temples of the metropolis 
on their way. 

They soon passed through the shadow 
of St. Paul's, and were at the iron gate 
that leadeth hito the church visited be- 
fore. John had a solemn charge for the 
bone-keeper, and he thought to have 
found him busy within the sepulchral 
walls, but shaking the outer gate, its long 
bolt and great lock refused them admis- 
aion. " The gates of it shall not be shut 
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day nor night," observed Mr. S., " nor 
will its jasper wall ever be splashed with 
the mud of streets; " and the two friends 
went on their way to seek the sexton. 

Passing through a number of courts, 
each promising to be narrower and nar- 
rower, half a dozen houses were found 
huddled together, fronted by a dilapi- 
dated piece of triangular pavement. The 
walls were of brick, red once certainly, 
for, disfigured in a hundred places by the 
chippings of mischievous boys, fringed 
by comical chalk-marks, were the evi- 
dences of the internal colour of the 
building material; now, however, so 
black was the outside, that a chimney 
sweeper might lay his soot sack in a 
comer, to be unnoticed by the passenger 
of the twilight, and unknown too, except 
he were careful to prevent it becoming a 
stumbling-block to the innocent. There 
were two or three disfigured pails left to 
drain their contents at then* leisure to- 
wards a little central iron gi'ating, and a 
few very brown towels catching an occa- 
sional puff of wind that now and then 
came through the opposite crevice ; and 
had a visitor been induced from this state 
of things to lift up his eyes, he would 
have seen broken rows of garden pots 
containing very bad specimens of Para- 
dise Lost, with mop sticks having a boy's 
shirt stretched thereon, or some article 
of ladies' clothing; then, bending his 
head backwards and looking perpendicu- 
larly, he would have been relieved by the 
sight of a serene blue sky. 

Here it was that the keeper of the dry 
bones dwelt, and a knock at his door 
from Mr. Sillit, soon brought down his 
wife, exclaiming " Eh ! good morning sir, 
and how does Mi*s. Sillit do ? and Master 
and Miss Sillit ?" The sextoness expressed 
herself satisfied with the reply she i-e- 
ceived, adding — "That's well. I think 
I've had the pleasure of seeing this gen- 
tleman before, somewhere or another." 
" Mr. Wardle, a country fi-iend of mine," 
explained Mr. S. " I dare say you recol- 
lect him visiting the church vault with 
me three or four years ago ?" " Oh yes — 
yes — to be sure — how my memory fails 
me ! " exclaimed Mrs. Dorsle ; " my hus- 
band's just a putting on his things — he's 
got a funeral at half-past eleven, but 
perhaps you'll walk up." " It is about 
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The Id/e of an old ParuMoner, 

half-past ten now," said Mr. 8., as they 
followed the sextoneas, replying — "Ah! 
then he's got three-quarters, good." 

Mr. Dorsle was almost fully arrayed 
for 'duty' when he greeted his visitors 
in the firee and common manner of men 
of his class; and after the citizen's health 
was enquired after with very audible 
emphasis, and the other branches of the 
family were sensibly included within the 
vault-keeper's range of good wishes, he 
added — " I've a funeral at half-past 
eleven — an old man." " Oh ! any par- 
ticulai's of his death, Mr. Dorsle?" en- 
quh-ed Mr. S. " An asthma case of long 
standing," replied Mr. D., " astonishing 
how he did last it out to be sure." " An 
inhabitant of this parish, I suppose ?" 
said Mr. S. "Oh yes," replied the sexton, 
" and a pretty old one too : the corona- 
tion of George III. was fresh in him to 
the very last, so they say." " Well, let 
us hope that he has gone to the Kingdom 
o{ Ci-owns," said Mr. S. " That I don't 
know anything about, I'm sure, that's 
not my business : a precious few of his 
good deeds was ever heard of in this 
neighbourhood, as is well known; and 
what works he's got to follow him would 
puzzle any parson to find out : a very 
different kind of a Christian to your old 
gi-andmother, Mr. Sillit: astonishing how 
she was respected to be sure." " I am 
son-y to hear you speak so unfavourably 
of the old gentleman," said Mr. S. "Well, 
we must speak of men as we find 'em, 
mustn't we, Mr. Sillit?" "We ought 
not to speak contrary to our convictions," 
replied Mr. S., " but we must be certain 
that we are right, and be gentle then in 
our expressions : we know that God will 
bring eveiy work into judgment, and 
He alone is competent to do it : we may 
soon tell the quality of a man's coat, but 
not quite so readily the quality of a man's 
Christianity ; it is said, you know, that 
man looketh at the outward appeai'ance, 
but God looketh at the heart." " That's 
right, Mr. Sillit, of course it is," ex- 
claimed the sexton, " but when a man's 
never been known to do any good in the 
parish, how can we give him a good 
character? all we know about him is 
that he used to give his guinea to the 
ward schools, and come to church every 
Sunday morning and the Saints' days, 
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but as for our poor ! well, they didn't 
trouble him much to be sure, for they all 
got pretty much the same answer — * It 
aint my place to keep all the poor in the 
parish, I can tell you, now go off, I 
haven't got anything to give you.* I've 
known him forty years, Mr. Sillit; I 
don't know what he's died worth, though 
I've heard they got at his will yesterday, 
but £20,000 is nigh the mark I should 
say ; well now, I i-eckon him up like this 
— ^there's five and twenty years to the 
schools, £25, and then there was the new 
organ £5, and 5s. every year when the 
children beat the bounds; now then, 
that's something under £40 I think, say 
with the Easter offerings, and a copper 
on dirty Sunday mornings to the crossing 
sweeper, £50 — of course there was his 
tythes, he was obligated to pay that ; and 
Where's the good works that'll take him 
to heaven I should like to know ? a bird 
in the hand's worth two in the bush ; 
I'd sooner have a nice new guinea hat, 
than all his chance for a crown. 

The sexton delivered this sketch of the 
old parishioner's bounty with mental 
warmth and much physical character, 
and now opened his long lean fingers to 
take a full portion ofsnutf from his great 
waistcoat pocket box, then apologized for 
saying so much about the dead gentle- 
man, hoping he hadn't hurt anybody's 
feelings. John; feeling a solemn sense of 
astonishment, said, " he seems to me to 
be a man like Dives ; doesn't he seem so 
to you Mr. Sillit ?" " ah !— that's about 
it," exclaimed the sexton; " I never knew 
him take much notice of beggars sores.'* 
" Mr. Dorsle gives us a very bad report 
indeed of his public charity," said Mr. S. 
in reply to John, " and certainly £20,000 
was not given him merely to bestow a 
guinea a year and a hot ci-oss bun on the 
poor parish childi^en; nor is there sal- 
vation in the ^ft of a few organ pipes : 
the best sounds are those which come 
from the thankful hearts of the fatherless 
and widows visited in their afflictions, 
for there is an immortality in their thanks 
which dies not away with the music of 
time : the eucharistic strains of * the poor 
relieved * will live when loud organs are 
mute, and the symphony thereof be al- 
ways mounting up to Almighty God. 
We feel it a solemn thing to have heard 
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fhjs report of your parishioner," added 
Mr. S. ; and the sexton lifted up his eyes 
to signify his consciousness of not having 
libelled the dead. 

" I've got a message to deliver to you 
from old Sarah Sackville, that lives in | 
our valley/' said John, looking at Mr. I 
Dorsle ; " I told her about the pieces of 
legs and arms laying about in the vault, 
and she asked me to tell you if you 
would be so kind as not to tread on 'em, 
because they're the bones of our brothers 
and sisters." " / don't want to tread on 
'em," replied the sexton ; " I can't help 
the place being full : there's nobody takes 
mora care of coffins than I do, but of 
course those common-made boxes will 
tumble all to pieces, and who's to help 
it? If people was to lay out a little more, 
and have 'em made stronger, it wouldn't 
be half the trouble to me, and they'd 
have the satisfaction of seeing their 
friends kept decent all the longer." 

John had thus delivered Sarah's mes- 
sage, and so far he felt himself relieved 
fi'om responsibility: he had finished 
speaking on behalf of * the bones,' but 
thei-e remained the old lady's solemn ap- 
peal to the sexton's heart. 

Mr. Sillit was evidently meditating on 
something which claimed him altogether: 
perhaps he was picturing the corpse of 
the citizen with the mutes at the rich 
man's door, impatiently earning their fee, 
or he saw the hands of the mourners 
being industriously measured for gloves; 
or was he fearful of the possibility of a 
demand like this now being made — * 1 
pray that thou would'st send (some poor 
Lazarus) to my father's house, for I have 
five brethren — that he may testify unto 
them, lest they also come into this place 
of torment ;' if a beggar, believing in the 
Saviour of the misemble, ever sat upon 
the cold step of the citizen's door, was 
the rich but lost man conscious of the 
mendicant's better estate, and begging 
the services of such a preacher on be- 
half of his brethren on the earth? * Who 
knoweth the things of a man save the 
spiiit of a man that is in him ? ' so we 
cannot say what was supremely occupy- 
ing the mind of Sillit — resting his eyes 
unlookingly on the floor, and leaning his 
chin on his walking stick till John and 
the sexton were thus conversing : — 
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" I know all my people wish youwell, 
and one of 'em said that • seeing such a 
many skeletons, you must be like Ezekiel 
when he was walking round the valley 
that was filled with human bones." 
" Well ! it's the first time in my life that 
I've been compared to Ezekiel," said the 
sexton, ''and I should really think I 
don't look very much like him ; was he 
a sexton then, that your people think 
I'm the perfect likeness of him? dear 
me, some people do get hold of sti-ange 
notions — and wherever they do get 'em 
fi'om I can't tell." " I'll show you what 
they mean, Mr. Dorsle," said John; 
'* they think perhaps you're tempted 
about the rising again of the parishioners 
when you see *em scattered about like 
Ezekiel saw 'em in the valley." " I don't 
know that I'm tempted particular," re- 
plied the sexton, ** and I don't see no 
reason why I should be more than any- 
body else ; of course if people loUl give 
way to it, why they deserve it." " Well, 
but you're tempted sometimes to believe 
the resurrection can't be true," observed 
John. " No, it wouldn't do for me to 
give way to thinking about such things," 
replied Mr. Dorsle ; " perhaps I should 
doubt it altogether, and then 1 shouldn't 
be tit to hold my office, and wouldn't be 
a bit better than a right down infidel ; if 
I was to get a studying of it, I should be 
tempted directly, I know I should; and 
I don't believe any of us can understand 
it — not rightly, so it's better for us to 
leave it alone — that I'm confident of." 
" We're not called upon to tinderetand 
the resurrection," said John; "Jesus 
said, *I am the resurrection and the life; 
he that believeth on me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live ;' and that's our 
warrant." " Oh ! I don't disbelieve the 
Scriptures," replied the sexton, "not for 
a moment ; I shouldn't be fit to manage 
Christian funerals if I did ; all I say is, 
I'm not tempted about it, because I don't 
give way to it." "Don't you like to 
think of it then, Mr. Dorsle?" said John; 
" it's full of the brightest prospects : sup- 
pose we had no sure and certain hope of 
living again, wouldn't it be very gloomy? 
Martha didn't like her brother to die, 
but it was quite a comfort to her to know 
that he'd rise again at the last day ; of 
course we don't like to lose our fiiends, 
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but it would be much worse if we had 
\\o hope of ever seeing of 'em again.'' 
" Well, I don't pretend to understand 
these things," added the sexton; 'Mt's 
more the duty of the clergyman : don't 
you see they've got their particular call- 
ing, and we've got ours," 

Mr. Sillit awoke presently from his 
rernrie, and looked at Mr. Dorsle as 
though some former fears were now fully 
confirmed — ^that the unfortunate sexton 
knew nothing savingly of * Jesus and the 
resun-ection,' and then said — " Perished 
bodies and scattered bones only require 
God's command, and bone to bone, and 
limb to limb, and man to man, come 
together till the exceeding great army 
stands up complete ! For the power is 
Almighty ! When it was said, * Let 
there be light,' the sun sent the present 
ninety-five millions of miles. When the 
moon was appointed to its night-watch, 
the sun in his glory made way for the 
lesser light. It is the lunacy of sin to 
doubt such power ! There is nothing too 
scattered for God to collect. If there be 
in the human frame more than two hun- 
dred bones — bury each one of them, if 
you please, in as many of the most dis- 
tant fixed stars, then sepai>ate the thou- 
sands of veins in the flesh of a human 
body and deposit them one by one on the 
surface of as many yonder shining globes; 
let the bones and the veins have been 
there since the death of Abel. Let now 
God speak ! and globes give up the parts 
of the dead ! The man stands up perfect 
as before, and in the planet and the place 
which God shall please." 

Whenever Mr. Sillit took a lofty flight 
for illustration, it was for the purpose of 
bringing down something which should 
contrast efficaciously with puny faithless 
sentiments, while he shewed both his 
hatred to 'the despicably diminutive,' 
and his good-will to the unfortunate 
heart that gave them entertainment, by 
pointing to the high throne of ti'uth, 
while miserably below might appear the 
false and the wretched. A mean and 
selfish understanding would be quite 
capable of losing sight of the virtue of 
Mr. Sillit's efforts, and be veiy ready to 
suppose him guilty of the vain practice 
of wanting to shew himself to intellectual 
uud scriptural advantage for other than 
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pure motives — ^merely perhaps to mount 
the shoulders of inferiors, for his own 
display. But the thoughts of the mean 
vMl he mean. Mr. Sillit sought to lift 
others up life's intricate and dangerous 
hill, and without money and without 
pnce was he glad to extend them a 
helping hand. Therefore an ear-witness 
of the addition to the conversation of 
John and the sexton, should not think 
Mr. Sillit without ti'ue compassion for 
the Ignorant, and sympathy for the limit 
of their comprehensions ; for rather was 
it judiciously preferred to ring some loft;y 
chimes, that the ear might be awakened 
and the heart feel how very terrestrial 
were its sounds. He would rescue the 
sexton from Ids scepticism — he would 
laugh at the idea of difficulties for Divi- 
nity, and show that His law is swift as 
lightning, and with it poioer inexpres- 
sible. 

The sexton's leisure was just expiring, 
and allowed Mr. S. but to add, that 
scattered bones were no impediment to 
his faith in their being gathered, and as- 
suming again all the symmetry of the 
living and the lovely. " Suppose," said 
he, " I see a number of acorns scattered 
about a forest; I ask, how can these things 
become ships, and do business in great 
waters ? Visiting the neighbourhood of 
the parent oaks, a century afterwards, it 
is found that the acorns died and were 
buried in the forest dust, and that a nu- 
merous progeny have sprung up from 
those 'as good as dead.' In the fulness 
of time the woodman comes, the trees 
fall in the wilderness, are carried to shix>- 
builders' yards, and launched amid the 
'huzzahs' of many unbelievers in the 
doctrine of the resun-ection. Acorns do 
then, through their death and bui'ial, 
rise again) then, wing the round world. 
' Whoso is wise and will observe these 
things, even they shall undei-stand the 
loving kindness of the Lord.'" 

It was evident that the sexton's heart 
was impervious to the appeal of the 
lecturer on * the dying acorn,' and 'the 
winged ship : ' it was his whole business 
just then to watch the motion of the 
minute-hand of his old eight-day clock, 
till its loud strike became the signal for 
the duties of the sepulchre. Then he 
rose from his chair^ welcoming the visi- 
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tors to see the funeral, when soon the 
church gates answered to Mr. Dorsle's 
keys, and Mr. Sillit passed the font to 
which his mother took him to have him 
brought truly and properly within the 
ecclesiastical agapemone, and came to 
the vault door, when the keeper de- [ 
scended to make his arrangements for 
the coming coffin, saying, he should be 
happy for his friends to follow. They 
declined, bowing a *good morning' to 
the sexton as he di8appeai*ed in the dark- 
ness of the lower stairs. 

Passing through the church, a little 
short rough-haired man nodded good- 
humouredly to Mr. Sillit, and presently 
answered a remark by saying, " No, no, 
I wont have anything to do with 'em — 
I shouldn't see him only in the pulpit, 
perhaps, if I was here twenty years! 
that's my feeling you know. I suppose 
I haven't been in the vestry these ^teen 
years, except the other day, and then I 
shouldn't have gone in only he sent for 
me." " For what purpose ? may I ask, 
Mr. Jones," said Mr. S. " Well, you'll 
laugh when I tell you, I dare say, but 
he sent for me one morning up in the 
gallery — I couldn't think what was the 
matter — and when I got into the vestry 
he looked very solemn at me, and said — 
' I have thought it my duty, Mr. Jones, 
to send for you to remind you that I've 
never seen you present yourself at the 
Sacrament of the Holy Communion, and 
I should not be fulfilling my duty if I 
did not advise you, as one of the officers 
of the church, to come to the sacred 
table; and oh! may it be a, comfort to 
your soul ! " " Why I bless your soul and 
body, says I — ^why ! I wouldn't do it, 
no, not if you was to give me the world. 
There's more organists sell themselves to 
the devil that way, than any class of 
men." "Hush! hush! Mr. Jones," says 
he. " No sir," says I, " I loill stick to 
it — why — bless me — how can they be re- 
ligious ? here they're playing at church 
of a Sunday, and concerts and all sorts 
of things all the week ; there, if I can't 
fill my situation," says I, " without com- 
ing to the Sacrament, I'd rather give it 
up." " Oh ! very well, Mr. Jones — very 
well, says he; and then I came out." 

The little organis told his tale of the 
rare vestry meeting with his clergyman, 
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evidently with very much amusement to 
himself, tossing his hairy head about as 
if, though small in stature, there was in- 
dependence enough in him to fill one or 
more much larger men ; and afler Mr. 
Sillit had apparently shnmk from the 
task of taxing the musician's conscience, 
he left the temple with his friend, and 
mingled again in the metropolitan bustle. 

** How possible it is," said Mr. S., as 
soon as a cessation of the street noise al- 
lowed him — " how possible it is to be 
employed in dealing with the dead — to 
have death always at one's fingers' ends, 
and yet be quite insensible to the solemn 
lessons of the sepulchre. If any place 
could quicken a man, and make him see 
the frightful consequences of disobedi- 
ence, it must be the dark and dreary 
vault in which Mr. Dorsle does duty; 
but alas! the scattered bones of his 
brethren make no impression upon him: 
he handles death, forgetting that so also 
must he be handled: he could tell us, 
with emphasis, the fees, small and great, 
which he has received for the deposit of 
the vai'ious dead ; for the mourning rich 
are better customers than the weeping 
poor : the latter class can afford no more 
than the ordinary trifling fee, while the 
fojmer class will purchase the good ser- 
vices of Dorsle for a safe and quiet rest- 
ing comer for their mouldering friends : 
thus the wealthy are seen among the 
sound coffin ranks longer than the needy, 
and accomplish a steadier race — ashes to 
ashes, dust to dust." 

"What a wonder it is," exclaimed 
John, " that he doesn't ask the question 
— * O death, whei-e is thy sting ? grave, 
where is thy victory ? '" " It is because 
no power less than Almighty," said Mr. 
S., " can wake man out of his strange 
sleep : bones cannot do it : the preaching 
of the grave is not sufficient. Mr. Dorsle 
is surrounded by everything that is na- 
turally heart-stirring, if aught there can 
be in corruption to alarm : his work-shop 
is the repository of the dead, and the 
decay of humanity finds him employ- 
ment ; in the gloomy chambers of * the 
king of terrors' he is not terrified, but 
follows his profession beside ihe fall of a 
thousand fatal strokes. * The resurrec- 
tion ' has not claimed his notice ! death 
rewards him with the pay of this life, 
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and the return he makes him is an nn- 
willingness to examine the extent of his 
dominions, or the length of his reign. 
He rewards the demi-god of the grave 
with the stupefaction of his own soul, and 
questions neither his virtue nor his vic- 
tory. 

« I've told him what Sarah said," 
added John. " The text was, I think," 
said Mr. S., 'It is appointed unto men 
once to die, but after this the judgment.' 
" Momentous fact ! — ^a verse from the 
epistle to the Hebrews." 

The tall gates of a church-yard invited 
two passers by to step up from the street 
and pace the consecrated ground to read 
the monotonous tales on many stones^ and 
to obsei-ve a digger, whose shovel sounded 
hollow while it deepened still a pit fbr 
man ; then, sauntering away, Mr. Sillit 
said, in answer to one of John's questions, 
that it had been calculated that only 
since the birth of om' Saviour, leaving 
out the four thousand yeai*s that pi*eceded 
it, about thirty-two thousands of millions 
of men and women have lived upon the 
earth ; that is to say, more than thirty 
times the number now living. " Would 
there be room for so many to stand up," 
asked John. " I have calculated," replied 
Mr. S., " that the world's present popu- 
lation would not occupy moi-e than three 
hundred and iifty square miles, and give 
each one room to stand without touching 
his neighbour ; so that if generations are 
bom and come to dust, till the earth is 
one thousand times its present age, there 
will be enough dry land to supply footing 
for all the subjects of the resurrection, 
and for the performance of that unspeak- 
able tragedy — the sepaitition of the 
wicked from the righteous." 

John said there was a man that came 
down into the valley sometimes to mend 
the pots and kettles, that laughed at 'the 
Resurrection,' because he said the earth 
wasn't big enough to hold the people. 
« Tell him John," said Mr. S., " that he 
has never yet sat on one oi the child's 
forms in the schools of learning, but you 
and I have no wish to laugh at him in 
return; still, lest he should remain wise 
in his own conceit, if you have an oppor- 
tunity, answer him." 

" To classify the great foes of human 
life/' continued Mr. S., ''it might be 
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observed, that of the thirty-two thousands 
of millions of men and women that are 
believed to have lived since the birth of 
'the Prince of Peace,' war has slain 
about nine thousand millions, /amin^ and 
pestilence eight thousand millions, mar- 
tyrdom five hundred millions, intox' 
icating drinks six thousand millions ; thus 
you see war, the early crime of Cain, has 
done more to destroy the species than 
any other calamity." *' But why don't 
the Kings leave off sending 'em a fight- 
ing," asked John. " Kings are not always 
the guilty cause," replied Mr. S., " the 
war-spirit is in the people ; if it wei-e 
not so, they would not volunteer their 
services in the cruel art ; there is a love 
for red-jackets and bayonets in the will 
of the national flesh, and while thera js, 
the people put it in the power of princes 
to make war ; they ought not therefore 
to blame monarchs when the military 
crisis comes, since they have willingly 
offered themselves to be educated for it ; 
besides, barbarous nations sometimes 
covet that which does not belong to them 
— ^lust after the goods and the territories 
of others; hence, till the whole world 
becomes civilized and reasonable, neces- 
sity seems laid upon us to draw a lesson 
from ' the good man of the house' in our 
Lord's parable, who, had he known 'what 
hour the thief would come, would surely 
have watched and not have suffered his 
house to be broken through.' Were this 
world like that which is to come, our 
richest treasures would need neither lock 
nor door, but while kings are covetous 
and countries quarrelsome, and soldiers 
ready for swoitis, what is to terminate 
war, but the coming of that heavenly 
spirit which is to baptize the earth with 
quietness and assurance for ever." 

" I remember seeing a picture," said 
John, "of a soldier-like looking man 
that had just come to a cottage door and 
was reading something to a man and a 
woman with some children flocking round 
'em ; then there was another picture of 
the man going off with the officer that 
had come to fetch him, and the same 
woman and the children crying a^r him 
till he was out of sight." 

" The departure of a husband from his 
cottage-home for the seat of war has 
been no rare sight," said Mr. S., and the 
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sighs have not been all over when the 
&ther has fallen down slain on the battle 
field. Who but one— the wife has truly 
realized such momentous hours of sus- 
pense ? — more intensely she watches for 
the parent's return than did the sleepless 
Jew for the dawning day. Hours advance, 
and her hopes grow weaker, till she is 
ready to put faith in the likeness of winds 
to human footsteps, and think him tread- 
ing in the packs of dry leaves that now 
and then, by night, rustle along the 
ground. Day unto day utters more pain- 
ful speech, and night after night its dreary 
dreams : she fancieth the music of * the 
dead march,' and her husband's blood 
crying unto her affectionately from the 
ground, or clings to 'the Angel of Hope,* 
though not a feather of his kind wing is 
visible; yet in despair will she detain 
him — conjuring his full and glowing 
form, and clothing him in happiest array. 
But at last the woman hears that the war- 
horses of the enemy have gallopped tri- 
umphantly across the Aceldama, and that 
the flag of the conquering hero floats on 
the red sea of bleeding humanity ! Then 
children stare at mother in her new 
strange' cap, and * wonder where father 
is,' but they learn 'where he is,* by in- 
heriting the sting — living on, still bleed- 
ing, and still bleeding, with 'the wounds 
of war.' " 

There is very much in the limbless, 
but not yet lifeless soldier, making a pil- 
low for a few moments of the body of 
an already dead companion, to tell men 
how much unreal cruel glory there is in 
the battle of blood and groans and death ; 
or if not, there is enough to melt a mar- 
ble heart in the dropping of a family's 
filial tears, and in the thoughts that bum 
and yet leave barren, when children 
cross in spirit their imagined fields of 
sore desolation in search for father's 
grave. 

John said that two or three merry and 
smart young men left his neighbourhood, 
many years ago, with long coloured ri- 
bands flying from then- caps, but they 
fell down in the battle of Waterloo; 
when Mr; Sillit advocated the circulation 
of the Bible, pronounced it the most effi- 
cient instrument for bringing forth, in 
nations, the peaceable fruits of righteous- 
ness, and mentioned the good time 



Tafnine and its Lessons, 
conung, when the people will prefer to 
plough the land for com rather than the 
sea for conquest, and sowing instead of 
the sword : then military men will no 
more give their power and honour to the 

I devouring beast ; neither shall they learn 

I war any more. 

The chief speaker had sought the quiet 
square, round which they had been walk- 
ing some time, because the counti'yman's 
ear was not capable of triumph over the 
tumultuous noise of the chief streets, when 
Wardle, pursuing his enquiries, asked, 
how many were supposed to have died 
hy famine and pestilence. To the num- 
ber mentioned he exclaimed, "that's a 
shocking thing! — eight thousand mil- 
lions ! — but then they were not sinners 
like the soldiers." " At first sight," re- 
plied Mr. S., ** men seem little to blame 
for famine and pestilence, because they 
can only sow and plant, and wait for 
God to give the increase ; but, on closer 
examination, we trace sin to be the source 
of every calamity : when kingdoms say 
in their pride, 'I shall never be moved * 
— sow the fields and plant vineyai-ds, but 
give not God the glory of the grain and 
the grape, then the Almighty speaks in 
the fire or the flood, in the burning or the 
deluged fields. When families forget 
the Lord that bought them, and the 
sanctuaries are changed into schools of 
science for the echo of the philosophers' 
praises, then heaven is offended, and 
many are eaten up of worms, or when 
in the temple of God, the pure offering 
of ' the Cross' is banished for the sacrifi- 
ces of Tammuz, the foul power of the 
air flies abroad, till men put on sack- 
cloth and say — ' Behold, I am vile ;' or 
when the elders of the land break, shame- 
fully, God's commandments, and teach 
men so, then it is that Kings fear, and 
flee away from their marble halls, and the 
rich run to hide themselves in the shady 
thickets; then princes shrink from their 
people, and enquire for the threshing 
floor of the plague-staying angel ; then, 
beholding the black dead, in the land of 
proud David, the living exclaim — 'How 

I are the mighty fallen ! ' and the prayer 
ascends at a thousand funerals — ' so teach 
me to number my days that I may apply 
my heart unto wisdom. ' 

" There had been no &mi]ies, John, if 
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our first parents had been satisfied with 
the unforbidden fulness of pai*adise." 

"And how many did you say died 
mai-tyra?" asked John. "I have heai*d 
say, about five hundred millions/' re- 
plied Mr. S. " Did Popery put 'em all 
to death?" said John. "No, no, no — 
not so blood thirsty," exclaimed Mr. S. 
— " I expect the children cast by foreigners 
into the flood and the fire ai-e included in 
the number." " Oh ! I do hope that all 
these millions will join the song of Moses 
and the Lamb," said John; "Christianity 
— Christian feeling, hopes that childi'en, 
whether of the black or white parent, will 
be found beholding with joy the face of 
their Father which is in heaven. I know 
no reason why. The price of redemption 
was paid down when a multitude which 
no man can number were yet unborn. The 
ray of righteousness enters the adult's 
heart without previous works of virtue 
performed by him, though by reason of 
the meritorious deeds of a sponser, a Sa- 
viour. The super-natural spark fell fi-om 
the altar of * the holiest of all ' into the 
apostle's heart, even while a voice from 
heaven was saying, 'Saul, Saul, why per- 
secutest thou Me ? ' If then no works of 
righteousness need be preparatoiy to re- 
ceiving the good seed of the kingdom, I 
see no difficulty in the way of the infant's 
flight to the land of love. Why may not 
God decree the bud of an immortal life 
in the hearts of those who by reason of 
their tender age are not able to show the 
steps of faith in leaving the deadly night 
shades of the wilderness for the tree of 
life in the Christian Paradise ? * When 
Thou shalt enlai'ge my heart,* might the 
infant say, ' I will run in the way of Thy 
commands :' 'If thou sparest me a little 
while upon eai'th I will sing, ' Hosannato 
the Son of David :' blessed is He that 
cometh m the name of the Lord.' The 
thief came not down from ' the Cross ' to 
tread the path-way of obedience, yet the 
fully purified was that day in paradise ; 
why not then the babe be carried by the 
angels into that country where the rose- 
bud of its heart, meeting the rays of the 
everlasting hills, may be full-blown in a 
moment, and all heaven recognize with 
flhouts, another blossom of t?ie Base of 
Sharon ! 

John's heart was vei-y willing to receive 
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the happiness of believing in the Re- 
demption of Infants, for mothei'S in the 
Devonshire valley had often expressed 
their hopes of seeing their tender offspring 
again, and John had no heart to say, 'it's 
no use hoping then;' more willing was 
he to * comfort them that moui-n,* and 
much he felt the bitterness of them that 
cry for their flrst-bom, which had made 
him say to them, 'I've no doubt the 
child has rode upon a cherub into the 
land of blessedness.' 

The mind is the man : Sillit and War- 
die proved it to be so as they paced the 
silent square, almost unconscious of the 
physical world. 

" I think it was six thousand millions 
you said died through intoxicating 
drinks," said John. " It is teiTible to 
think of such a number," replied Mr. S., 
for that number must have no oil in their 
lamps, and hear the door of the kingdom 
finally close with a slam that shall echo 
awfully for ever ! through the friendless 
courts of Hades. Jehovah has said ' No V 
to the application of every drunkai'd at 
the gate of the next world's happiness. 
He may speak of his thirstiness, and pal- 
liate his infirmity, and plead his sti-ong 
desire for the much-loved liquor, but how 
shall the petitioner's excuses prevail to 
alter the words already gone out of the 
mouth of the Judge ? It would be more 
easy for a mortal to thread the stars into 
a ball-room necklace, or cage the spheref 
in a queen's jewel box." 

The loud strike of a neighbouring clock 
warned the two friends away, for the 
curate's dining hour was at hand ; and 
soon they crossed London Bridge, and 
wei*e warmly received at the lodgings of 
the Reverend Andrew Will. 

The earliest few minutes were spent in 
friendly enquiries after the faith, hope, 
and charity, of ' the church in the valley,' 
for it was asserted that Mr. Sillit had 
often mentioned the good people, and 
caused the enquirer to take much Chris- 
tian interest in the holy family of that 
place. 

John had indeed his ' sweet home,' and 
whenever he heai-d the dear place spoken 
of, he was surrounded with faces familiar 
and pleasant to him, the contrast of the 
well-remembered countenance of Saniudl 
to the enquiring disconsolate Saal« No- 
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thing so illegitimate as witchery was 
wanted to bring up before him the plea- 
sant ghosts of many who, years ago, had 
put off the tabernacles in which they 
trembled till a good old age ; with these 
he wanted neither counsel, question, nor 
answer, for, satisfactory were the sym- 
pathies surviving the sepulchre, and Jesus 
was his Urim and Thummim, and the 
Scriptures of the prophets his sweet as- 
surance that every assaulting Philistine 
should be subdued, and that after the 
destruction of ^ the last enemy,* all the 
faithful, whose bodies were dust, would 
awake, and the whole * church in the 
valley * mingle with the general assembly 
and concoui-se of the first-bom. Yes ! 
whenever ' sweet home ' was mentioned, 
his affections for those still tottering, alive 
upon the eai-th, vibrated musically on 
many immortal threads of sympathy, for 
the lips of his people were a perfect or- 
chestra, which sent very many lovely 
songs through the audience-chamber of 
his heart ; or the church was his rose- 
garden, and flower-vases of sweet-smell- 
ing savour were round about his cottage, 
dropping with the dews of summer night; 
or had the God-like plough discovered 
among the valley-ruins the fi-agments of 
a crown, which was to be his joy and 
diadem of beauty at the last day ? 

The countryman was therefore fluent 
beyond the curate's expectations as he 
walked, in thought, around the Christian 
nursery, and spent his praises on its plea- 
sant fruits, its evergreens, its hopeful 
seeds, and scentfiil flowers; while his 
friends welcomed the simplicity of the 
speaker, and saw that his tongue was but 
answering to the baptism of the omni- 
potent passion. 

Mr. Will was evidently interested in 
his new acquaintance, for the conversation 
on the cottage-church ceased not till the 
curate had received veiy perfect impres- 
sions of the valley and its Christian 
children, when he remarked — "Every 
day furnishes us with striking testimony 
to the futility of attemptiugy like some 
ecclesiastics, to circumscribe the Holy 
Spirit's operations within the walls of 
their own church, while I am vei-y happy 
to And that there are feelings rising up in 
Christian communities, ready to entwine 
with all those that love our Lord Jesus 
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Christ in smcerity and ti-utli." 

" I know the happy catholicity of your 
sentiments, Mr. Will," said Mr. S., "and 
it will be well when men learn more of 
the spirit of that table which is to ac- 
commodate Christian guests anivingfrom 
the north, the south, the east, and the 
west. I imagine among the festoons«and 
the garlands of that feast, the vfrgin- 
companions will have wreathed this fact 
— * There is neither Jew nor Greek j Bar- 
bariauj Scythian, bond nor free, but 
Christ is all in all.* " 

" Yes, indeed, Mr. Sillit,*' said Mr. W., 
" if we understand now, experimentally, 
the seventeenth chapter of John, when- 
ever we meet with a divinely polished 
stone, though it has come from the ends 
of the earth, or been washed by foreign 
waves, we i-everence it as intended by 
Almighty God for a pai*t of a bright and 
eternal temple. Men do not reject gold 
because it comes from the mines of vaii- 
ous countries, so neither let us refuse the 
Ethiopian more than the European, 
though they differ in their customs and 
costume, if their Clmstianity will bufc 
pass cuiTent according to the Scriptures." 
" Such also are my feelings, which I freely 
indulge," said Mr. S., "and did I regard 
church-steeples as my bitterest enemies, 
instead of those sins and frailties to which 
I am so easily subject, then I must 
abridge myself of many choice Christian 
associations ; if I regarded the stones of 
the established temples as very great foes 
of mine, I might find myself engaged not 
so innocently as Don Quixote at war 
with a windmill, but in the more criminal 
employ of breathing anathemas against 
a system which, if extinct to-day, would 
not enrich my Dissentei-ship, nor I think 
tend to the swifter spread of Christian 
knowledge. If the Establishment allows 
me to leave her courts freely, and follows 
me not with burning rage, nor threats of 
slaughter, I may console myself by re- 
flecting that though I cannot fashion the 
whole ecclesiastical world just to my own 
liking, yet my mind's my kingdom, that 
its throne is indisputed still, and its walls 
are safe: enjoying so much monai-chy 
then, I am contented; and though I have 
to pay ten or twenty shillings per annum 
in the shape of tythes, I would invest the 
tax with the happiest featui*es, and re- 
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member that the Church of England reads 
four chapters of the Holy Scriptures every 
Sabbath to the three millions of immor- 
tals that fi*equent her courts. I cannot 
afford to think so cheaply of the reading 
of the Word of God, as not to believe this 
a national benefit, worth to me quite 
three-pence or four-pence per week, not 
to mention hlesmiga, impossible to be 
ascertained, which follow the sermons 
and the steps of her orthodox ministers." 
"It would be well, Mr. Sillit,*' said Mr. 
Will, " if the Dissenting mind would thus 
calmly and scripturally reason; then 
would the bond of peace sweeten society, 
and the blessing of the Highest be i-ea- 
lized; but while men think it their 
strength to weaken the Establishment, I 
regret to think how fatal to themselves 
will be their mistake. If they are in want 
of fi*ee course for the energies of true chris- 
tian zeal, are not their own temples built 
in the moral wildeimess, and are there not 
numerous and noxious weeds gi*owing in 
their own gardens, if not ill-seeds fast 
germinating in their own walls. Has 
heaven written * Ichabod' visibly on our 
gates, or have Dissenters plainly seen a 
mystic finger consigning us to utter deso- 
lation with the verdict, ^ Mene, Mene, 
Tekel U2}har8in,* We know of no decree 
promising the grapes of the Establishment 
to any zealous enough to pull down her 
vines to get them . If she is to be wasted, 
let boai*s, bom and bred in the earth's 
wild places, do it, but let not those who 
profess and call themselves Christians 
climb the walls themselves, lest perhaps 
when they have mounted thefi'uitful place 
they be tempted to taste the grapes, when 
like Eve, pleased with the quality, they 
might hand forth to othere, and the pre- 
sent generation might not live to tell the 
end of the singular consequences. 

"I am satisfied that while there is 
such sectarian contention among the buil- 
dere," said Mr. S. "they cannot give a 
worthy portion of theirtime and attention 
to the building, and surely the bringing 
Zion^s sons and daughters from afar, the 
confirmation of the feeble knees, and the 
strengthening and refreshing of the weary 
in the land, is not such trifling occupation 
as to afford plenty of time for theological 
pugilism. Those that ai-e so foud of 
wrestling may certainly find their match, 
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and much more glory, in the legitimate 
struggle with principalities and powers 
hostile to the gro\cth of Christian excel- 
lencies, and to the progi'essive splendour 
of Messiah's cross and crown. But if 
they think to wreath themselves at the 
expense of their Christian neighbours, the 
laurels will surely turn yellow on the 
brows they were never meant to glorify. 
You know, Mr. Will, that I am just as 
much opposed to the hostility to the Es- 
tablishment of a certain section of Disseu- 
tei's as you are, and am grieved for the 
loss of their efforts in a worthier cause. 

" They would be engaged in a more 
meritorious warfai-e, Mr. Sillit," said 
Mr. W., " if they knew thorougjdy the 
merits of the hierarchy they attack, 
while the fury of then* assaults is but 
the consequence oi their exceedingly li- 
mited supply of information. They have 
ever at their tongue's end, the annual 
value of the Bishops' revenues, and the 
truly naughty sound of the Ecclesiasti- 
cal Auctioneer's hammer is always echo- 
ing in their ears; and then, remembering 
the sum the parishioners fetched at the 
spiritual sale, they ai-e naturally shocked 
at the price of blood, and cast wholesale 
quantities of reproach on every church- 
minister they meet with. Passing the 
tine old temples of our land, they wag 
their heads at theu* tall steeples, saying, 
* Raze it. Raze it — oven down to the 
ground.' The Bishops' incomes are very 
inconsistent, I know, with the simple 
character of heavenly Christianity, and 
one would think their palaces must 
speak to them in contrast with the poverty 
of *the Founder of the Faith.' The 
needy will indeed shiink at the embrace 
of a system professedly sympathismg with 
poverty, when its ministers are clothed 
in soft raiment, and live like those in 
Kings' houses." 

" I agree with you," said Mr. Sillit, 
" that the fury of some is enkindled by 
regarding only the disfigurements of the 
Establishment, when they smite the 
cheek of her ministere accoi-dingly ; and 
that there is much of her that still retains 
the pattern of *the Holy Mount' un- 
discemed by the novice. It is one thing 
to dissent; another thing to destroy. 
There may be sufficient impurity in the 
laws and customs of a community to 
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justify men in dissolving their connec- 
tion with it, and in expressing the rea- 
sons of their disseutership ; but such 
persons have no right to spend the rest 
of their days in taking up stones to de- 
stroy or annoy the existence of those with 
whom they fonnerly were, and from 
whom they have now separated them- 
selves." "Just so, just so, Mr. Sillit," said 
Mr. Will ; ' * nor do we pretend to say that 
the walls of our temples are free from the 
shadows of Pharaoh's lean kine -, truly, 
the lamp of truth bums dimly, where it 
ought to shine brightly, though we pray 
that the consecrated oil will yet richly 
supply it, that it may scatter its rays on 
the path of the just, and light them on 
the way to perfect day. I would not be 
so loud in exclaiming, * The temple of 
the Lord, the temple of the Lord are M?e,* 
as to give no ear to the voices of those 
ready with their reasons to justify their 
dissentership; still, I may or may not 
think these sufficient; for as I do not 
separate myself from^ every man whose 
lip and life does not present a perfect de- 
velopment and display of Christianity, in 
doctrine, experience, and practice, so 
while there may be much or very much 
in the Establishment obnoxious to the 
mind and spirit of a true Christian, yet 
there may not be enough to waiTant his 
fleeing away from it to take refuge in 
some other denomination. I would not 
be dull to discover, nor prone to palliate 
the real evils still alive and busy within 
our walls, but it may be asked if in such 
a great house, there may not be expected 
to find entrance — those creeping things 
which will disfigure the ganlen of the 
Lord till blight and curse are swept 
away for ever. But surely there is a 
sufficiency of truth in the letter, and the 
spirit, to shew our consecration from 
above, and enough to preach the presence 
of a great multitude of the seed which the 
Lord hath blessed ; and if a very few 
righteoufi were valuable enough to have 
preserved entire, a great city, doth not 
truth, sound judgment, and true charity 
say, that thousands, and tens of thousands 
must hurry out of the Establishment, 
ashamed and afi*aid of it, before her walls 
can crumble, or her streets be left with- 
out people — ^without prayer and song." 
" Your sentiments Mr. Will," said Mr. S. 
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''remind me of a remark of a Rector 
of a parish near the Bank, made to a 
fiiend of mine, just before he died — ' So 
long as there is taught in die Established 
Church that one doctrine, the very spirit 
of which was the life of the Reformation 
— justification through faith (as an in- 
strument of salvation) without the deeds 
of the law, she is imperishable ; yes, till 
the day when temples made with hands 
will be wanted no more." " Thousands of 
the faithful, since the days of the Re- 
formers, have expressed the convictions 
of the late Rector" said Mr. Will, " tor 
they have felt that the Protestant Church 
was only safe and sound as she maintained 
the great essentials of difierence between 
herself and the Popish Chui*ch — a dif- 
ference not merely of rites and ceremonies 
but of the vital service of her ministers, 
and of the life and spirit-service of all her 
members ; for whereas one Church, the 
Popish, teaches the justifying excellencies 
of many ecclesiastical performances, un- 
mentioued in the scriptures, and obnoxi- 
ous and destructive to the mind and pur- 
pose of the Almighty with respect to 
man's salvation, as therein revealed ; the 
other, the Protestant, teaches the total 
absence of all justifying properties in any 
of the doings and duties of man; saying 
unto the people — ' Be it known unto you, 
therefore, men and brethren, that through 
this man (Jbsus) is preached unto you 
the forgiveness of sins ; and by Him, all 
that believe are justified from all things 
from which ye could not be justified by 
the Law of Moses,' while she promises 
no certain blessings to all those who re- 
ceive her two plain ordinances, except 
as they participate, through faith, in the 
great facts therein represented. I do 
maintain then, Mr. Sillit, that the great 
and good distinction between Protestant- 
ism and Popery is, not merely between 
the plainness of the public worship of the 
Protestant, and the gaudiness of the 
public worship of the Popish, but really 
in the place apportioned to works in the 
scheme of Salvation. ' Christ is all in 
all,' and Ai« works are a2o7i£ meritorious; 
and they are his deeds of obedience and 
sufiering which are reckoned to the 
Christian for righteousness. His sacrifice 
for sins is so perfect, that it is an insult of 
the highest order to attempt to add any- 
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thing to it. This the Protestant Church 
teaches : the flngera of her ministers point 
to One, * holy^ harmless, and undefiled/ 
and beseech the people to hang all their 
hopes of heaven upon Him : ' Behold the 
Lamb of God' say they, * which taketh 
away the sin of the world,' and see the 
Rainbow of Promise spanning the Citas, 
reflecting the fullest fevour of heaven, and 
welcoming the confidence of all, weai'ied 
in the greatness of t^eir guilty ways, and 
wanting the everlasting joy of pardon 
realized. But, may our church always 
maintain the absolute and communicable 
merits of the crucifixion. If she would 
live a life of splendour, greater and greater 
still, she must fervently maintain the in- 
efficiency of everything but Jesus for 
justification, and present, throughout the 
habitable eai*th. His all sufficient to- 
crifice as able to save to the uttermost all 
that come thereunto." '* I wish I could 
say, Mr. Will," said Mr. S. "that the 
gi'eat congi-egation of them that dissent 
from the Establishment possessed all the 
qualities of a Scriptural Protestantism, 
but while you have the Puseyites putting 
the infants into heaven, through their 
fonts, we have the Mormonites praising 
their baptismal pools, and promising the 
heaven of heavens to all the earthly 
guests that will dip tlierein; and truly 
Arminians of the most unscriptural sort 
are more plentiful among Dissenters than 
I once thought — I refer to that kind of 
theology which describes salvation as the 
joint accomplishment of the Creator and 
the creatm-e — giving to humanity the 
chance of striving for such a supply of 
good works, as shall procure them the 
fevom* of the court of heaven, and bring 
down showers of blessings upon their 
meritorious heads, which if gi-atefuUy and 
Industriously received, will, at the last, 
place the aspirant on the highest step of 
Jacob's ladder: to all such we would 
say — if it be of works, then it is no 
more of grace; for *the righteousness 
which is of feith, speaking on this wise 
— say not in thine heart, who shall 
ascend up into heaven, that is, to bring 
Chi-ist down, nor who shall descend into 
the deep, that is, to bring up Chiist 
again from the dead; but what saith 
it — * The woi-d is nign thee, even in 
thy mouth, ' and in thy heart ; that 
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Is, the word of ftdth which we preach/ " 
Mr. Will withdrew for a granted mi- 
nute, when John, in a few decided words, 
professed himself uncommonly comfort- 
able, adding — "What, is he a church 
minister ! He's quite one of our people^ 
isn't he ? Does he pi'each about here ? " 
" Not far off," replied Mr. S. ; " perhaps 
you may see where before you go home.* ' 
"But what a many books he's got," said 
John ; " I suppose he's a vei-y learned 
man — most like Paul." " Well, you have 
had a sample of his schooling," replied 
Mr. S., " and I dare say we shall have a 
succession of good specimens." "Why, I 
could sit here and hear him all the after- 
noon," added John; "I've very often 
thought of that Scripture you quoted j ust 
befora he went out of the room, and some 
of our people don't quite understand it." 
" Really, Wardle," said Mr. S., "you put 
me in mind of those bees that go out of 
their hives early in the mom and spend 
all the day in gathering honey irom every 
opening flower, nor do you seem to care 
over whose garden wall you go, so long 
as you fill your bag veith eatable sweets ; 
or, like the famous daughters oi the horse- 
leech, represented as crying, ' give, give, 
give,' you settle on anybody's person, be 
he Churchman or Dissenter, fi-om whom 
you can extract the fatness that maketh 
wealthy and wise." "Why do I ?" said 
John. " Because," said Mr. S., " you are 
always looking out for fresh flowers, and 
seeking for sustenance from wisdom's 
treasures; now, John, I'll puzzle you: 
it is written — * Whosoever drinketh of the 
water that I shall give him shall never 
thirst ; ' now you are always seeking to 
sip from all the clear brooks you meet 
with, which seems contrary to the pro- 
mise made to the godly — that they shall 
never thirst. I call upon you, John, to 
explain the appai'ent contradiction of your 
experience." " That I'll see and do," an- 
swered John, "and I know you'll be pa- 
tient with me : well now, of course the 
water that was in Jacob's well couldn't 
wash off the sins that the woman of Sa- 
maria was stained with, only she thought 
that Jesus was going to sink a well, nigh 
her house, so as she shouldn't have the 
trouble of coming such a way with her 
buckets ; then Jesus spoke to h6r about 
the wonderful water that he'd got to give. 
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and told her that those that drink*d of it 
Ti-ouldn't thirst any more." "Weil, so 
fer so good, John," said Mr. S., in answer 
to a fuli stop and a look, satisfactory, and 
inquisitive, from the catechized; "but 
the water di-inkers of the word seem to be 
unthirsty men — ^that they have drunk 
something uncommonly satisfying — 'shall 
never thirst.' Now you are a thirsty tra- 
veller, John; are you atioieone?" "Am 
I a true one ? — ah ! — * enter not into 
judgment with thy seiTant, O Lord, for 
in thy sight shall no flesh Kving be justi- 
fied;' I'd be all truth if I could, and 
just like a piece of glass that takes in all 
the light that comes from heaven. I've 
felt just like the Psalmist," continued 
John — "my feet had almost gone, my 
steps had well nigh slipped." "Then 
how was it you still stood upright, and 
did not fall down in the valley, a dead 
and disgraced man?" asked Mr. S. 
" Why, I think it will be a great wonder 
in heaven, all the while I hope to live 
there, that I didn't, but I believe it was 
because the sun was shining in his strength 
upon me, and drawing of me up when I 
was bending down like a bulrush ; and 
go I went travelling on," continued John, 
" through the power of the sun, and the 
refreshingness of that water that Elijah 
sipp'd out of a cruise that a dear kind 
angel called his attention to when he was 
tired and asleep under the juniper tree." 
" You have alluded," said Mr. S., "to 
the Psalmist's envy at the prosperity of 
the foolish, and the carnal weakness that 
was the consequence, and you attribute 
your continuance on the Christian jour- 
ney to the Son and the Spirit ; but why 
do you doubt at all of your being a time 
man, John ? " ." Because I find a good 
deal in me that's vain, and weak, and 
bad." " By your confession," said Mr. 
S., "you are a sharer in Asaph's frailties, 
but let not these weave for themselves a 
veil to hide from you the mercy and the 
truth that is only promised us in Christ." 
** What then do you think about Asaph, 
going to church in such a fretful spirit," 
said John, " and coming out instructed 
and comforted?" "Why, I believe he 
left his home unsatisfied with its com- 
forts," replied Mr. S., " and with a heart 
coveting the forbidden treasures and ille- 
gitimate ecstacies of the families of the 
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foolish, but when he arrived at the temple, 
doubtless he heard read portions of the 
Scripture, which came not in word only, 
but in power, when the Holy Ghost de- 
monstrated in the lives and latter ends of 
the righteous and the wicked, how far 
better it was to suffer affiiction with the 
people of God, having the prospect of a 
city without sighs, than to eujoy the 
pleasures of sin for a short season, to 
enter upon the pains of a joyless exist- 
ence." '* Then he must have come down 
the hill of Zion happy," said John, "and 
walked home just as if he was alongside 
a cool stream, and where refi-eshing water 
flows." " I find you are quoting from the 
poetry in yom* old prayer book," observed 
Mr. S. ; " memory's young efibrts tmil 
bring forth fruit in old age ; but, John, 
we have wandered from our text, and do 
please reconcile the tMrst spoken of 
therein, with the thirstiness of your ex- 
perience." "Well, I'll go on," said John, 
" I'll state it like this : if ever I was to 
be ofiered the Queen's crown, I don't 
think I should have confidence enough 
to take it ; I should believe it was a bad 
angel offering it to me — one of those, 
perhaps, that fell down from heaven, and 
wanted to put a crown upon Eve which 
she'd no business to try to wear, because 
she wasn't bom for it; and so I don't 
lust and thirst after things that I've not 
a right to, now that I've put on Christ, 
and tasted the sti*eams that come out of 
the paradise of God." " Very good," said' 
Mr. S. ; and John added, " When Je^us 
was showed all the kingdoms of the eaith 
and the glory of them, He wouldn't have 
the crowns, because they belonged to the 
kings they were prepared for, and He was 
a spirituid king, and was the pattern for 
us not to thirst after the things of the 
world. What a blessing it is to belong to 
that city where the tree hem's twelve 
manner of fruits, and the monthly roses 
blossom and smell so, and where the 
throne of God and the Lamb is, and the 
pure river flowing from the throne ! We 
shall nev thu'st again when we get 
there." 

Mr. Sillit noticed not the finishing idea 
of John's sketch of glory, for his thoughts 
had gone up on hi;'h, in admiration of 
the sovereignty of that throne whose 
influence was so plainly discovered in 
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Wardle's heart ; then, quick and bright 
as a lightning ilash, appeared to him the 
inspiration of the sentence — ' God hath 
chosen the foolish things of this world to 
confound the wise ; * and John added — 
'' I dare say the Lord walked alongside 
of the river in heaven before He came 
down into the world, and angels used to 
walk with Him playing their harps to 
His praises." "Wardle, Wardle," said 
Mr. S., " how short is the flight from , 
earth to heaven ; how few are the steps 
between grace and glory: 'tis truly 
written — * The men of grace have found 
glory begun below/ for now and then 
they do see the sun shine on the temple 
towers of the world to come, hear the 
words of God, see the vision of the Al- 
mighty, fall into a trance, and prophecy 
of the splendour of the final inheritance : 
who therefore should be afraid to say, 
* Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly/ not 
those who have been subject to the cleans- 
ing waters of regeneration, for this pui-e 
stream, ftill of mercy, tasted here, is to 
be followed by the fruitftil flow of a river 
always enriching the people destined to 
drink for ever in the world without end." 

At this moment Mr. Will entered the 
room with an apology for his length of 
absence, when Mr. Sillit said, there had 
been conversation sweetly atoning for 
passing time ; then a humble knock at 
the door was followed by the entry of a 
servant ; a cloth, white as the lily of the 
valley, soon covered the table, and the 
visitors were invited to dine from fish, 
flesh, and fowl, when the Nonconformists 
were ready to yield obedience. 

Table-talk is too often trifling-talk — 
each guest supposing that he or she mu>8t 
contribute some information of interest 
concerning persons absent, for the plea- 
sure of persons present, while there is fre- 
quently so close an analogy between the 
matter going in at the mouth, and the 
matter coming out of the mouth, that one 
might be puzzled to say which of the two 
is, in kind, the most animal ; but when 
the heart is the subject of the new birth 
imto righteousness, it cannot be in want 
of a topic of immortal interest. The 
table of Mr. Will was seldom deficient of 
'conversation in heaven,' because created 
things were to them mirrors, in which 
they saw the reflection of divine attributes, 
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while the globe itself was a great exhibi- 
tion of marvellous works, leading up 
their minds to the mountain of God. 

Dinner concluded, Mr. Will remarked, 
in answer to an obsei'vation from Mr. 
Sillit — " there are two classes of men who 
wear the cloak of Protestantism, but give 
their power and honour to Popery. 
There is a parliamentary party in the 
house, echoing the voices of their con- 
stituencies, who confess themselves mem- 
bers of the Establishment, but in works 
they deny it ; forgetting that, by the very 
nature of its existence, the Protestant 
Church must needs dispute every en- 
croaching step of the Papacy, they de- 
clare it inimical to christian charity if she 
assumes the fii'm attitude of opposition : 
they would paralyze the spunt of Pro- 
testantism, and cause it to cease to pro- 
test? All of us know nunneries to be 
necessary to the designs and welfare of 
the Romish Church, and protestant 
membei'S of })ai'liament have lately asked 
for a committee of the House of Com- 
mons to enquire into the character and 
customs of these institutions. Romanists 
say, this is unreasonable; you have no 
right to look at what we are doing, but 
we assure you we are not ashamed of 
what we are doing, only don't look, that's 
all. Now if it were impossible for the 
public to get admission into one of our 
British Schools, because the master either 
kept the key himself, or entiiisted it to 
some haughty foreigner in the neighbour- 
hood of Rome, the open, manly spirit oi 
the British people would not put up with 
it, but they would assemble beforo the 
school-house doors, suspicious of what 
was going on inside. Would the rea- 
sonable anxiety of the public be satisfied 
should the very pale-faced schoolmaster 
appear at a little lofty window, and, 
thrusting his head out, pathetically say, 
* My dear friends, you know not what 
you do ; in the spirit of my divine Master, 
I will pray that your inquisitiveness and 
presumption may be forgiven; only dis- 
perse quietly now, 1 beseech you, and by 
the good pleasure, and tender mercy of 
our holy mother, may you shortly be 
numbered among her faithful children. 
I must shut down the window now. Oh ! 
dear — dear — how my cough does ti'ouble 
me to be sure ; now do dispei'se quietly 
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now, like good people — the young ladies 
ai-e sweetly happy — there's my cough 
again — the fresh air ! — ah, it's enough to 
kill me. (The schoolmaster then closes 
the window.) But would the public be 
satisfied with this pale-faced schoolmas- 
ter's assurance that all was well within? 

Now, Mr. Sillit, though there are dif- 
ferences between a British school and a 
Popish convent, yet both profess to edu- 
cate — the school for this world, the 
convent for the church here and hereafter; 
but it is said, though the public have a 
right to see the school, they have no right 
to see the conventj because one is the 
theatre of education for the world, while 
the other is the theatre of education for 
the church. The Christian public, then, 
may see the toorW educating, but not the 
church. The world may be looked at, the 
church must not ! Now, if the church is 
better than the world, why should the 
good be shrouded, and the worse openly 
shewn ? If the world is evil, yet fears not 
observation of its efibi-ts to better itself, 
why should the church, if good, wish to 
blind the eyes of the public to her pro- 
gress in true holiness? Chidstianity asks- 
not, desires not, the darkness to conceal 
any of its men and manners, for its visi- 
bility is its glory ; the church is not to 
be a city sunk in a hole, but a city set on 
a hill, for thus, and thus only, is the 
divine intention in the dispensation rea- 
lized. 1 repeat it — Christianity is revela- 
tion, is manifestation, is visibility, is 
heaven and happiness discovered. 

Let us see whether in the life and con- 
duct of Christ there can be found any 
warrant for a convent : when the fulness 
of time came, a star said so, and when 
the wise men arrived at their journey's 
end, did they knock loud and long at a 
convent wall, or find a ready entrance to 
a manger ? When He was twelve years 
of age, did He sigh for the secret school- 
ing of some dark and pad-locked cell, or 
was He found among the doctors, both 
hearing them and as&g them questions, 
which the public might freely listen to ? 
When He was baptized, ' This is my be- 
loved Son ' was not whispered in a cave 
of the eai'th, but echoed to the world from 
the temple of the skies. When He 
preached, it was not at the door of the 
keimit's hut, nor within religious prisons, 
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but He made a pulpit of the ship, for the 
crowded audience of the shore, or an 
amphitheatre of the mountain's side for 
His matchless seimons. Even Jesus' 
agony was not endured in a dark dungeon, 
but in a public garden, a spectacle to 
angels, and a manifest witness for men. 
On a hill He was crucified, where all 
Jerusalem might see, and ascended on 
high in the sight of his saints. Christia- 
nity therefore is prepared to shew Christ 
in his person, precepts, and practices, nor 
has she aught to conceal, or anything to 
be ashamed of; it is her weakness to hide 
herself, it is her strength to shew herself, 
and if she licensed the erection and en- 
dowments of bolted buildings, well might 
suspicions be entertained that the prac- 
tices of these places were too bad to meet 
the common eye of the public. The 
Protestant Establishment has no insti- 
tutions to cover fi'om scrutiny; and if 
she should ever have, it would sooner or 
later be a cage of many unclean things. 
But a few woitls, Mr. Sillit, on the 
arguments of the party that oppose en- 
quii7 into the management of nunneries : 
they say that it does not belong to Pix)- 
testantism to persecute, and that to ob- 
tain parliamentary permission to unpad- 
lock Establishments which Popery much 
prefers to padlock, is to resuscitate the 
spirit of intolerance and persecution. 
This objection of the Papist, seems at 
first sight admissible, but a little exami- 
nation shews it without either charity or 
justice. Parliament after Parliament 
meet to legislate, in the hope that purity 
of law will increasingly prevail; and 
session after session fresh statutes and 
judgments are published for the people 
to observe; but though one quarter of 
the people should say * this law hurts my 
conscience,' Pai'liament provides no balm 
for the disaffected consciences of the 
minority. Now, ever since the entry of 
evil, * good ' has been striving to release 
itself fix)m surrounding impurity, pos- 
sessed of the hope of a futm-e and brilliant 
triumph ; and preparatory to the Refor- 
mation, the two principles were preparing 
for a fierce' and general sti'uggle. The day 
came, and Popery and Protestantism, the 
religious evU and the religious good, came 
forth to conflict. Popery fell down slain, 
and Protestantism rose up ' virtuous 
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victor.' The Scriptures triumphed over 
tradition, freedom over bondage, good 
over evil; now, however painful it' was 
for consciences satisfied with tradition, 
bondage, and evil, to see their system 
dnk — painful because they believed not 
in the inferiority of their religious pro- 
fession — yet the Scriptures, fr^om, and 
good, were considered by the nation, 
benefits too great to forfbit, just because 
a minority were not prepared to receive 
tiie boon. Englishmen, however, shook 
from them the chains of priestcraft, and 
walked in the welcome liberty of Pro- 
testantism : then the voice of the many 
was thought the voice of good, and the 
consciences of the few the seats of vice. 
The world thought and believed it had 
received light to speed it on its path. To 
have had the same sort of respect for 
consciences as some Protestants now 
profess, would be to lust after the flesh 
pots of Egypt, and go back again in 
sympathy for the darkness left behind. 
In due time the majority i-eceived the 
light, when darkness bowed to its so- 
vereignty : it was an unfortunate thing 
for the feelings of those who still clung 
to the Papacy, yet it had been a fatid 
thing if our enlightened forefathers had 
been favourable to the Popish conscience, 
for it was a bad one. The Scriptures tell 
us there is a good and an evil conscience 
— that the good is to be nourished and 
obeyed, and should obtain the mastery, 
and that the evil is to be discountenanced, 
and disobeyed, and should be thoroughly 
overcome. The Reformers were those who 
mighty through God, stripped the evil 
conscience of the Papacy of its ascendant 
power, and were instruments to give unto 
men the good conscience of Protestant 
purity and power. If then former gene- 
rations did not weaken the good they had 
to bestow by granting compassionate 
smiles to evil, let us see whether the cha- 
ritable pretensions of a class in the pre- 
sent generation have a better regard to 
our esteem for their wisdom than the 
conduct of the truth-loving Protestants 
of old. 

Mr. Sillit thanked his friend, adding, 
" a scriptural examination into the cha- 
racter of the days we live in is interesting 
and profitable, and though my friend Mr. 
Wardle is not learned in the particulars 
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of the reformation, yet — " Oh! you know, 
Mr. Sillit," said John; "Mr. Juniper 
was a telling^ me something about it ; I 
know the Protestant Church run away 
from the Romish one, because it was so 
prostituted." "Yes, and I would that 
they ran away as fast now," added Mr. 
Will, " but aJas ! the tide seems turning, 
in some places, and many are contriving 
how cleverly they can run in ;" and then 
the curate, by Mr. SiUit's wish con- 
tinued: — 

" By countenancing convents, and by 
making payments to Popery, men say 
that their fathers were animated by a 
Protestant firmness, and animosity un~ 
worthy of the Christian cause, and find 
an excuse for their present lethargy by 
profiessing their sensitivity for the sanctity 
of the divine laws, and for the honour of 
the Lord Almighty of true religion ; they 
confess themselves extremely careful not 
to act in a spiritual sphere, and desire 
only to legislate, from secular motives, 
and for secular ends. The political re- 
ligion of these men is, Met Ceesar meddle 
with Caesar's things, but let God manage 
the things that are God's : ' therefore it is 
right for Pai'liament to withhold its in- 
fluence for Protestant good, just because 
there really is a God ! Why it is because 
there is a God, and that He will certainly 
require of eveiy man that, attending first 
to his own heart, he looks after the wel- 
fare of others, and wrestles and destroys 
if possible, spiritual wickedness in high 
places, (or 'seats of power,') that all are 
in duty bound to oppose that which they 
deem obnoxious to the public welfare. 
What is the office of the light but to 
send the darkness away? Such is the 
seiTice of the morning sun, when without 
compliments he sovereignly dismisses the 
night — refusing to amalgamate with the 
gloom. Is it then because Christianity 
is God's, that therefore quiet leave is to 
be given to evil, whereby impurity may 
spread itself, unobserved and uncon- 
demned? Is it because Christianity is 
God's that therefore the opposition of our 
Protestant forefathers is to be discon- 
tinued, and we are to allow the filthy 
waters of the Papacy to flood the land, 
and this because Religion is under the 
charge of the Almighty ! There is such 
a thing as human responsibility, and let 
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aqta doctrine be propagated so enervating 
and injurious, as that which suffers men 
to think they are relieved from patroniz- 
ing that which is good, and discounte- 
nancing that which is eviL God demands 
of men that they study to spread the light, 
and that they seek to shame the darkness. 
The woman of Samaria might then have 
said, according to the political theology 
of many — 'What have I to do to an- 
nounce the Saviour — to spread the tidings 
of the light ; why should I strike a blow 
at the vassalage and superstition of my 
neighbourhood ? why should I appear in 
the streets, a publisher and a pati'on of 
Protestantism V Did not her woi-ds say, 
* I protest this is the Chi'ist; I protest ye 
have never seen him before ; come see 
him.' Were this woman in the House 
of Commons, some night when men pro- 
fess such tenderness for papal bondage, 
she might shame such semi-protestants, 
and tell them to open wide the nunnery 
doors that she might run in, as once 
tlirough the streets of Samaria, a stout 
enemy to superstitious gloom — a swift 
footed harbinger of the true light. 

Men do not lose their responsibility in 
their individuality, nor do^ Parlian^ei\t 
lose its r&sponsibility to legislate pn be- 
half of God and truth. Let them not 
think this, lest there be a second gun- 
powder plot, and their houses be left unto 
them desolate. Once the finger of God 
pomted to Guy Fawkes, and the Almighty 
suffered not the lighting of the fatal match; 
in this, God said to Parliaments for ever — 
the repi'esentatives of the people have a 
duty to perform ; and that is, not merely 
the safety, honour, and welfare, of our 
Sovereign and her domuaions, but the 
practical patronage of pure religion. We 
know that Christianity owes not its life 
to human le^slation, but this is no rea- 
son that legislation shall be without 
Christianity. ' Righteousness exalteth a 
nation,' and Religion a Parliament, but 
where can the righteousness of the Pro- 
testant or Parliament be that says, * I may 
touch the conscience of the transgressor 
of the civil law; I may give a search- 
warrant to a constable, whereby he may 
enter the house of the suspected; I may 
do all in my power to promote domestic 
oixler, and the national welfare; I may see 
that God was in the conflict of the Refor- 



S^ligious Liieralism Examined, 

motion; Xmay see in the mirror of history 
that Popery is penury, and vassalism, and 
Protestantism is wealth and freedom ; I 
may have my own Protestantism, and 
know it to be a blessing, yet I must not 
become a legislative patron of the same, 
lest I should be .taking the work out of 
the hands of heaven.' 

Now let .us examine the religious cha- 
racter of those who profess this sensitivity 
for the honour of Christianity. Is there 
an extra amount of carefulness displayed 
in their walk and conduct, as Christians, 
shewing how exquisitely they respect the 
very finest precepts of practical truth; and 
are their lives a radiant development of 
the loftiest spirituality ? For if they feel 
so acutely their incompetency to discoun- 
tenance Popery and countenance Pro- 
testantism, and this because they recog- 
nize God so completely as the patron and 
preserver of the truth, would there n»t 
result from the same exalted qualities of 
spiritual perception, a sublime keeping 
of his commandments, beyond that of 
others who feel it no sin to accept of the 
virtuous influence of Protestant Parlia- 
ments ? Those who profess so to recog- 
nize the omnipotency and supernatural 
government of the church, should surely 
prove their faith by their works, and 
walk worthy of their discoveries of the 
utter independence of the church of all 
human means for the propagation of the 
truth. But in works they deny the ethere- 
ality of the religion of their political creed: 
in private life they are not arrayed in 
garments remarkably, unearthly, but be- 
neath the thin flimsy veil of avowed sen- 
sitivity for the honour of God, they aim 
to sell away the rest left to childrens' 
children by those who laboured, counting 
not their lives dear unto them, that they 
might leave the church the legacy of a 
scriptural and prosperous freedom, 
whereby Christianity might shine, un- 
concealed as the glowing firmament,* 
public as the daylight." 

"After twenty years' experience of 
Nonconformity," said Mr. S., " I am 
increasingly disposed to give the right 
hand of fellowship to all who are Pro- 
testants indeed — to all those who are 
ministers, not of the letter only, but oi 
the spirit, yet I am a Noncouformist in the 
sense of not esteeming it desii'able to aub- 
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mit to the patronage of Parliament, be- 
cause unwarranted by the character of 
the Gospel ; and I think them a body of 
men incompetent to speed or guide the 
affairs of the church. I hold Christianity 
to be 8eJf -supporting, that is to say, 
having enough active life within its system 
to provide itself wings for iU world-wide 
way ; hence, it appears to me that she 
parts with the sublime characteristics of 
her high and lofty nature, if she accepts 
foreign help — illegitimatey because it is 
not the natural flow of her own resources. 
The church, by receiving money gi-anta 
of Parliament, seems to confess her own 
internal imbecility, or in other words, 
that she is too feeble to defray the sanc- 
tuary expenses, op to give suitable effect 
to her missionary designs. Hence I think 
we ought not to ask a secular assembly 
to purge the floors of religious temples, 
for it is not promotive of the glory of the 
native strength of truth, nor of the un- 
earthly brightness of her true and real 
character. My Dissentership, therefore, 
is clear of the desire of pai-liamentary 
patronage — receiving neither its gold nor 
its guai*dlanship. 

Mr. Sillit seemed contented in having 
expressed his opinion of the principles 
which should obtain in the church mili- 
tant. He was willing to reflect, and 
rejoice in, those spiritual and lasting 
features of Conformity which so sweetly 
existed in both their characters, and 
happily prefered for future conversation, 
the docti-ines of the cross, rather than the 
discipline of the church. Mr. Will did, 
however, obtain leave to add, — " It does 
not necessarily follow, I think, Mr. Sillit, 
that because there was no Christian Par- 
liament in the days of the Apostles, that 
if ever there should be, its aid in the 
propagation of the purest sentiments of 
Christianity ought to be declined, because 
inconsistent with the absolute divinity of 
the system. It appears to me, that just 
as certain as men are that Christianity is 
from above, so surely are they called upon, 
by the sincerity of their belief, and the 
vitality of their love for truth, to do all 
they can to speed the precious and to 
separate the vile. Nor do I see that it 
takes anything away from its dignity to 
accept the practical good- will of persons 
or parliaments. Does it seem less divine 



Arguments for * Church and State* 

and glorious because a body of men, trae 
lovers of its parity, are prepaied to dis- 
countenance errors that veil the bright 
shining of its perfection, and to counte- 
nance the system that best sends its rays 
abroad, unmixed, superlative, celestial 1 
Did our Lord seem less the Messiah be- 
cause He accepted the temporal services 
of the women who ministered unto Him 
of their substance ? How much dignity 
of character did He lose by accepting the 
&lling tears and the hair-wiping of the 
woman in the Pharisee's house ? Was the 
bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes, 
about an hundred pounds weight, by a 
member of the Jewish Parliament, hurt- 
ful to the lustre of the Crucifixion and 
Resurrection of Christ ? Did the demand 
for the services of the colt detract from 
the glory of its rider or of the ciy 'Hosanna 
to the Son of David, blessed is He that 
Cometh in the name of the Lord ? No ! 
But you will say to me, * you have brought 
no instances of law-making ,' Why 
should law-making be sinful ? Infamous 
indeed it if pretended to add to or take 
from the Scriptures, but not infamous to 
lend its power to propagate the Scrip- 
tuTPfJ. Improper indeed if it attempted 
to settle what things a man should or 
should not believe, but not improper to 
open the doors of the dens of darkness, 
and scatter the sunshine. 

But to shew that it is really sympathy 
with Popery that is the source of the 
professed respect for consciences and 
Christianity," continued Mr. Will, " sup- 
pose that some one purchased a plot of 
land not far from St. George's Road, 
Southwark, and there set up a captiva- 
ting creature which sent forth intoxica- 
ting incense, destroying the manly quali- 
ties of the public, and learning them to 
lose their honourable personality in be- 
coming the mere slaves of the passumtf 
symbolized by the statue. Meeting with 
a set of books entitled, * Church 
History,* we read theson-ystory of the 
last thousand years to be, that the wor- 
shippers of th^ corruptible creatura have 
ever become inoculated with the belief 
that it is doing God semce to paralyze 
the power of kings, to promote the su- 
premacy of a subterraneous spirit, to shed 
the blood of senators, and to swallow up 
the secular in the spiritual power. 
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Alarmed at the treafion of a thousand 
years, we seek an interview with the 
Secretary of State, under the impression 
that he cannot be aware of the time- 
honoured custom of the spirit before 
whose image our fellow creatures are 
bowing down. We inform him that the 
doctrines of the worshippers are, that 
stones may be thrown at kings, and gun- 
powder used for Parliaments, and remind 
him that the spirit is the same, incarnate 
now, as it ever was — ^that the mental and 
moral improvement of the world is for- 
bidden to interfere with its slaughterous 
designs. Would this minister be a faith- 
iul servant to his Queen and Country if 
he winked at such worship, and suffered 
the manufacture of missiles which have 
been long and injuriously thrown at the 
nation's peace and good oMer? Would 
he not be guilty of a great breach of the 
trust reposed in him, if he permitted the 
advance of principles intending not merely 
the destruction of Protestantism, but 
social freedom, national industry and 
prosperity ? Yes ! surely the poverty and 
wretchedness of eveiy mother would pro- 
nounce him the guilty seller of hercoun- 
tiy's chastity, and her home comforts. 
Fathera would cry unto heaven from their 
sepulchres on behalf of their martyred 
children. That Popery is pregnant with 
every political evil, and destructive to the 
growth of national gre&tness, is a fact 
before the eyes of school boys— well known 
by eveiy unprejudiced reader of history. 
One minute more Mr. Sillit, and my 
sermon shall cease : I Sjay, if the professed 
tenderness of some for the sacredness of 
religious truth does really prevent them 
advocating the right to shed the light of 
day in the secret places of the Papacy, 
and they think their feelings are the effect 
of a righteous fear lest they should tarnish 
the divinity of Christianity by appearing 
co-workers with God, then they may act 
on lower grounds — the social and secular 
benefit of all, as they may surely see that 
Popery brings poverty, bondage, and 
blood, in its train^ and is the antagonist 
of all the blessings a free and wise Par- 
liament seeks to confer on a nation. 

Mr. Sillit had given fixed attention to 
the curate's defence of 'Parliamentary 
Preference for Protestantism,' and 
thought the reverend gentleman not 



The Antagonists of the Establishment, 

without the zeal and the faith of his Re- 
forming Fathers. Sillit was a man, in 
spirit, the most unlike a Don Quixote : 
he therefore had no intention of taking 
up his hat and leaving the room because 
he had listened to much which never 
could harmonize with his Nonconformity, 
but contented himself by saying, '^ when 
the Lord shall send greater daylight mto 
the courts of Zion, then, my dear Sir, 
shall Ephraim and Judnh be Conformists 
in all that concerns the glory of the 
church; but until the arrival of that 
happy time, the conflict must exist ; un- 
til when, Chiistians should let their light 
so shine before men, and spread about the 
rays of their religion, that they may show 
the reflection of that true light which 
lighteth every christian man that cometh 
into the kingdom of God. But I must 
ever object to ' Parliamentary interference 
with the progress of Poperyj' though that 
shall not disari'ange one thread of our 
friendship." **Then I am emboldened 
to describe," said Mr. Will, " the dissent 
that is, I think, so unjustly antagonistic 
t<S the Establishment : it is composed of 
a class who push two or three of their 
favourite church-tmths to such an ext«nt 
as to leave no place for the admiration of 
their christian consistency — Dissenters 
whose warmest theology is excited when 
the Establishment is to be attacked : they 
would rather reduce our temples to rub- 
bish than suffer them to stand, subject to 
the present system, cherishing the hope 
of treading triumphantly upon our fallen 
walls, one day to be as fiat as those of 
Jericho ; and these are not ashamed of 
giving countenance to anything and every 
thing likely to forward the desired de- 
struction. The Pope's late assault upon 
our church and country, was welcome to 
them ; and they adopted him as a useful 
ally. They were content fully to forget 
' Fox's Book of Martyrs,' the bondage 
and cruelty of the dark ages, the voices of 
the dead, warning them of Rome ; they 
were determined neither to see with their 
eyes nor hear with their ears, for their 
heart was gross with the desire to join 
with the children of Edom in their cry, 
* Razeit, razeitf — doivn to the ground,* " 
" You have all my sympathies," replied 
Mr. S., " in your dislike of the vain glorious 
6purit of this class of antagonists. I will 
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not say they are men who have experi- 
enced that great and beautiful change of 
iieart which creates it a garden of graces ; 
I will not say they have snore knowledge 
of ChriBtianity, or bring forth more of the 
peaceable fruits of righteousness than Saul 
of Tarsus during the latter months of his 
profession of-Judaism : no scheme would 
the fierce unconverted religionist leave 
untried to hunt the Christians from their 
hiding places : might there be no cause 
to fear that he has his followers now — 
men with but little of the mind of Christ 
— men who race into the christian fields, 
to pluck up both wheat and tares, caring 
not so much for the desolation of the pre- 
cious, as abundantly satisfied with the 
destruction of the vile. 

Mr. Sillit, once a Conformist by custom 
believed himself a better Nonconformist 
by Christianity; and Mr. Will, once a 
dissenting preacher, was satisfied with 
his change to an assenting preacher ; thus 
the two friends had exchanged denomi- 
national banners in earlier life : Dissent 
had lost a minister in the person of Mr. 
Will, and Conformity had lost a man in 
the person of Mr. Sillit. This circum- 
stance enabled the curate, from expe- 
rience, to say, — " the thraldom of dis- 
sent is hard, I know, to be endured by 
the minister who, bom in the land of 
liberty, must be breathing its atmosphere, 
and mounting upward to finer and fuller 
draughts of the christian element. For 
often the ministerial character is without 
any real authority — is but a shadow, 
while the pulpit is supported by smiles, 
and when these changeful things decay, 
down falls the preacher, very often to be 
surrounded by the many and va rious barks 
of difierent sorts of dogs, and sometimes 
as is well known, to receive some spiteful 
bites, which take time, with much of the 
balm of Gilead, to efiect a cure. 

Mr. Sillit asked Mr. Will, if he were 
acquainted with a Mr. Page, who was 
now suffering from the exceeding fickle- 
ness of his fiock, when the curate said he 
did not know a shepherd of that name, 
but if he was a man able to lead others 
into green pastures and to still waters, he 
could sympathize with him if his trials 
were increased through the defective ad- 
mlmstration of church afiairs; for per- 
haps I have suffered in many things like 



The J^fy Id/e <^Mr. WiU. 

him." <' But the sphere of his sorrows 
Mr. WiU," said Mr. S. " must be so un- 
like yours, that you will, I think, confess 
your utter strangership to everything of 
the sort." " I would not say," replied 
the curate, " that my visage has been 
marred more than that of any other 
preacher, but you are not aware that some 
years of my eai'liest public Ufe virere 
spent in the storms of Nonconformity." 
'^ No ! I was not at all aware of that," 
said Mr. S. very much surprised. " Yes ? 
indeed, I was crucified so many times a 
fresh" said Mr. Will, " and my ministe- 
terial liberty so rudely trampled upon, 
while a dissenting minister, that I can 
most sensitively feel for others empan- 
neled within the same walls, and sutject 
to the same un-English bondage." 

Mr. S. was so ignorant of the early eccle- 
siastical life of his friend, for their inter- 
course had hitherto beeu confined to the 
things their hearty imderstood of the 
mysteries of the kingdom of God toitTm 
them ; thus they had walked only in thA 
silent cloisters, treading not in the public 
highways of Christianity. Mr. Will did 
then indeed surprise Mr. Sillit while he 
continued to say, "my father was an 
opulent Dissenter, at whose house the 
ministers, who came weekly to officiate 
at a neighbom'ing chapel, were boarded 
and lodged. My mother was an enthu- 
siastic waitress on the tribe of Levi, 
counting it all joy when her cooking-craft 
was appreciated by the angels of the 
sanctuary ; and till their grey hairs were 
few, would the old English pair bless the 
newly ordained, or, smiling, move the 
wide easy chair to the cheei-ftil fire for 
him who had longer borne the heat and 
burden of the ministerial day. Regularly 
as the sabbath dawned, was I taken to 
the largest pew in our chapel, and per- 
formed my wearying duty of sitting be- 
fore the pulpit-prophet as others sat, and 
imitating their up-rising:s and down-sit- 
tings. My heart secreted few of the say- 
ings of the sanctuary, but the peculiarity 
of its congregational sounds, the oddity of 
some of its faces, even the water stains of 
its walls, and the cracks of its ceiling, my 
memory has completely pencilled. I 
witnessed much ministerial unsettledneasj 
there was sure to be something the mat- 
ter with either preacher or people; sonte 
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minister was either on probatianj about 
to be chosen, or about to be r^ected; 
sometimes the notice for quitting came 
fix>m the pulpit, and sometimes from the 
pews; and many were the first and fare- 
well sermons that elicited congregational 
curiosity. Growing older, my reason was 
accustomed, like the mariner, to take 
soundings, and make my observations on 
the face of the sky, and my situation on 
that unsettled sea through which my 
j oumey lay. Yet there was always abun- 
dance of superficial excuse for these 
changes. But, at last, the- realities of 
Christianity asserted their power toithin 
me, and I was chosen to occupy a neigh- 
bouring pulpit. In my new position I 
had opportunities for observation of other 
churches, when I feared that what I had 
seen and heard in the circle at home, was 
but a sample of what prevailed abroad. 
I sufiered miLch, and felt the want of a 
wise, congregational, and christian dis- 
cipline." 

" What did they do to you, Mr. Will ?" 
asked John. 

"I will give you some idea, Mr. 
Wardle, justifying, I think, my flight 
* firom the courts of dissent, since I denied 
no doctrine or ordinance by entering the 
Establishment. I found a great cause 
of congregational disturbance, in the im- 
pertinent encix>achment of the people 
within the circle of the preacher's rights 
and liberties^ arising, in some, from in- 
jurious vulgarity, and ignorance of the 
kind of respect due to the ministerial 
character, and in others from envy of the 
preacher's privileges,, with a refusal to 
allow him the exercise of the prerogatives 
with which he is endowed, according to 
the scriptures. The line of demarcation 
between him that teacheth and those 
who are taught, was unknown, or un- 
respected, by the former class, and, more 
sinful, the latter class, unwarned by the 
&te of Eorah and his company, rebelled 
against the power and position of then* 
minister. In the second church of the 
two of which I was pastor, there was an 
excessive amount of iri'eligious tattling : 
I was soon pained by the discovery of 
this wide spi-ead leprosy, but hoped that 
my manner of life would be powerful 
with silent but successful rebukes — purg- 
ing the people from the sins of the busy- 
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body, and that my pulpit teachings would 
steal into their hearts, by the blessing of 
the Gk)d that commandeth the light to 
shine away the darkness; but I was mis- 
taken, fbr it clung to them like the ivy 
to the oak, detracting f]*om their nobility 
of character, while the root of bitterness, 
evidently the growth of many years, spread 
around them its baneful influence, and 
baffled all my endeavours to kill the plant 
of ill-fame. During the week, their con- 
versation difibred but little from the 
respectable portion of their unconverted 
neighbours : the changes, commercial 
and domestic, of their townsmen occupied 
a tongue which ought to have answered 
to a heart inhabiting a sublime and holy 
elevation above the world, but with the 
exception of a flippant utterance of a few 
well-worn religious expressions, the news 
of the town wholly engrossed them." 

"Alas! 'tis a common sin," observed 
Mr. S. ; " the unfruitful intelligence of 
secular things is grasped with an avidTty 
that bespeaks the lean condition of the 
Christian." " I found it so," continued 
Mr. Will, "and coeval with its existence, 
was the lack of decorum in the house of 
God. They had a custom of coming in 
late, and going out early: about a 
quarter of an hour after service time, the 
seats would be pretty well filled up, and 
as soon as the sermon was over they made 
haste to get dear of the concluding hymn 
by setting ofi" up the aisle with their hats 
on. I was compelled at last to denounce 
this irreverent practice, but being un- 
willing to make any one a public ex- 
ample, I spoke to them privately— called 
at tiieir homes and showed them a moie 
excellent way of conducting themselves. 
But I saw, from the semi-smiles or sneers 
of some, and the constrained silence of 
others, that I was dropping my seed by 
the way-side, and perhaps to assemble a 
flock of unclean birds around me, to 
devour my seed and leave me no fruit for 
my labours. Next Sabbath came, with but 
few pews occupied by half-past ten, while 
some to whom I had spoken, showed me 
what effect my hints on chapel hat-wear- 
ing had on them by not uncovering their 
heads until they had seated themselves; 
tlien one or two old pei'sons turned up 
their eyes to their fellows, to meet their 
approvied of the way in which they had 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



The Good Order in the Cottage-Church. 

shown contempt for the parson's wish, 
which was received by others with smiles, 
expressive of their satisfaction at the 
style in which the Dissenter had carried 
out his premeditated intentions." 

"Most provoking to be sure," re- 
marked Mr. Sillit j " enough to spoil the 
affectionate relationship of pastor and 
people ; but you had too much courage 
to begin to shake the dust off your feet 
just yet, I dare say, Mr. Will." 

" They always take off their hats when 
they come into our little preaching room," 
said John ; " directly they put one foot 
over the threshold, they take it off— the 
bald head ones too, and say — ' Peace be 
with you Master Wardle,' or, * the Lord 
be with you John,' and the women some- 
times speak to Rebecca, and call her 
blessed.'* 

The artless and graphic description of 
the cottage-conduct told in the curate's 
heart with all the power of the most 
touching contrast : the stone-hearted re- 
ception of his ' statutes of decency,' by 
his last chapel congregation, and the 
realization, by John, of the luxuriant 
fruits growing from a well-spring of obe- 
dience in * the Church in the Valley,' 
caused Mr. Will to say, " it would seem 
Mr. Wardle that your cottage in Devon- 
shire would be as worthy of the visit of 
a Christian Queen as Solomon's temple 
was of the long journey of Sheba's Sove- 
reign, and could she call now at your 
cottage door, and be shewn all the or- 
naments of the meek and quiet spirits 
that assemble therein, she might exclaim 
again, * Happy are the«e thy men, happy 
are these thy servants which stand con- 
tinually before thee, and hear thy wis- 
dom.'" 

John did not think the Queen would 
ever call upon him, though he loved to 
hear his church so highly spoken of, and 
imagined worthy of a visit from such an 
illustrious personage. 

The curate continued the tale of ' the 
rebellious hat wearere,' saying, "their 
conduct on the Sabbath following my 
week-day admonitions gave me the sus- 
picion that the unruly had met together 
to confess the insult they had received, 
and consider whether they were justified 
in taking the admonition quietly, when 
the result of their deliberations was soon 



A Church-Meeting, 

manifested in the announcement, by one 
of the deacons, that a * church meeting * 
must take place. One or two who always 
stood at their pew doors, chatting to the 
retreating congregation, with their hats 
resting carelessly on their heads, wero 
related by maniage to the deacons' wives, 
and these made use of their interest to 
convoke a general council of the church, 
to confess the insult they had received, 
and obtain from their fellows some justi- 
fication of their conduct, or retributive 
redress. You shall see Mr Sillit," con- 
tinued Mr. Will, "how great a fire a little 
matter, in this case, kindled. 

"The evening of public complaint came, 
and as my custom was, I filled the chair 
— occupied it somewhat in the character 
of a prisoner imdergoing his trial before 
a jury of his countaymen : — 

" An old man whom I had warned, in 
the kindest manner, arose without the 
slightest hesitation to speak first. Hd 
was one who seldom or ever entered the 
sanctuary for the purpose of being edified, 
his mission to chapel being to contrast 
his own views with those of the minister, 
or to see whether the text was handled 
just as he would handle it, when he 
would be pleased, and smile, if the little 
theological points he prized were patron- 
ized by the preacher, or be annoyed, and 
frown, if they were not. In doctrinal di- 
vinity, he was what many would call, 
staunchf and others, censorious : all that 
were not within an hundredth part of an 
inch of his standard, were dioarfs, and 
not likely to have either lot or part in 
the matter ; his theology was extracted 
not from the scriptui'es, through rays of 
supernatural light cast equally over the 
inspired pages, but from a few odd and 
vulgarly written books penned in a dog- 
matical spirit — ^the authors professing to 
give extraordinary comments on some 
paragraphs of the Bible, taking it for 
granted that few, very few, were privileged 
with equal powers of perception. This 
old gentleman arose to open his case for 
the commisseration of his brethren thus: — 
* We are here to-night, brethren and sis- 
ters, to speak about our minister taking 
too much upon him^lf : I'm no Papist, 
and I'll take good care that nobody shall 
rule over my conscience. A minister has 
no right to lord it over God's heritage ; 
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it. it) his worlc to attend to what belongs 
to him in the pulpit, and not to come 
about to people's houses intefering with 
what doesn't belong to his ministry : sup- 
pojie I was to go into your houses, talking 
to you about wearing of your hat, how 
would you like it, I should like to know; 
why you'd think yourself quite capable 
of knowing when to put your hat on and 
when to take it off, without my teaching 
you. Yes, and I must tell our minister 
that he's gone out of his office in coming 
to some of our houses, telling us not to 
put our hats on when we're coming out 
of chapel ; if we was childi-en having our 
straw hats put on by our mothers, it 
might be likely we should want atten- 
tion ; but, we've all been in the habit of 
going backwards and forwards to this 
place for these twenty years, and it's hard 
if we're to be warned by one that hasn't 
been among us not above a twelvemonth.' 
This is just about what the first speaker 
on the ' hat question' said." 

<< And what did you say to all this," 
asked Mr. S. ** Well, as the last word 
came out of the mouth of this one," re- 
plied Mr. W., ^' the first one came out of 
the mouth of another, the second speaker 
sympathizing with the sentiments con- 
tained in the opening speech, adding, 
' what's this place more than any other 
place, I should very much like to know ; 
why bless me, ever since the Temple was 
destroyed, the true worshippers worship 
the Father in spirit and in truth, and 
wearing the hats before we catch the draft 
that rushes in so at the door, does not, I 
say, crush our spiritual worship. If the 
life of my religion was to be put out by 
my clapping my hat over it, why it would 
be all in my head, I suppose, wouldn't 
it? — ^that's the meaning of it; I only 
wish I was a minister,' and then this 
advocate sat down as if all men might 
see that he had settled the question. Tl^e 
wife followed, adding, * may I say a few 
words, and that is, that my husband is 
liable to a cold in the ear, which, when 
he gets cold in it, prevents his hearing 
our pastor altogether. I am sm-e the wind 
rushes in so, when Mrs. Pinnle opens 
the front door, that the blast is enough 
to give a stiff neck to every body in the 
congregation; and it's no wonder how 
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our Susan got such a terrible bad swelled 
face.' My memory will only serve me 
to quote the words of another speaker," 
added Mr. Will, '' and they were of this 
sort — * I put my hat on as a matter of prin- 
ciple, as our first brother said he was 
against all Popery. It's supposing there's 
some particular reverence in the place to 
hold your hat in your hand till you get 
up to the door, and then put it on ; I've 
been a professor too many years to be 
under a superstitious sort of re8i)ect for 
the inside of this chapel, and I should 
like Mr. Will to tell us if he has got any 
Scripture that'll bear him out in speaking 
to us about it.' 

« During this time the deacons were still, 
and other witnesses having expressed their 
disapprobation of my admonition, the 
silence invited me to some sort of reply. 
I had little hope that I should make 
them converts to the propriety of an un- 
covered head in the house of God, never- 
theless I answered, to the effect that, in 
the eleventh chapter of St. Paul's first 
epistle to the Corinthians it was thus 
written — * Every man praying or pro- 
phesying having his head covered, dis- 
honoureth his head ; ' again, ' A man 
indeed ought not to cover his head.' I 
hoped, I said, that the frequenters of this 
place wero found praying during eermcey 
and trusted they vjent out pi-aying, and 
if so, all I had advised them to do was, 
to hearken to Paul's charge on congre- 
gational decency, delivered to the church 
at Corinth; and thus learn how each 
ought to behave himself in the house of 
God; and that though the forms and 
ceremonies of Jewish worship were now 
dispensed with, yet it was no superstition 
to observe as much outward acknow- 
ledgment of their fidth in the special 
presence of the Lord, as men were wont 
to do when they believed themselves 
standing in the house and presence of a 
fellow man. 

**The dissentients declared there was 
altogether a difference between God and 
man : that He did not stand in need of 
all that ceremony and politeness that 
proud man did. And much in this way 
the matter ended for the time being. 
Perhaps the minority of the members 
were much of the same class of mind as 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



40 



Dimifiutive Deacons, 

the eomplainers, and justified them In 
publicly expressing their contempt of my 
efforts at church reformation." 

** But what kind of deacons had you V* 
said Mr. Sillit; ''they must have been 
mere tools of the whims of the congre- 
gation to have suffered a meeting for such 
a frivolous and Impertinent purpose." 
'' They wei*e men almost without resolu- 
tion enough to qualify them for an ordi- 
nary crisis," replied Mr. W. — " men who 
sought to prevent the spread of discontent 
by soft effeminate treatment; being selfish 
lovers of ofiice, their deaconship consisted 
in discharging debts of gratitude which 
they really thought they owed to the 
constituency who had confered official 
dignity upon them. Yes! they seemed 
to have inherited, from the day of their 
election, the conviction that they must 
reward the electors by rendering them- 
selves up to their wishes in congregational 
-affairs. Of course, such bondage as this 
could only co-exist with extreme small- 
ness and insignificancy of mental de- 
velopment, which became a continual 
source of discomfort to me, while it seemed 
almost as difficult to expand a street 
paving stone, as to enlarge their under- 
standings, or deposit anything extra. 

" Fresh air is necessary to my health, 
and indispensable during my pulpit min- 
istrations, but this mattered little to those 
who shunned ventilation as if the air was 
well known to be charged with pestilence. 
On winter mornings, gas lights were 
burning for two hours before the semce, 
which left little oxygen in the chapel by 
the time the worshippers had arrived to 
breathe it; and a stove was lit, which 
sent forth its cloud, to float on high till 
the corruption was breathed down by the 
ill-used lungs of the congregation. All 
my enti'eaties for fresh air were unavail- 
ing, though I set forth the injm*y done 
to the constitution by inhaling an atmos- 
phere which God had never created to be 
received with thanksgiving. The deacons 
smiled, and apologized by saying, that 
they could not make up the salary if the 
wishes of the people were not attended 
to, and the seat-holdei*s mttst be accom- 
modated, and Mrs. Pinnle was always 
being told to make the place nice and 
warm against chapel-time. I offered to 
discharge the expenses of providing ven- 
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tilation, but they were not inclined to 
part with the atmospheric impurities, 
for the deacons said that they luiew the 
congregation would complain of the cold 
air coming down on the top of their heads; 
and so the chapel was suffered to smell 
like an old gasometer, while the ignorance 
of the pews triumphed over the remon- 
strances of the pulpit. 

" See here then, Mr. Sillit," continued 
Mr. Will, "the operation of a system 
where the power of chapel-government is 
wholly in the hands of the people. A 
church member is a chm*ch governor ! 
Are tlie children of this world any wiser. 
Is a fruiterer, after serving his time in 
covent-garden market, and proving him- 
self a peaceable and prosperous trader, 
therefore fit to dictate the stream of na- 
tional prosperity. Is he fit to choose, and 
well able to controul, the current of 
healthful life which must needs come 
down from a mountain where the civz/ 
powers dwell, whose wisdom and judg- 
ment he is ill able to estimate or imagine. 
No! With the excellencies and prices of 
the fruits of the eai*th, he may be fully 
acquainted, yet his political soul may 
be scarce able to vibrate harmonically 
on a thread connecting him, most dis- 
tantly, with the chief ruling power of 
his country. The experience of every-day 
life proves this : that none think them- 
selves more competent to rule, national 
affairs, than those unacquainted with the 
commonest elements of the English con- 
stitution; while it is fortunate for Britain's 
welfai'e, that the ministry of our senators 
is far above the whims and wishes of 
every disorderly member of the commu- 
nity. But in dissenting bodies, so close 
is the connection between the minister 
and the member, that the whims and 
wishes of any disorderly person, tell 
powerfully on the ear and heart of the 
pastor. But I would not place christian 
congregations as far off from their min- 
isters as the inhabitants of a city are from 
their parliamentary governors, though I 
would not suffer the amicable relation- 
ship of pastor and people to be destroyed 
or disturbed by the power possessed by 
those having the mind and the ability to 
employ it, in answer to the meanest, and 
the most injurious passions. Nor would 
you be likely to get a man to be a mem- 
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ber of parliament, if his constituency had 
the hundredth pai*t of the control over 
him which some congregations exercise 
towards their minister. Observe, that I 
do not deny to the commoner a voice in 
the election of his parliamentary repre- 
sentative, but I should, if it echoed in 
the ears of the chief governors of the 
land, with a thousandth part of the 
clamour, too often the minister's sorry 
portion in a turbulent congregation." 

'* Do I understand you to allow the 
right of the people to choose their 
preacher," said Mr. Sillit. 

"Those whose minds are sufficiently 
enlightened to enable them to exercise a 
sound judgment, should certainly have a 
loud voice when the welfai-e of vital 
Christianity is seriously threatened, or 
much concerned, and such x>ersous, hav- 
ing the qualifications for spiritual electors, 
have, by reason of these, a natural and 
very evident right to choose their 
minister." 

" I am glad to hear from you such a 
frank admission of the birth-right privi- 
leges of true Christians," said Mr. Sillit, 
" while I know that igruyrance ought not 
to find an incarnation, in members of 
Christian churches, with the power of 
disturbing the preacher at pleasure ; nor 
would I say," continued Mr. S. " that 
there is a sufficiency of pm-e Christianity 
in the pttblic to ensure the franchise being 
faithfully exercised if the liberty to choose 
the ministers whei*e wholly in their hands; 
and the bishops of the Established Church 
know too little of the character of the 
kingdom of God, to be capable of such a 
great task. Where then are we to look 
lor a council, endowed with discnmina- 
tion enough, and all the other qualities 
necessai*y for the appointment of only 
enlightened instructoi'S in the Christian 
Church? Bishops have given us proof, 
lamentably abundant, of their incapacity 
for the office, in selecting some thousands 
of unconverted clergymen for parish pul- 
pits ; and where public companies have 
the appointment, the same results have 
too often followed." " Yes, there are evils 
everyivhere in this world," said Mr. 
Will, ^' and vain indeed is the effi>rt to find 
any section of the church-militant where 
every Chi-istian relation is perfectly sus- 
tauned. Dissent drove me from its 
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courts, really from its toanf of discipline ; 
then I chose a sphere wherein I have 
found, aft»r ten years' experience of the 
Establishment, the mmisterial character 
better sustamed and respected, and have 
b^n without those hurtful shackles which 
hinder usefulness and destroy the mag- 
nanimity of one's public existence." 

John completed a sigh, and stirred his 
elbow from his arm-chair for the first 
time during the last hour ; and now that 
the curate had ended sketching his sorrows 
in the courts of Nonconformity, Mr, S. 
made a further addition to his remarks, 
completing a noble defence of his prefer^ 
ence for tiie government of dissenting 
churches, and ended by regretting the 
lack of the spirit i*eally wanted to give 
effect to principles which, if efficiently 
carried out, would he knew, promote the 
welfai*e and glory of the Church, by best 
displaying the unsecularity of its charac- 
ter. Nor was Mr. Sillit shaken at all by 
the curate's testimony of* the deficiencies 
of dissent : it was scarcely new to him, 
for he had long studied the causes of his 
friend Page's wounds; but he was not 
greatly moved in his ecclesiastical attach- 
ments, because he believed in the exist- 
ence of a spirit which would one day 
give healthful life to his principles, and 
that the confusion described was but the 
mistakes of twilight, while for their just- 
ness and their trnth's sake they were des- 
tined to shine more and more imto the 
perfect day. 

Mr. Will had not therefore wrought 
any partiality in Mr. S. towards the 
government of the Established Church, 
while the three friends showed themselves 
just as happy as if they had been made, 
by the conversation, fully one in all that 
has to do with the church militant. 

Conversation followed, furnishing notes 
of past experience, rich with interest and 
profit, and the shades of evening were 
fast mantling the metropolis, when the 
curate had parted with his guests, and 
John and Mr.S. were passing down a lane 
that led to the Mint. 

A lamplighter was running his rounds, 
and had an*ived in one of the earth's dark 
places, to make artificial atonement fbr 
the going down of the sun, and was 
swiftly illuminating a narrow street, down 
which were running, walking, creeping, 
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and shuffling, ill-dressed, crooked and 
straight-legged men, rag-clothed rough- 
looking women, puny and pale-farced 
children. The nimble-footed man with 
his ladder had just passed John and his 
friend Mr. Sillit, when these two visitors 
to this valley of vice tarried at a comer 
stone to notice the procession of its crimi- 
nal people. 

Mr. S. infoi^med John that it was here 
the sons of Achan dwelt, and hither they 
ran with their stolen gold : that men lived 
here, rich in the possession of bunches 
of keys, and when they coveted, they cap- 
tured, other men's goods: that lanterns, 
dark and mystic, instruments of iron and 
weapons of cruelty, were concealed in 
burglars' chests : tiiat here the cunning 
cobbler made soft slippers for thieves, and 
mask-makers fitted the highwayman's 
fece : that here lived the hump-backed, 
bald-headed sovereign of street thieves, 
with his infant family. '^Morning by 
morning does this father," said Mr. S. 
" with patriarchal smile, bless the boys, 
and wish them the protection of the gods ; 
then, fearless and joyful, they hurry to 
the* crowded thoroughfares, and with 
wrists of serpent-like pliability, bend 
them to the many shapes of the public 
pockets." " Does the old man get very 
much by it," asked John. " He fiires and 
feasts well in this life," said Mr. S. " but 
how terrible to be fuel, without fearing, 
for the Jire of the future. If a man should 
gain the whole world and lose his own 
soul, how much will he gain, or how 
much will he lose ?" " It's more than 
I can say, but it '11 be more tolerable for 
Sodom and Gomorrah than for him, as 
there's a church close by," said John, 
" pointing to a steeple that towered high 
above the houses of ill-fame, and was 
just made visible by the faint radiance of 
a peeping moon ; '* and do the boys come 
home to him every night," asked John. 
" When they draw prizes from the pockets 
of the passengers," replied Mr. S. " they 
may run for concealment to the old man's 
ch^bers : hearing the hasty gleeful foot- 
steps of one of his brave sons coming up 
stairs, the dark eyes of the criminal father 
send down their rays of horrid gratitude 
on the little thief; then, stooping to kiss 
the boy, his old brown face wrinkles 
again with awful pleasure as he takes 
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another prize from the hand of the skil- 
ful youth, saying, ' ^A/ as the gods have 
smiled upon yer this morning, Raphael, 
my jewel, yer'U be another Jack Sheppard 
— if yer mind what yer about. Will yer 
always mind me now Raphael ? Aye, 
y ^r'll be a fine fellow then : yer got hold 
o'the skirts of hold Jockey* s coat, I say — 
and yer'll have it on if yer mind what 
I say t' yer." 

Mr. Sillit intimated that the parent thief 
would be likely to salute the successful 
child in such-like words, for he had read 
of the haunts and patrons of thievery. 
'^Why doesn't somebody catch little 
Raphael and put him into a Sunday 
school," asked John; "if we had him 
down with us we'd see what we could do 
for him : he ought to be pulled out of the 
fire." 

" Unfortunately John," replied Mr. S. 
" the Raphaels of this neighbourhood like 
their ways and works too well : bom in 
sin, ci*adled in ciime, they early leam to 
walk in the counsel of the ungodly, an& 
run the broad road. It may surpass the 
power of the clergyman of this parish to 
keep little Raphael if they could catch 
him, and as for persuading him to enter 
a school of virtue, you might almost as 
easily convince a Thames-eel that a fish- 
monger's basket, or burning coals under a 
fiying pan, is really a good place for him." 

" I should like to be a preacher in a 
neighbourhood like this," said John, " be- 
cause they do seem so lost and helpless ; 
perhaps I shouldn't make much impres- 
sion on 'em though, but I'd picture up 
to 'em ' the cities of the plain,' and ' the 
judgment day,' and ' Christ on the Grosser' 
" You would do rightly then," said Mr. 
S. " and might the Almighty bless your 
labours, if he made you a missionary to 
the miserable of the Mint." 

The visitois to the haunts of thieves, 
moved slowly away fi'om their standing- 
place, for a tall, masculine, red-fiiced 
woman was staring at them, and, feeling 
her rude and suspicious gaze, they passed 
firom befoe the door of an opposite hut, 
and stood by an old wooden house,observ- 
ing the passengers of poverty and guilt. 

There went by the partially clothed boy 
— ^with cap, lolling over his ears, for it 
had worn its best days on a larger head-^ 
with jacket, open at elbows and sleeves^ 
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but wrist-low, or a hand too long — ^with 
boots, double-large, the heels beating 
tune on the pavement, to a much ap- 
proved tune which the boy whistled on 
his way to his dark home; then went 
along, the young man with flowing hair, 
and mouth-pipe, raimented in the left-off 
clothes of some fallen fashion ; dressed in 
the suit of a noble lord or haughty spend- 
thrift — ^the gay one flitted past with a 
song; then, women muttered — settling 
begging affairs with their children ; and 
infants in shawls, slung to their shoulders 
— attending the artful tribe that lives wdl 
on the sympathy of English fathers and 
mothers ; then followed men with one leg 
or one arm, in clothes of soldier and 
sailor, with a few ci-eeping old men — < 
learned in the art of knowing how to dress 
so as to stir the bowels of charity — stock- 
ingless, as shewn by holes in their boots 
— coat, long to the heels, and patched for 
frugality's sake — a rag neckerchief — rim- 
torn hat, napless from the grease of many 
years ; such persons were coming in fast, 
from the four quarters of the suburbs, to 
hive for the night. Then, * tapy tap, tap/ 
neai*er and nearer, came the signal-stick 
of the blind man, being escorted to his 
bedroom by his dog, pulling away for 
the prospect of getting his strap ofi> and 
his supper, when master got up stairs. 
"What cheer now blind Billy," bawled 
a little stout old man. "What! is that you, 
Snipy?" said the blind man. " Gh ! glad 
enough to turn in: how is the night 
though — ^rainy or starry V* " Oh ! the 
stars is shining like sharper's eyes when 
a rumpsteak's on the fire — how your dog 
pulls though Billy; he's been short to 
day I guess," " Go on now," said the 
blind man, and leader and led were off to 
the couch and the kennel. 

"We heard all he said," remarked 
John. " Yes ! 'tis the fate of blind men," 
replied Mr. S. "not to know who is 
within the sound of their voice: this 
should make them cautious of opening 
their mouths; if men knew there was 
always present the ever hearing God, how 
alarmed would they be if they reflected 
that for every idle word they speak, they 
9hall give account thereof in the day of 
judgment" " He seemed to rely on his 
dog leading of him right though," said 
Joho'. " Yes ! the beggar doubts not his 
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blindness, and commits himself to a sen- 
sible member of the brute creation ; were 
men conscious of their blinchiess of the 
way to the heavenly Jerusalem, they 
would cry unto their Creator, when he 
would guide them with His counsel, and 
afterwu^ receive them to glory." 

The terrestrial mist was clearing away 
before the peeping stars, and a few of the 
largest, or nearest to this world, were' 
shewing themselves brilliantly, while the 
two friends sauntered in the streets of ill- 
fame, learning living lessons from the 
wilderness of sin, and marvelling at Al- 
mighty interference on behalf of lost men. 
" Those having small boxes slung behind 
their backs, John, are travelling jewellers 
or cutlers ; they pick up a living in the 
kitchens of the wealthy classes ; they go 
to war every day with the paragittph of 
the prayer, ' Lead us not into temptation' 
— striving to captivate cooks and house- 
maids with tlreir glittering stock of rings, 
brooches, and hair^loekets : a fow soft 
words convey the p<rison of asps into ser- 
vants' hearts, when the hawk-eyed ped- 
lar easily plucks the feathers he most ap- 
proves from his captured birds; then there 
is the knife, razor, and scizzars seller — 
coachmen, footmen, lads, and flne huUes' 
maids are customers to him, for th^y be- 
lieve that the razors they already have, 
were never meant to shave with, and the 
scizzors they have were never meant but 
for shew, erfter the cutler has looked at 
them, shook his head, put them carefully 
down, and studiously uncovered some ex- 
cellent pairs, which were made for * My 
Lord,' or* My Lady,' but the handles, or 
the pattern, or the points, did not please : 
a guinea and a half his lordship teas to 
pay, and how much for the scizzars, he 
does not quite know, but he will take any. 
old cutlery in exchange — dinner knives 
and forks, or any old dessert s|)Oons, or 
arvg thing in his way. At this moment, 
a group of frnit-seUers passed bythem^ 
with head-baskets, and wheel-barrows, 
followed by boys with trays of unsold 
pastry : the loud talk of this company 
filled a court with noise, down which 
they presently turned, evidently attempt- 
ing to effect either the triumph of ti*utih^ 
or the victory of falsehood, by the storm- 
of words. Tha street<-sounds of this place 
differed, so singularly, from thos^ o£ the 
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wider and wealthier thoroughfiires : the 
most unearthly throats hallooed, bawled, 
shouted, whistled and sung, and surely a 
blind man might tell he was in the neigh- 
bourhood of the needy and the naughty, 
by their characteristic voices, and the 
entire absence of the polished accent of 
the passengers of our principal streets ; 
yet the pronunciation of the Mint people 
was often euphonic, while sentences chi- 
mingly uttered, might have supplied a 
thought for a Beethoven, or the singing 
whine of a half-naked boy, hasting to 
his mother's garret, might have entered 
the heart of a Mozart, and come forth to 
charm the courts of refinement and of 
fashion. The dust of months, it may be 
yeai*s, became blinds for the inhabitants, 
and through these naturally formed 
screens, faint candle-beams were telling 
in contrast with the now thoroughly 
starry heavens ; and truly, night, in its 
fullest and most depressing circumstances 
reigned in the atmosphei'e and heart of 
the Mint and its men. A neighbouring 
church clock had twice chimed its quarter 
when the visitors left, Mr. S. remarking 
that, " time gives its certain sound to the 
guilty : each toll of yonder bell is a voice 
to mortality, telling that its stay is so 
much shoi-tened ; but, it must be a voice 
more divine than the ordinary march of 
time, to quicken the heart of the parent 
thief, or to call the young Raphaels from 
the feet of their abominable teachers : 
these people are led captive by the devil 
at his will, and who shall deliver but the 
Almighty ?" " Perhaps there may be 
some among 'em that '11 be called at the 
last hour," said John, " like the dying 
thief was." " No man or angel can tell 
the destiny of all ; thei-e are-roses unseen, 
among thorns," said Mr. S, " and surely 
there are those here within the power of 
God to gi*aft them into the stem of Jesse, 
when tliey would expand their leaves, 
and send forth their new-bom scent, to 
the praise of their transplantation; for 
wisdom, love, and power, is able to give 
even them change of raiment, when in 
their beautiful garments they should be 
not a whit behind the chief of the apostles. 
The visitors were now in the broad streets, 
and they felt they were inhaling a better 
social atmosphere : they had been among 
thieves, had chanced the fate of that im- 
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fortunate who went down from Jerusalem 
to Jericho, and had come out of the ter- 
ritories of transgressors in safety. They 
had inherited the legacy bequeathed unto 
the &ithful by their Lord, to the eifect 
that — encircled by divine protection, the 
saints should ' tread on serpents, and take 
up scorpions,' and drinking, unknow- 
ingly, a deadly thing, be unharmed ; at 
any rate, though they were sensitive to 
the strange neighbourhood, yet they went 
to see what sin had done, and left, thank- 
ing and praising God, who alone had 
made them to differ. 

Mrs. Sillit was happy to answer bar 
husband's knock, and he too was no 
stranger to ' sweet home.' Good wives 
generally want to know not merely where 
their husbands have been, but how they 
have been, and this man well knew the 
wants of the woman were the natural re- 
quests of the truest love; therefore, as 
his manner was, he fed her with sentence 
after sentence, until picture after picture 
was filled up with the scenes of the daj. 
The blazing fuel, and the smoking food, 
were the practical part of the wife's sm iles, 
and Mr. S. said that, Mrs. Sillit^s smiles 
were sweet promises of good things to 
come, therefoie they were * beds of spices' 
to him. All he had to do was, to sym- 
pathize with the gentle spirit in the 
weaker vessel, when, in return, it poured 
him out such streams of blessings, while 
he saw his house supported by seven pil- 
lars, entwined by vines, fruitful with 
every delicious thing. John was ready to 
speak of ' home,' and said, '' Rebecca is 
praised by all that know her ; and they 
say, she's the crown of my cottage ; and 
I do wish everybody was as happy as 
we are, Mr. Sillit" said John, looking in 
the face of his friecd as if it were a^ut 
the best blessing which could by any 
means fall to the lot of the people. " Ah ! 
John," replied Mr. S. " the devil has got 
too much power in the globe to permit 
so much marriage-happiness." " I think 
he deceives a great many people when 
they're courting," said John. " If he de- 
ceived a well-mai'ried couple," added 
Mr. S. " with hearts as thornless as the 
roses of paradise, changing then* inno- 
cent sti'olls along the flower-banks of 
Pison, for the unsettled roaming in a 
thorny and thistle-full world, 'tis easy to 
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work now in hearts open for all kinds of 
deception, and to redden the mind with 
hopes of a purple-coloured east, hut to 
find that, very early in the morning of 
marriage, clouds and darkness are round 
ahout, with the lightning-dagger of cross 
words, the hursting flame, and the thun- 
der-clap of frowning passion. The lot of 
marriage falls to many, but the blissful 
arrangement thereof to few. How happy 
the man whose steps to matrimony are 
ordered of the Loi-d ; he has found grace 
in the eyes of the King, and His sovereign 
arm shall rule for him. He shall be like 
a tree, fed by em'iching streams, bringing 
forth its fruit in its seasons. His home 
is the garden of the Lord, and his heart 
the gate of plenty. But, John, with the 
wicked man it is never so : acknowledg- 
ing not God in any of his ways, the 
smoke of matrimonial torment ascends 
up for ever : he lays down in sorrow, and 
dreams of darkness haunt his soul ; he 
goes forth to his labour in the morning, 
and the drudgery of day is unsoftened by 
a hope — uncheered by a smile of true 
love. How tenible then to be tied to 
one with whom the heai't refuses to be 
comforted — consummation of all mortal 
wretchedness, I say — to have pledged 
one's earthly being to a woman whose 
fi>ame is without the life and the fra- 
grancy of those priceless sympathies 
which are ever sowing grateful gourds, to 
spring up and shade from scorching hours 
and to wither but to perfume. Let me 
prefer to pledge myself to Apollyon, from 
whose iron hand I expect nothing — ^from 
whose ilaming eyes I seek no blessing." 
" That the devil goes out to deceive the 
nations, and goes out successfully, gaols 
and scaffolds say ; and that he mixes him- 
self up with the most secret affairs of men 
is equally certain : he is called ' the prince 
of the power of the air,* and it may be 
said," continued Mr. S. " that wherever 
the atmosphere is, there is the evil ready 
to be. breathed in by oppressed humanity. 
If Christ be ' the Prince of Peace,' Satan 
is the Prince of Discord ; hence his suc- 
cess in deceiving so many during the sea- 
son of courtship, as you remark, John." 
" It's when people look after money, and 
have no sincere and generous feelings" 
said John, " that they tind themselves to 
be deceived after their maiTiage." ** Very 
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true," replied Mr. S. " when gold is in the 
eye, God is not in the heart : they cannot 
serve God and mammon ; and when the 
choice is mean and selfish — when motives 
actuate which are inconsistent with the 
greatness of human nature, (for our na- 
ture has much dignity yet, though it be 
£Edlen too low ..ver to attain to a divine 
righteousness by efforts of its own) then, 
time lilts up the curtain of concealment, 
and as the understanding strengthens, the 
the married see the littleness or the falsity 
of those passions which completed the in- 
dissoluble contract. Then the tenderest 
cords of sympathy are lacking, but found 
not, and the unfortunate ones sojourn in • 
Mesech, and dwell in the uncomfortable 
tents of Kedar." John went on at some 
length, detailing the particulars of a 
courtship that had ended fatal to peace 
and happiness, when Mr. S. added : — 
" There should be, John, a dove-tailing of 
dispositions or there can be nothing dove- 
like in the union; if there is no corres- 
pondence in the mental capacities and 
pleasures, then, because the mind is the 
stature of the man, there must be such a 
a difference of stature as to i-ender it very 
difficult, if not impossible, for the two to 
walk together. Some harmony in the 
human character there should be, or if 
not there must be much discord. 1 would 
not contend for the mind and mouth of 
one being precisely the mind and mouth 
of the other, as then the man might find 
as much entei-tainment if, looking at his 
form on a shining river, he uttered his sen- 
timents, but to be heard in the echo of an 
opposite hill. Certainly, the stream of 
pleasure must flow on from a unity of 
source ; and though there may be a plu- 
rality of currents, yet like the Pison, and 
the Gihon, and the Hiddekel, their 
spring would be paradise, and their ferti- 
lity as the garden of the Lord. It is then 
necessary, John, that there be some har- 
mony of disposition, but there may be 
harmony while there is diversity: the 
many chai*actei*s of sound afforded by 
musical instruments, may contribute to 
the completion of the most perfect per- 
formance ; and though the psaltery, the 
timbrel, and cymbal, may differ, yet tliese 
three agree in one when inspired by the 
command — ' Praise ye the Lord,' And 
though one have an instrument of ten 
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strings, and another, an instrument of 
seven strings, yet these two players may 
be more truly one in spirit than they are 
one in flesh, if their fingers are animated 
by the fruitful breath of love*— if their 
harps are from heaven, and strung by the 
kingly key of the house of David. 

John really understood all this, and 
would h«Lve staid in the moonlit-room at 
Blackfriars till the world had again put 
on its day-di-ess, if Mr. S. had not ap- 
pealed to the face of the clock for proof 
of how late it was getting ; yet the pastor 
of the poor lingered, subject to the pleas- 
ing reflection of how rich he was in a 
wife who ever loved to wait for Mm to 
SQt the tune, that she might follow after 
in close imitation of his spirit : how well 
Rebecca did weep when he wept! and 
how wisely she rejoiced when he rejoiced! 
and though all he knew about major and 
minor keys was from the recollection of 
hearing such words uttered in the gallery 
of the old chm'ch, yet, if he had under- 
stood Italian, and the theory of music, he 
might have said that, never did musical 
composer give more perfect charge to a 
performer, how to echo his own compo- 
sitions, than did Rebecca excel in un- 
derstanding the symphony of his soul, 
synchronize with his spirit, and most 
sweetly echo the voices of his heart. 

But deep sleep must iall upon men, till 
* the trumpet shall sound,' and every eye 
cease to twinkle with heaviness. The 
Thames tide had flowed but an inch or 
two higher, when the heirs of the hope of 
immortality had bowed their willing 
spirits to the weakness of the flesh. And 
the British Isle had begun to face the 
sun, before the angel of mom gently laid 
his wand of office on the peaceful breasts 
of the sleeping men. 

The same signal seemed to wake each 
one in the house, for presently John heard 
the acceptable steps of the thrifty house- 
wife, followed by the snapping fire-wood, 
and the rattle of table-ware ; but there 
was not the sweet sound of the rolling 
river, nor the bird-warble, the music of 
the woods, nor the melody of home's 
voices; yet he arose like one who knew 
that there was a brook not dried up, that 
birds of the same feather were near, who 
nestied with him in the ti-ee of life, shared 
the same joys and sung the same ^ng. 



jlrrival of Mrs. Bird. 

Thus, happier than Elijah, when touched 
by an angel under a juniper tree, he was 
in expectation of meat, helping him ob. 
his journey to the mount of God. 

The greetings of Christians are without 
that thread-worn form usual with the 
world, though not destitute of an electric, 
interchange of spirit which almost un- 
consciously dispenses with very much ce^- 
remony of manner. 

Mr. Sillit's son had perfected the strings 
of his violin by the time his father had 
announced his pleasure to sing the first 
six vei'ses of the one hundred and eighth 
psalm, when music and mind — strings 
and spirit, combined to complete the sa- 
crifice of song. 

They were just coming down fi^m the 
first heavens of thought, when a smart 
rap at the street door called each one to 
listen for the person likely to come up 
staii-s. Who should it be but Mrs. Bird, 
who took her seat, hoping she should be 
no interruption to the breakfast. 

It will be remembered that this lad; 
had introduced John Wardle to a public 
tea-meeting when he fii*st visited the tem- 
ples of the metropolis ; then, to give his 
country friend confidence in her Christi- 
anity, Mr. Sillit had described her as 
winged with love, on behalf of the poor 
and needy of the Thames bank. On the 
present occasion Mrs. B. was very early 
from home, but this was no strange thing; 
it vms her habit : her mother had made 
a point of taking her, at sunrise, one 
Bummer's mom, to a neighbouring rook- 
ery, to look at the black-feathered bii-ds, 
and when they got there she bid her child 
mark and learn from the industrious 
rooks; and though she had been long 
dead, her lessons still spoke fioiitfully in 
the manners of the present Mrs. Bird, 
who recollects her mother's lecture was 
very much like this: — * if ever you hope 
to build youi-self a nest on high, out of 
the reach of the landlord and the tax- 
gatherer to destroy, then, deai* Ann, you 
must get up early to do it ; and if -you 
want to find yoiu* hands sufficient for you, 
then Ann, you must copy these crows. 
You see dear, that as soon as it is light, 
they fiy down into the fields, and make 
good use of their talons, and that makes 
the proverb true — 'An early crow never 
wards for a breakfast,* Now, Ann, lam 
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getting old, and when I am boried in the 
old churchyard, be sore you do not for- 
get what I have said to you now ; you 
must rise early and go into those lieldsof 
industry into which it may pleaiie God to 
call yon, and then when you get old yon 
will haye a nest built up in a strong tree; 
but it will not fall down when the winds 
come, because it is in one of the branches 
of the bi*ave old oak. Thus ended the 
maternal lecture, and after the admoni- 
tion. — * Now you will not forget what I 
have told you about the rooks, Ann,' and 
the answer half whispered — *■ No deiv 
mother,' Ann left the rookery, and in 
half an hour, tutor and pupil had reached 
the home where the mother's theory was 
abundantly developed. 

The mother who took her child to see 
the social and domestic economy of birds, i 
had long since been carried to the church- 
yard she mentioned to little Ann, but 
the good seed had sprung up and brought 
forth fruit many-fold, in the life of her 
ds^ghter; not that the good woman had 
raised herself on goldeil stilts, by tread- 
ing on the vitals of the oppressed poor : 
her motto was, ' Live and let live :' ' be 
sure to give a living price for your pur- 
chases' : * never offer less money for an 
article, than is asked :' * if the price suits 
you, buy, if not — leave.' These were the 
commercial sentiments of Mi's. Bird, and 
she professed her conscience very well 
contented with them. Said she, 'the 
system of cheapening things, keeps up the 
tradesmen's practice of marking their 
goods at higher prices than they are will- 
ing to take, and so to destroy all good 
faith between the buyer and the seller; 
then it makes shop-keepers tell thousands 
of falsehoods every day, because the chil- 
dren of the tradesman, wanting clothing, 
and perhaps /ood, may tempt him to tell 
all ^I7u2« of untruths in reply to the dis- 
contented buyer.' Mrs. Bird had then 
built her nest in a lofty place, but not by 
little means : she well remembered her 
mother's lecture on * the wisdom of the 
rookery,' and without interfering with the 
rights and previleges of other birds, she 
had gone abroad in the morning of her 
days to live to prove the comfortable truth 
of the maternal prophecy. This enabled 
her, in the evening of life, to glow with 
good works : she had paid attention to 
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the early glories of the east, and noWf 
though not feeble enough to fear an im- 
mediate end to her earthly race, her in- 
dustrious and brilliant day spi'ead its 
sparkluog signs that the sun of her Chris- 
tianity wouM set, in the fulness of time, 
surrounded by all the splendours of a weU 
spent journey. 

Mrs. Bird had finished settlmg a mat^ 
ter with Mrs. Sillit, which might have 
had for its text, the injunction — 'The 
poor ye have always with you, and when- 
soever ye will ye may do them good,' 
when John said — " I'm not quite sure, 
Mrs. Bird, whether you belong to a so- 
ciety that sends ladies round to visit." 
" No! Mr. Wardle," replied Mrs. Bird; 
< I am secretary, banker, collector, au- 
ditor, distributor, and visitor." "Then 
you are a wonderful many things, M'm ! 
but you can't be at so many places at 
once, M'm," added John. " I allude to 
{(ffices, Mr. Wardle, excuse me," said Mrs. 
B. ; " I try to keep my left hand in much 
ignorance of what my right hand di^es, 
for I have found that if I keep a book of 
all the little sums I give away, it is apt 
to be a very bitter volume to me, so I 
cast my gifts into a treasui'y of forgetful- 
ness, and keep no account of either tea, 
sugai", flannel, soap, calico, or medicine." 
" Then you are never troubled like our 
bankers' clerks when they cannot effect 
a perfect balance of the day's accounts; 
no — by two pence, they cannot account 
for the copper, and so they must check a 
thousand sums to find the flaw in the 
pecuniary total." " As I have received 
of the Lord," said Mrs. B., "and that is 
abundantly, so 1 would return to othei-s." 
"And do you never think of going to 
heaven by works of charity which you 
can do ?" said Mr. 8. " I have my heaven, 
Mr. Sillit," replied Mrs. B., " in turning 
my face towards the poor; some are 
obliged to turn then* faces aioay fi-om 
the poor, not because they want hearts 
of charity, but because they have no 
means to prove it." "Ah! you see what 
a blessing it is to have had a domestic 
economist for a mother," observed Mr. 
S. ; " you do not forget the walk to the 
rookery, Mrs. B." "Nor veiy many 
other walks," replied the lady : " birds, 
beast and fishes, were texts from natures 
which served my dear mother to preach 
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from ; and I do believe in the blessing 
that has followed her sweet little ser- 
mons." " Can you tell Mr. Wardle any- 
thing that will just please him now/' 
asked Mr. S. " Let me see," replied Mrs. 
B.— '^ there is the tale of ' the fish and the 
stream ; ' I'll tell the gentleman that : — 

" Near the old farm house where I was 
bom, there was a river, and one sunny 
morning mother took me to the bridge 
that erased it, and shewed me three fish 
— one coming down, dead as the stones 
at the bottom, and two going up, one a 
very fast swimmer, and another, appa- 
rently a lazy creature, that seemed to 
move along to the reproach of the lifie 
and vigour of the stream. ' Now Ann,' 
said mother, ' look how these fish travel, 
and copy the best example: one darts 
along as if he wanted to imitate a stroke 
of lightning, and the other swims up the 
stream as if he could see a plough horse 
on yonder hill, and was trying to wave 
his fins to the animal's steps. Now then, 
Ann, we will walk along the bank, and 
see what is the end of the whole matter; ' 
and so, keeping her eyes on the fish, she 
said — * Now, Ann, tell me which of the 
fish is now farthest on his journey — the 
darting or the creeping one ; ' and I an- 
swered, 'the creeping one, mother;' 'and 
which goes on his course, caring nothing 
for the swift currents which drive against 
him ? ' I added — ' the creeping one, mo- 
ther.' ' Well now, Ann, what I have to 
say to you is this : — ^when my body is 
carried under the old yew tree, and my 
spirit has gone up to the skies to God 
that gave it, if I should k.iow that dear 
Ann is going down with the stream, I 
shall fear that she is dead to virtue, and 
peace, and has not got any pure religion ! 
When that dead fish gets to the sea it will 
be lost', so, Ann, will you likewise perish 
if you go along with the sti'eam of sin- 
ners, and be found at last in a place of 
sin, as large as the sea, where I cannot 
find you, and where the smiles of our 
Heavenly Father never come.' 

" I well remember the impression the 
thoughts of the sea of sin made upon 
me," remarked Mrs. Bird, well responded 
to by the interesting countenance of 
Wardle, wishing also to hear what the 
lady's mother said about the two living 
fish, when after a smiling testimony to 
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the graphic and good style of teaching 
by the texts of * the rookery,' and ' the 
river,' Mrs. Bird continued her tale thus : 
— * Now the slow looking fish makes the 
most speed,' remarked my mother; 
' therefore you must not struggle up the 
stream oi life by fits and starte — ^not 
OA^ve one day and idle the next — ^run- 
niog like lightning, one hour, and creep- 
ing like a snail, the next; otherwise, you 
will be behind, after all ; but you must 
go steadily on — no faster, and no slower 
than you ought, and then you will out- 
strip others that work like mad men foui* 
days of the week, and behave like lazy 
men the other two ; and now here is my 
Bible, Ann, and find the fourth chapter 
of the Proverbs, and the twenty-fifth 
verse ; then I read — * Let thine eyes look 
right on, and let thine eyelids look straight 
before thee ; ' and my mother said it was 
like the fish that went steadily on, in 
rough water and smooth, swimmings 
neither to the right hand nor to the left, 
while the other fish went — dash — dash— 
from side to side, as though it had lost 
its senses; 'and so,' said she, 'if you 
want to make good speed up to the 
spring of prosperity and happiness, then, 
Ann, you must copy the fish that swims 
straight and steady.' " 

The life of Mrs. Bird said that, her 
mother's lecture on ' fish ' and 'fowl ' had 
not been lost upon her, nor did anything 
please her much better than to have an 
audience willing to prove that, she ' being 
dead, yet speaketh.' John pronounced 
himself well-pleased with 'the sermon on 
the three fishes,' and said that, if Mrs. 
Bird did not mind it, he would publish 
her mother's parables among the people 
of the valley, when permission was given 
to John, or any one else, to publish them 
if they pleased, to all nations, kindreds 
and tongues. 

John had a scheme of importance to 
submit to his friends, and after announcing 
the fulness of his heart, they expressed 
themselves willing to receive its contents ; 
when he delivered himself thus: — " I've 
been thinking about speaking to you, 
Mrs. Bird, if ever I should see you again, 
about it being a good plan to have four 
or five hundred women that have tasted 
that the Loi-d is gi-acious, to go into the 
narrow streets and low places in London, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



66 



A Female Missionary Society, 

to tell 'em the way that God saves shi- 
ners ; the old people that come to hear 
me, do so in the cottages near where they 
live, and why should'nt the mothers in 
Israel, that live in this great city, go out 
and do likewise ? " 

The idea of a * Metropolitan Missionary 
Society ' employing four or five hundred 
women to enter into the dark rooms of 
London, struck Mrs. Bird as not a bad 
suggestion, for she replied — " Really Mr. 
Wardle, it might be a good thing ? but 
what an odd thing that you should con- 
ceive such a plan ; well, we have to go 
abroad for our oranges and grapes, and 
our choicest fruit is from a far country, 
and now you have brought the idea from 
Devonshire, how we London women might 
squeeze out some of the grapes of Eschol 
for the benefit of the parched tongues of 
the poor. Well ! I have been a Mission- 
ary for many years, though not paid by 
any Society, but I could find a dozen fe- 
males that £30 a year would be very use- 
ful to, and 1 know they would do their 
work well;** " I can answer for It," added 
Mi\ vSillit, "that five hundi-ed wonien 
would gain admission to the huts of the 
poor better than five hundred men ; and 
I know not why the good work of visiting 
the fatherless and the faithless should be 
wholly confined to the Tnale portion of 
the community, nor see any reason why 
the female Missionary should nothe paid: 
one-half the pay received by the agents of 
the *City Mission' or the 'Country Towns' 
Mission' would indeed be very acceptable, 
and as far as I know, the duties to be 
discharged are so simple to the spiritually 
enlightened, that whether by male or fe- 
male, the news of Salvation might be as 
well declared." "Yes! and you know 
Mr. Sillit," said Mrs. B. " the Scriptui-es 
are not against it : there is the woman of 
Samaria — she called at her neighbours' 
houses, and told them the Messiah was at 
Jacob's well, and there was Phebe that 
Paul calls * our sister, who is a servant 
of the Chui-ch which is at Cenchrea,' and 
says of her — * she hath been a succourer 
of many, and of myself also/ and then 
there was Mary, who bestowed much la- 
bour on the godly ? and the holy women 
that ministei*ed unto the charities of Jesus, 
from their own purses, and more of them, 
I know, to be found in the Bible, only I 



Ministerial Qualifieaiions. 

cannot think of them now, that would 
warrant Mr. Wardle in wanting women 
to go out into the highways and hedges, 
and compel them to come in." " Well, 
my dear John," said Mr. S., "whether 
your Ministerial scheme will ever be car- 
ried out, I have not fore-knowledge 
enough to say, but at any rate — * Thus 
saith the Lord* might s'lrely be found for 
the seal and banner of * The Christian 
Women's Missionary Society.' 
Should years to come find the courts of 
our dty searched for souls, by such a 
powerful host as five hundred women, we 
or our children may remember that ihe 
Society had its creation in the heai't of 
John Wai'dle. 

The scheme thoroughly suited Mrs. 
Bird, for she saw herself a type of the 
institution to come ; and from her ovm 
ministry she might humbly hope, a few 
shocks of corn might be found to fill up 
the measure of the world's harvest ; and 
why not believe in the successful tillage 
of other women. She was not about to 
frame the rules of the Society John had 
suggested, though a Committee formed 
for the purpose could scarcely have con- 
sulted a person better able to give them 
evidence of value ; but she did say, " the 
principal thing, Mr. Sillit, would be to 
find women with the right sort of tongues 
— ^not too long and not too short ; long 
about the love of God, but short about 
such things as washing, ironing and 
mangling; we should want women of 
business, that would have their christian 
errand to the houses, and come away 
when they had fulfilled it ; people will 
keep you talking so about other things, 
if you do not keep your eye on the mark." 
" And what do you call the mark," asked 
Mr. S. " I call * the Cross' tJie mark : 
that is where God marked the sinfulness 
of sin, and crossed out the handwriting 
that was against us." "And there He 
made a sort of a wear to turn the streams 
of sin another way," added John. "And 
there he marked the way to the world of 
love," added Mr. S. ; " and that is the 
great mark of mercy on which you keep 
your own eye — and invite othei-s to the 
same vision ; then, Mrs Bird, I say again, 
may the benediction of the Almighty be 
with you, and may you prove an angel, 
passing through the city, prophesying of 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



^ 



Wardle pursuiaff his Journey. 

the blood of the Passover Lamb, and 
saving saving food to many. 

John Wardle had thus told his faith la 
the usefulness of Christian Women for 
Metropolitan Missionaries. His last vi- 
Mt to London had furnished him with 
iJelds of thought, in which the persons 
he had seen, and the places he had been 
to, were open for his inspection and re- 
liection. Mrs, Bird had been to him a 
cradle of design : he had been ai'guing 
thus : if there was one Mre. Bii-d, why 
should there not be niany Mrs^ Birds; 
and if it was right for one woman to creep 
along the water side, why not for many 
women; and then, why should there not 
he^ve hundred tcomen to p\iblish at the 
doora of the dissolute, * the certainty of 
judgment,' and ' the charity of Jesus.' 

While tilling the fields of Mr. Temple- 
man, he had thus thought concerning the 
uncultivated fields of immortality. 

John had spoken to Mr. S. yesterday 
about his intended visit to the house of 
Jimiper, but vain were the gentle per- 
suasions of his friend, to divert him from 
his purpose. No ! No ! There was zeal 
in John which would front a thousana 
foes, and with another like him, ten thou- 
sand bold faces would not have given such 
two champions any fear. Was Paul de- 
tered from pursuing his journey to Jeru- 
salem just because Agabus " took Paul's 
girdle and bound his own hands and feet 
saying — 60 shall the Jews at Jerusalem 
bind the man that owneth this girdle ? " 
No ! Nor was John to be frightened from 
pursuing any part of his journey from the 
Church in the Devonshii-e Valley, to the 
Christians or Temples of the Metropolis. 
Did he know that he should be bound 
hand and foot in the house of Mr. Juni- 
per, it might be questioned if John had 
not a sufticiency of the martyr-spirit to 
take all consequences when he knew him- 
self performing a ministerial duty, Mr. 
Sillit had however succeeded in advising 
him not to call on Juniper at the Temple, 
but wait on him, at his residence, where 
the charge of the church would be moi-e 
likely to obtain a hearing ; moreover, as 
John had given him to undei'stand that 
it was to be a decided, appeal to the con- 
science of Juniper, nothing could be more 
proper than that that gentleman should 
receive it in private. 



Entry to the House of Jumper, 

John knew the way to the christian 
constable's dwelling; or if not, he had 
practical faith in his ability to find it. 
He was soon in the street where was the 
house in which he was told the parable 
of "the avaricious cobler and his run- 
away children " — where was a living dic- 
tionary of all that was mysterious in 
temple-service — where the ci'ony-curates 
drank and divulged; then, he paused 
opposite a brass plate, pronounced the 
word * Juniper,* rang a bell, and walked 
up-stairs. 

The precursor of the Wardle footsteps 
was a girl that had been seen before, grown 
it is true, somewhat taller, fuller, but not 
one whit cZean€7*-faced than before. He 
was seated, by sei*vant-permission, and 
told that Mrs. would be down directly. 

A chill that sometimes possesses the 
very bones when the heart seeks around, 
in vain, for welcome impressions, but 
finds none, did not withhold its influence 
on John Wardle while he sat in a room 
somewhat characteristic of the religion 
of its people. Many engravings oi gen- 
tlemen hung around, wearing gowns 
which remhided him of the wai-drobe of 
the old church in the valley : he hoped 
the })ei'sons represented had not the dress 
without the diw'm^y of Christianity; then 
there was a tall pile of books — the largest 
volume, the Bible, at the bottom, and the 
smallest and most secular book at the 
top ; this seemed to him to say they wei-e 
merely 9iXt\c\&&oiliterary furniture, and 
though more ornamental were not more 
useful to the inmates than the pyramids 
of Egypt. 

John had meditated beforehand what 
he should say to Junijjer, and was pre- 
pared to give him a hearty invitation to 
the Valley, for John and his conscience 
had been reasoning together thus : — " My 
Master used to eat with publicans and 
sinners, and what used he to do it for ? 
why to come nigh 'em, and shew 'em that 
He was meek and lowly of heai*t, and 
only wanted to do 'em good ; and then 
didn't the apostle Paul set down with the 
Jews, only just to tell 'em about Jesus?" 
Waixlle was convinced also that it was 
wise to touch Juniper's heai*t with the 
key of hospitality. 

Mrs. Juniper entered her room, looking 
as pleasant as she invariably did look. 
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A Present from the Devonahire Valley, 
nor widiholding ii*om this victor a stereo- 
typic impression of smiles — the very 
absence of any pai-ticular meaning, but 
the veiy presence of all that was free and 
easy. There was something too about the 
raiment of John, which quite recalled to 
Jemima's mind the name of ' Wardle ' -, 
wherefore, in les8 time than slie could 
have read the visitor's name on a card, 
she pronounced the peifection of her dis- 
covery thus:— " Oh ! it's Mr. Wardle! 
well, Mr. Wardle, how are you ? — and 
how is all your family ? " " Pretty well, 
thank you, Mrs. Juniper," replied John ; 
" and how is Mr. Juniper ? " " Well— no 
grrca^ things," answered Mrs. J.; "I'm 
afi*aid he's got cold — the draught does 
come into the door so ; it's very — very 
unpleasant ; but people in this life must 
put up with it: we can't have everything 
as we'd wish ; I dare say you find it so, 
Mr. Wardle." " I've brought you a little 
pot of ?umeyf and some of our Devonshire 
6M«6r," added John; "I thought you 
and Mr. Juniper might like it." " Oh ! 
dear, yes ! — nothing I'm fonder of Mr. 
Wardle; butter and hmwy! — how Und 
of you now ; but perhaps you'll want a 
little of it for some of your other fiiends : 
was it made from your own coioe, and 
your own heee now ? " "I can veiy well 
spare you all," replied John; "it was 
given to me by a member of our little 
church." "Dear me! — well, it would be 
a good thing if the church vrss filled with 
such people; we shouldn't have those 
unpleasantnesses that's against Christian- 
ity. I'm sure nothing would moke me 
and my husband more pleased than to 
have St. Paul's well attended by such 
people." 

The bees and the cows, the sweets of 
flowers and of fields, had, in the twinkling 
of an eye, sweetened Jemima's opinion 
of John, and just pushing a spoon into 
the honey-pot, she submitted apoi-tion of 
its contents to a fiery trial, and when her 
taste was fully informed, she eulogized 
the bees thus : — " Pretty little creatures ! 
it seefns almost a shame though to take 

the honey away fi*om 'em but it's 

sent into the world for our use, I suppose, 
Mr. Wardle." " I was going to ask Mr. 
Juniper," said John, "if he'd come 
down to our little place ; he said he should 
like to see it when I first saw him at the 
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dnor." " Weil, I'm sure it's very kind of 
you," replied Mrs. J., "but really I don't 
know how they'd spare him at the cathe- 
dral ; you know there's service there every 
day, and that makes it awkwai-d if you 
want to got away for a treat; and I'm 
sure it wouldn't do any damage to the 
Establishment if they was to shut it up 
sometimes. I don't care ho\o religious a 
man is — there's times when he'll be akk 
of it. Just fancy now — there's prayers 
twice a day, and of course my husband 
can't join into them, because he's got the 
people to look after ; well then— it's no 
matter what weather it is, you've got to 
be there ; still, it's a honour to have to 
do with such a place, and that's what I 
feel myself." 

The perpetuity of the St. Paul's wor- 
ship was thus pleaded as a Btumbling- 
block to the possibility of Mr. Juniper 
visiting the Valley, after which John 
asked, " are the clergymen pretty well, 
M'm, that 1 saw here? " " Yes ! I believe 
so : Mr. Proudcoat is doing very well I 
believe; you know he's high-<hurch.** 
" Which was Mr. Proudcoat ? " asked 
John. " Why, the oldest of the two that 
was at tea while you was here," replied 
Mrs. J.; "the other one, Mr. George 
Juggle, made a very dreadful mess of it, 
and it appears it was all through not 
taking Mr. Proudcoat' s advice. When 
people that's young aud inexperienced 
will not take the advice of them that's 
older, why it must be expected that they'll 
have to suffer for it." "It seemed to 
me as if he'd got a Bishop that wasn't 
very good friends with him," remarked 
John, "and as if Mr. Proudcoat waa 
a telling hira how he was to make it 
up when he went before him.". " No ! 
I don't suppose the Bishop was bad 
friends with him," said Mrs. J. ; " per- 
haps he'd never seen him — it was only 
Mr. Proudcoat's great kindness in shew- 
ing him what to do when he went up to 
get Ills orders ; and if he'd took his ad- 
vice, why I dare say he'd been comfort- 
able settled in a pretty little curacy before 
this: Mr. Proudcoat is 'high church,* 
and he knew very well what doctrines 
pleased the Bishop ; only Mr. Juggle 
was head-strong, and would have his own 
way, though he said he'd be guided by 
Mr. P. and seemed so very much attached 
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to him." " How was it then that he 
*)ackslid?" asked John. " Backslid! oh 
dear me — you misapprehend me, I fear, 
Mr. WaiHlle. I wasn't alluding to his 
disgracing himself in any way," replied 
Mrs. J — "no more than trying to get 
through and he couldn't." " What was 
-he reason then that the Bishop wouldn't 
let him preach, Mrs. Juniper,'* asked 
John. " Well, my husband knows all 
about it," replied Mrs. J. ; " but what I 
can remember of it is, that when he come 
to be examined, he wasn't firm in Bap- 
tism, and I think I heard Mr. Juniper say 
he quite contradicted himself; as when he 
vfBs asked lohat the water that's used in 
christening young children had got to 
do with the inwaid and spiritual grace of 
that sacrament, he said — ' I don't know;' 
then when they asked him again he said 
— ' they are regenerated by it sometimes;* 
and of course they wasn't satisfied with 
his answers — but here's my brother com- 
ing down stairs," added Mi-s. J. — "he 
knows all about it;'' and when John 
Wardle had been introduced to Mr. 
Nicholas Priestly, and that gentleman 
had taken a second half-spoonful from 
the honey-pot, he said — " Yes, I'm very 
sorry for poor Juggle, very sorry indeed, 
— ah ! poor fellow ; but how could he ex- 
pect otherwise. When he was questioned 
on the doctrinal points, which is all the 
go in our day, why, bless me, didn't the 
man say either one thing or the other, or 
whatever he did believe ; or else why did 
he go up at all ; it's not likely that bishops 
and their examining chaplains can be 
played with by young men that vrill not 
mdke up their mind one way or the other. 
I dare say Mi-s. Juniper has been telling 
you, Sir, what a mess the poor young 
man has got into," added Mr. Priestly. 
"No, Nicholas," remarked Mrs. J., "but 
Mr. Wardle feels some intei-est in Mr. 
Juggle, and perhaps he would like to hear 
about him; I've told him about his con- 
tradictmg himself in the Baptism ques- 
tions." " Oh ! yes — well, when they came 
to ask him about the Sacrament of the 
Lord's Supper," said Mr. P., " he was 
quite as bad : Mr. Proudcoat told him 
to say there was truly the body and blood 
of the Saviour in that sacrifice, and yet 
the elements was not changed ; and he 
Bald he'd stick to that; well, what did he 
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do ? why he was as changeable as the 
wind : it's all the difierence you know 
between 'high' and Mow' church, that 
' low' will have it the bread and wine is 
not changed, and 'high' will have it 
they are; well. Juggle was most distinctly 
told that, and he said he understood it, 
but when they pressed him up close, he 
got into Anaity comer which hecm^ldn't 
get out of no how : when they come on 
to the Sacrament questions, they asked 
him if the bread was changed, and he said 
' No,* and if the wine was changed, and 
he said, ' No,* and then he saw he couldn't 
explain the sacrifice ; and so, after they 
cross-questioned him a good deal, he re- 
gularly done for himself by saying, that 
the bread was just the same after the 
priest had properly prayed over it as when 
it came out of the baker's shop; and then 
he went through his verbs like a hare 
that don't know whichever way to run 
when she hears the horn and smells the 
dogs a coming; and kept on a boohing of 
his head up and down like a boy afrad 
of the cane, or a whale that's expecting 
to be harpooned ; so we're told ; but of 
course they got stricter with him when 
they saw he was so undecided — still, not 
unnecessarily severe with him, in iny 
humble opinion; for there really must be 
some sort of a standard, and if youngsters 
was to be let into our pulpits tiaat hadn't 
got their heads half full of theology, the 
people would stand in doubt of what was 
coming, and never know what to believe: 
we should go into one parish, and be told 
to believe this, that, and the other ; and 
then when we come into the next parish, 
we should be told that we was not to be- 
lieve this, that, and the otii&r! So, really, 
I must quite justify the dignitai'ies of our 
church in being very strict with the young 
men, otherwise the consequences would 
be most fidghtful to the Establii^bwent" 
" Where is Mr. Juggle now?** asked John. 
" I believe he is living at home, along 
with his mother, at Pentonville," replied 
Mr. P. " He doesn't go out preaching 
then, I suppose," said John. " No ! his 
time has not come for it yet," answered 
Mr. P. ; "he's a studying though, a part 
of his time — but I'm told his mother i« 
very much put out with their turning 
him back; and his engagement too — 
with a young lady of good prospects, is 
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all forfeited: she saw, of coarse, that 
he'd never get into the church ; and what 
was the use of waiting for him ? So she 
took the bull by the horns, at once, and 
sent him back all his epistolary corres- 
pondence ! That's how the tale goes, 
however. And an extremely wise young 
woman she was . a high-minded Roman, 
I should say — purely so ; but he*8 cheer- 
ful enough though, for all that : a cleri- 
cal gent of ours met him, the other day, 
with his tackle ; and he said to him — 
' I'm just going for a day's sport Bob in 
the New River : I'm not afi'aid of getting 
' plucked' next time : I'm up to it now 
— and no mistake.' But I reckon him. 
Sir, to be just as certain for it as the cocks 
and hens of Leadenhall, though they do 
crow away, up to the very time that their 
master-jioultei'ers strip 'em stark naked 
for public sale. 

John did not trace any similarity be- 
tween the featherless, flour-dusted frame 
of a farm house fowl, and the person of 
Mr. George Juggle; nor did he know 
anything of the kind of college-plucking 
alluded to by Priestly ; though the only 
thought that crept through his mind was 
that, possibly thei-e was a public barber 
at Oxford or Cambridge who plucked off 
the hair, and shaved the unsuccessful stu- 
dents as a token of their lack of talent ; 
and he imagined it might be the very hair 
of such unfortunate young men which 
supplied the large quantities required for 
the wigs of Bishops. 

"And how does Mr. Proudcoat get 
on ?" asked John. " Oh ! his principles 
are thoroughly settled," replied Mr. P., 
''and he's got into a high-church parish; 
so he's just in his element, and a swim- 
ming along, and picking up the loaves 
and fishes like the ducks in St James's 
Park." " Like what did you say. Sir," 
asked John. " Like the ducks, you know : 
when they see the public have got any- 
thing in their hands to feed 'em with, 
they swim after 'em — stretching out their 
necks to swallow it — ^perhaps you've never 
seen such ducks, Sir ? " " No ! — I' ve never 
been in St. James's Park," replied John; 
*' but how is it that the people like to feed 
Mr. Proudcoat so ? " " Well, it's because 
his sentiments are highly approved, and 
his sermons give them great satisfaction; 
also he's got a beautiful set of chaunting 
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boys, and is quite in fSfivour of candles/* 
"In favour of candles? Why — what! 
— ^was he a candle-maker before he was a 
clergyman then ?" asked John ; "or has 
he got a great dislike to the smells of gas ? 
— I suppose the boys are like them at St. 
Paul's." " Ah ! the very pictures of 'em" 
replied Mr. P.; " from the Mine academy 
perhaps — at any rate they're paid for the 
same work : you're not used to ' high- 
church worship,' I presume; and I should 
imagine you never saw Mr. Proudcoat's 
Church. He has got stained glass, Slr^ 
that would make anybody that's of a poet- 
ical turn think they were standing on 
Mount Sion — and he was an Angel inton- 
ing to *em/* 

John could refrain himself no longer, 
and perhaps Mr. Nicholas Priestly saw 
that the countryman was about to shew 
some hostility to the practices of Mr. 
Proudcoat, for he popped out of the room, 
and was gone, before John could pro- 
nounce judgment on Juggle or the Rev. 
Mr. Proudcoat. Mrs. Juniper kept her 
seat, and sighed as her brother left the 
room, for said she — ' You know, Mr. 
Wardle, as a father, what a pleasure it is 
to see our sons doing well; and only 
think what must be the difference be- 
tween the feelings of Mr. Proudcoat's 
friends and poor Mr. Jugi^le's friends : 
poor Mrs.' Juggle would give anything, 
you may depend upon it — ^if she could see 
her son comfortably settled, and looked 
up to by a congregation; of course she 
has a mother's feelings ; and then there's 
all Mr. Proudcoat's sisters being intro- 
duced into the very Jirst society, and no 
doubt they'll be settled— very handsome ; 
so you see the talents of tJiat young man 
will be the making of all the family — I 
shouldn't wonder. John said, " I am very 
much afraid M'm that Mr. Proudcoat 
and Mr. Juggle have not been called to 
the work of the ministry, as Aaron was." 
" I'm sure I don't know anything about 
theii' hearts,** replied Mrs. J. ; " but it is 
not likely they've been called — as Aaron 
was : those times have gone by, and we 
don't look for such things now. If our 
Bishops think they're fit, why of coui-se 
they're best able to judge — and it's our 
duty to be taught by 'em. We can't be 
so fit to judge what is best for us as those 
that spend all their time in looking into 
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nligiousthingB." '' It all depends, you 
know, Mrs. Juniper," said John, " whe- 
tlier the Bishops have been * bom again;' 
there was Nicodemus, he was a very fa- 
mous mem, but he didn't know that old 
things must pass away and a^Z things be- 
come new.* " I*m sure I don't know, 
Sir, what old things you're speaking of" 
eaid Mrs. J. " I'm not able to argue re- 
ligious points — not that I mind talking 
to you about it, because, being /rom the 
country J of course you're anxious to hear 
all you can." " The old things that pass 
away, before a man's fit for the ministry," 
said John, '' are all his false ideas about 
religion ; because, when he's * bom again 
from above,' and fit to teach others also, 
his thoughts, and views, are altogether 
new: he never had any such before." " I 
don't know what religious thoughts Mr. 
Proudcoat had before he was grown up," 
replied Mrs. J., "but his parents wei*e very 
religious, and so they wouldn't teach him 
anything that was wi>ong ; so he might 
not have any fisilse ideas to shake off; all 
people is not alike, you know, Mr. War- 
die : those that are brought up like little 
infidels, have got a very great deal to go 
through, of course ; but when childi'en is 
regularly brought dp into church-habits, 
why they get their Christianity by littles 
and littles, so that their parents never 
have much trouble with 'em, because it's 
been growing into 'em with their years." 
" You may depend upon it," said John, 
*' the religion that is bom with people's 
bones, and grows with their bones, is only 
belonging to their old nature ; but man 
wants ' a new heart ; if s called * the new 
man, because it's not bom with us." 
** Well, I've always thought religion to 
be a wonderful mystery, and the older I 
get," said Mrs. J., " the mtire I see it so: 
if you was to hear the gentlemen talk 
about it sometimes, you'd be astonished 
what a difficulty it is to understand it ; 
I'm sure I would'nt try at it ; and when 
we see gentlemen that's been educated 
in it all theh* lives, and now can't get to 
the bottom of it, why women that has 
other things to attend to can't be expected 
to know much about it." "You see, Mrs. 
Juniper," added John, " religion doesn^t 
consist in knowing of all mysteries; but 
when the heart is opened to understand 
the Scriptures, then 'Christ on the Cross' 
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isn't a very difficult thing to understand; 
T(hen the people got bitten in the wilder- 
ness, why perhaps some of 'em didn't 
know how to read and write, and yet they 
had the cure of their bites, through look- 
ing up to the pole that Moses i-aised up." 
" Well, Mr. Waitlle, of course I know all 
about that," said Mrs. J., " but then, as 
I said before, wedon'tlivein tfiose times: 
it wouldn't be much good a sticking up 
a pole in front of our hospitals for sick 
people to look at, I dare say ; would it 
now?" " Not without God commanded 
'em to look at it," replied John, " and 
then it would do 'em more good than all 
the physic, and all the doctors ; but the 
Almighty has invited us to look to the 
Cross for to be forgiven our sins, because 
that's the sacrifice that God has accepted 
for everybody that feels himself a sinner." 
" Do yoii think a person can know if he's 
saved, befoi-e he dies ? " asked Mrs. J. 
" We're told to make our calling and elec- 
tion #Mrc," replied John, "and it's not 
likely we should be told to do whafs im- 
possible; but then it's not everybody 
that is privileged to know such a secret; 
and if the Lord doesn't reveal it, it's not 
in our power to find it out : it says, you 
know, ' He will shew them His covenant,' 
and that means that He will shew them 
that He's their Father and Saviour, and 
that they need not be afraid, because 
there's a ransom found for them, and 
they're washed clean through it." " And 
how are we to know that?" asked Mrs. J. 
^— " mayn't we bedeceived ?" " Yes, some 
may," answered John ; " but if the heart 
of the Christian is sincere, and he h«ui 
strength given him to walk worthy of his 
profe^ion, then he may put it down that 
he'll not be destroyed, else God wouldn't 
have shewed him such things." 

Wardle was now in an atmosphere that 
was health and joy to him : it was the 
very soul of his wants, thus to have come 
within the circle of conversation which 
had to do with the happy or miserable 
futurity of his acquaintance; and he felt 
a new rapture of heart as it grasped the 
belief that the gates of many minds had 
opened in answer to the key of pi-ayer, 
used victoriously by the hand of faith. 
He was a fisher of men, and he believed 
he could cast the net, draw to land, and 
separate the precious from the vile ; he 
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therefore traced his ordination from the 
skies, and knew that his spirit had an- 
swered to the Almighty consecration. 

" Well, it seems wonderful to me that 
anybody can know his sins are all par- 
doned," said Mrs J., " because we com- 
mit so many, and how are we to know 
that every one is forgiven ; some might 
be too hlcLck and aggravated perhaps." 
^' There's nothing too black for the blood 
of the Lamb that was slain/' replied 
John, '^ as it is written, ' All manner of 
sin shall be forgiven unto men,' and 'the 
blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth 
us from all sin.* " " They must be happy 
people that believe it," said Mrs. J.; "I 
couldn't say so — ^not at present; but then 
I've never give my mirid to it, or else I 
should perhaps." "It's a pearl woi*th 
finding, M'm, as I've pi-ov'd it to be," re- 
marked John, "and I hope you'll be 
induced to search the Scriptures, and see 
if you can find it; it wants a light above 
the brightness of the sun to see it, and 
the hand of &ith to pick it up, and the 
hand of God to put it in the casket — and 
that's the /iaar^." 

" Come, Mr. Wardle," said Mrs. Ju- 
niper, " you'll take a crust of bread and 
cheese." "A thmg I've been in the habit 
of taking for more than fifty years, M'm," 
replied John; and soon a table was 
spread, and while eating, John thought 
on the Divine Sovereignty, in its power 
to coutroul any heart; while his luncheon 
was sweetened by the spirit of the pas- 
sage, " when a man's ways please the 
lord He maketh even His enemies to be 
at peace veith Him." 

"J wanted to tell Mr. Juniper," said 
John, " not to trust in temples, because 
Vm iSrsdd same do ; it says, you know, 
'some trust in horses, and some in cha- 
riots; ' but what a fortress it is to a man 
when he can trust in the name of the 
Lord ; what I mean is, you know, Mrs. 
Juniper, that he mustn't be blinded by 
thinking that because he's in office he's 
better than other people that don't wait 
at the posts of the doors ; do you think 
now thiat all the men that serve in the 
tabernacle at St. Paul's have fled for re- 
fuge to the hope set before 'em in the 
Gospel ? " "I couldn't say, Mr. Wardle, 
I'm sure," replied Mrs. J.; "it's to be 
hoped they pay good attention to all tho 
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services performed." " If I thought they 
would be like the men that built the ark 
of Noah, that the waters drowned, after 
all, though they'd lent their hands to 
make the ship that the Almighty chose 
to save some in, then I'd warn every one- 
of 'em of the error of his ways." " It 
would be very good of you, I dai'e say, 
Mr. Wardle," said Mrs. J., " and you 
mean very well, but you know there's the 
ministers — which, of course, is fittest to 
talk to the people about being prepared 
to die." " I'm very much afraid," said 
John, " fiK)m what I've heard fi-iends of 
mine say, that they don't shew the 
difierence between 'the Law' and 'the 
Gospel,' so that men are propped up in 
believing that theii* own works will be 
enough to pass 'em into heaven; but 
you know, Mrs. Juniper, we're saved 
by the meritorious work of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, and not by our own." " Our 
ministers would'nt think it right to preach 
thai — I know," said Mrs. J.; "it would 
make a way for people to do all sorts of 
wickedness. If they thought it was only 
because of the righteousness that Christ 
had, they'ra saved : if we do all we can, 
then we're justified in asking God to have 
mercy upon us; and I'm sure if our 
clergymen instructed us in anything else, 
the Bishop would suspend 'em — and 
serve 'em right too." " St. Paul, if he 
was Bishop of the Cathedral," said John, 
would'nt think of allowing men to preach 
that would'nt clearly show that God sent 
His Son in the likeness of sinful flesh, so 
that sin might be condemned and par^ 
doned through His sacrifice ; and that'a 
how the righteousness of the law is ful- 
filled in us*— by having Christ's put to 
our account, and not by our doing it for 
ourselves." ^^ That's not the doctrine of 
the Church of England," exclaimed Mrs. 
Junipm: — "there might be some dissen- 
ters that preach ' Salvation' in that way, 
but it is'nt sound doctrine — ^it can't be." 
" What did Chi'ist come to do then," 
asked John, " if he did'nt come to justify 
us freely by his grace ; why there's no 
difference then between the 'Law' that 
came by Moses and the 'grace and truth' 
that came by Jesus Chr^t ! " " Oh ! I 
can tell you what the difference is now 
and before the Saviour came," said Mrs. 
Juniper — " a veiy few was saved under 
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thO'Law, but now Chrifit has come, the 
way is made easier y and more are saved. 
I know that's what our Canons teach us." 
" Why that was the very error that the 
apostle Paul wrote the Epistle to the 
Galatians against/' said John — "they 
wanted to mix up some of their own works 
to make them acceptable to God, but Paul 
warned 'em against it, and told 'em that 
Christ wouldn't pi-ofit 'em if they tried 
at some legal justification." ** I *ve been 
brought up in the Establishment," added 
Mrs. J., *' and I'm quite sure we'i*e never 
told to trust altogether to Christ for sal- 
vation : it's quite against common sense 
to do such a thing : suppose I was very 
wicked, and was to rob somebody, would 
my next door neighbour, because he was 
innocent, answer for me at the trial ? No to 
be sure ! " " When we transgress the laws 
of the country, we must stand in our 
ovm shoes," said John, ^'but because God 
knew that we could'nt stand in our own 
sins without being sure to be condemned, 
He sent Jesus to bear our sins in His own 
body on the tree ; and so Chidst is oui* 
surety," " It's new doctrine to me 
then," added Mrs. J., ''and seems to 
make it no use of anybody's trying to be 
saved by their own goodness ; it's a very 
easy way of being saved, at any rate." 
"^d that makes Christ's words true," 
added John, " my yoke is easy and my 
burden is light." "Ah! but there's ano- 
ther passage, Mr. Wai-dle," said Mrs. J., 
''through much tribulation we must 
enter the kingdon ; and what does tJiat 
mean? — but that we must struggle all 
we can to be as righteous as possible." 
" No ! that portion of scripture refers to 
the trials and temptations that we have 
after we're bom again of God" said John, 
" and not to getting righteous for heaven; 
all that comes as a/re6 gift from God; 
but when we become real Christians, 
through a great change that's wrought 
in us, then the world, and v>ur had na- 
ture oppose us, and we have to go on 
our journey through mtich tiibulation." 
" Well, I must say, I never found any- 
body that explained Scripture as you do 
Mr. Wardle," i-emarked Mrs. J., " but I 
should like to hear what my husband 
would have to answer to you; he un- 
derstands moi*e than 1 do — of course — 
he's beeii in it all his life." 



Clergymen reminded of * The Cross* 

" Christ is the way, the truth, and the 
if/«"said John, "and if they don't preach 
Him so in St. Paul's, why do they fix up 
that shining cross at the top of the 
building ; I thought it was a kind of a 
motto, or a sign of that passage of scrip- 
ture that Paul spoke—' God forbid that 
1 should glory save in ' The Cross' of 
our Loi-d Jesus Chiist.' It's like hypo- 
crisy if they put up a standard outside 
when they don't pi'each it inmde, " "That 
cross at the top of the dome," declai-ed 
Mrs. Juniper, " has got no more to do 
with the ministers' sermons, than the 
Apostles* statue, is expected to be like 'em 
when they was alive: they're put up 
there to give scripture-ornament to the 
building — not that the cross or the apos- 
tles mean anything, Mr. Wardle." " When 
I first came to London," said John, " of 
com'se I was wonderfully struck — some- 
thing like the Queen of Sheba was, per- 
haps, when she saw Solomon's Temple; 
and then when the bright cross shone so 
up in the blue sky, I was pleased, and 1 
thought it was there because St. Paul 
was such a celebrated preacher of the 
Cross." " People— firet up from the 
country, do get stratvge things into their 
heads, sometimes," remai'ked Mi-s. J., 
"just as I should if I wasn't brought up 
in London, I dare say; but if you'd seen 
as many clergymen as I have you 
wouldn't have such notions ; it's put up 
there perhaps to remind clergymen of 
the Cross, and then they go to the gold- 
smith's and buy a little gold one, and 
hang it round their necks — and that's a 
sign of their religion; Mr. Proudcoat 
had a 'pretty\\ti\% one ; I had the pleasure 
of going and buying him two yards of 
ribbon to hang it round his neck with." 
" And did that mean that he was very 
much attached to the Cross on which Je- 
sus died," asked John. " Well, I don't 
know so much about that," answered 
Mrs. J., "but I heard him tell Mr. Jug- 
gle, to get himself one — that they was 
being veiy much worn now, and was all 
the Ecclesiastical fisishion, and made Min- 
istera look devoted." " Did Mr. Juggle 
get one of 'em," asked John. " I never 
saw him wearing one," answered Mrs. J., 
" but it's very likely not, for he never 
hardly minded what Mr. Proudcoat said 
to him^ and of coarse he's taking the 
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consequence : Jie^s lost a good friend." 
At this moment Mr. Nicholas Priestly 
hurried into the room. He had received 
a letter, authorizing him to buy six dozens 
of sermons for a country gentieman, and ) 
in answer to his sister Jemima's wish to 
hear the order read, with happy face he 
looked both at Mrs. Juniper and John, 
and then subjecting a large red seal to 
piercing daylight, he muttered — * Dieu 
ET MoN Droit* — ^Ah! — that's nothing 
to do with me ! I dare say,'' and then 
fully opened the letter and read thus : — 

Bold'face Villa, 
Bear Sir, Wilderness Common. 

A clerical friend of mine has 
mentioned your name tome as being in 
tke habit of assisting clergymen in their 
selections for the pulpit. I have had 
forwarded to me a catalogue of books f in 
which you toill find there are several 
parcels of Tnanuscript sermons, and I 
vnah you to be so good as to call at Mr. 

and purchase for me six dozen of 

those youimagine would be mast suitable 
for a congregation rapidly advancing in 
^high-church' principles. A few for 
the most notable feasts and fasts would 
be required. 

Please forward them at your very 
earliest convenience, and oblige. 
Dear Sir, 

Yours, faitJ^ully, 
Samuel Fieldtares, M.A. 
P.S. Do not send two from one text. 
Mr. Nicholas Priestly looked upon this 
quite as a business communication — took 
off his household coat — put on his public 
garments, and just mentioned his will- 
ingness to shew any gentleman the con- 
tents of a theological bookseller's shop : 
a half glance at John, did, by-the-bye, 
give point to Priestly's politeness, when 
the wishful arrow was driven with extra 
decision into the heart of the man for 
whom it was intended, by Mrs. Juniper, 
who clasped her hands— twining them 
round each other as though she had just 
found out they were very cold, and say- 
iug, '* when do you think Juniper will 
be home, Nicholas." Ah ! — that's very 
uncertain, but it would be a terrible waste 
of time for any human being to wait for 
him : he might be hours — he's so uncer- 
tain. My time?.... let me see.... ten 
shUlingS a dnj, , . v>Q\lf I hope to claim 



Visit to a Bookseller's Shop, 

a crown of it before Juniper has done this 
day's duty, and his double knock is heard 
in this hospitable room. Mr. Wardle — 
I'm your servant Sir, with all the honours. 
Sir, that fall to my share, and happy to 
shew you, Sir, that of making books there 
is no end ! . . . . You don't understand me 

* ... Ah ! — it may be. Well loould 

you feel yourself at home with me. Sir, 
for one hour?" 

John felt decidedly called upon to join 
Nicholas, and while he was adjusting his 
gaiters, John ended his sayings in the ears 
of Mrs. Juniper, and concluding with a 
low bow, was on his way to purchase pul- 
pit-renown for Mr. Samuel Fieldtares. 

Threading the business-labyrinth ol 
streets and courts, it was vain for John to 
imitate Nicholas, who passed along as 
though every limb of his body possessed 
the locomotive qualities of a laud serpent 
or mud eel, and within one quailer of an 
hour, John had both mentioned his 
knowledge of Mr. Sillit, and of many 
other things too, and had arrived at the 
bookseller's shop. 

John walked in after Nicholas, who 
addressed the seller thus: — '* I understand 
— Sir — that you have some — exceedingly 
superior manuscript sermons for sale." 

Yes Su*, I have another new supply 

this day — ^from the library of a gentle- 
man deceased ; I shall be able to suit you 
Sir, I dai-e say; "then the proprietor 
handled the ladder, his boy ascended, 
brought down some bundles, took them 
to a back skylight, loosed their string, 
and invited the sermon-seeker to examine 
them. 

" I dare say we shan't find the apostle 
Paul's here, that he preached till mid- 
night; it would make an uncommon 
many of these : why there isn't a quarter 
of an hour's worth in some of 'em — that 
Vlideclare; see — here's ashort 'un, now," 
said Nicholas, adding — "you may depend 
his congregation never got much out of 
?iim — let us see — service twice a day — 
that's fialf an hour; multiplied hy fifty 
two it's twenty-six hours per annum ! — • 
that's the way to keep a congregation m - 
der : he thought his pai-ishioners was as 
long-lived as Methusaleh, and so he should 
have plenty of time to get to the end of his 
story .... and here's another ; dear me ! 
how greasy the cover is though ! — Oh ! it's 
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a Christmas-day seiiaoii ! — lent all round 
the diocese perhaps j why the cover's as 
diity as if all the cooks in the county had 
been reading it over roasting sucking pigs 
....What's this? — ^not preached by a 

tooman surely ! la ^ifenuUs hand too ! 

— u^« copied it for frro^/uir in law perhaps, 
or very paiticular friend : not a single 
mistake ! — an old stager. ... * low ' or 
' high ' I wonder? . . . . ' Baptism, Bap- 
tism,' well — what's all this about : — ' My 
beloved friends, you are just about to take 
upon yourselves to vow in the name of 
these children to renounce the devil and 
all his works' — "ah! — I hope he'd re- 
nounced the deoil himself first 1 don't 

see any that'll do yet but I suppose 

I must read a little of some of 'em — 
< Evangelicals' are no use to him — I should 
have 'em back .... Can you look over any, 
Mr. Wardle ?" " I don't understand it, 
Sir," replied John. 

"Well, I wish you did then," added 
Nicholas— "there, t^M looks like the sort 

now let's see how he finishes 

* Now if there is any lost and ruined sin- 
ner hera, that is aware of his danger' 

ah! that's enough — he's Mow' — ^rather 
ranterish I should say. Have you got any 

more, Mr. , these don't seem ear- 

ac% the sort?" "Yes Sir— plenty more," 
replied the bookseller, bringing and un- 
tying other bundles, adding, "there Sir!" 
then leaving Nicholas to search the packs, 
and John an astonished beholder of the 
works of the ministry. 

"TJum don't seem the sort either,** 
said Priestly, hurriedly scanning the pile 
— " they're all so low. I suppose * low 
chui*ch' tocu more fashionable half-a- 
century ago ; and more so than it'll ever 

be again, / prophesy Well, I suppose 

I must go quietly through 'em — now how 
does this one begin : — 

" I toill give unto thee the keys of the 
kingdom of heaven" — Matt. xvi. 19. 

For the elucidation of thisextraordinary 
promise, I may ask you to suppose a lai'ge 
company of footmen travelling through 
waste places — a wilderness, where in the 
natural course of things they would re- 
quire successive supplies, but on coming 
to the houses where food is laid up for 
those that journey that way, they found 
them empty^ and the great massive door 



Sermon on ' The Zeys.* 

that opens into the storehouse from which 
all sustenance is drawn, locked, and that 
beyond the power of any ordinary tra- 
veller's key to open. Imagine yourselTos 
in this helpless condition — hungry before 
the gates of plenty, yet without the meana 
of obtaining access to the chief treasures 
of abundance ! Would not each one cry 
out, ' where is the key to open tlie ful- 
ness?' ' Where is he having the mstru- 
ment of entry? ' But the still wildernees 
gives no answer but the melancholy echo 
of the enquiring shouts! Presently, there 
appears one among the hungry host con- 
l^ing himself the possessor of the alU 
sufficient key, and the eyes of those yet 
awake in hope, fasten on the man advanc- 
ing to the door of plenty : he thrusts the 
key forwaj-d to the lock, swaggering in 
all the pride of but an imagined success, 
yet the congregation of the weak and 
fiUlen, arise, to make tor the house of 
bread; butdespair, terribledespSLir, wrings 
the faces of all ! His key fits not the lock ! 
. . . .prostrate the people fisill — their shrili 
cry pieraing the wilderness, echoing hor- 
ribly through the silent sun-burnt woods. 
Miserable mortals I what are ye waiting 
for? what ai-e ye dying for? Is it not for 
the arrival of the consecrated man, over 
whose head may be read in the rainbow 
of his ordination — ^I toill give unto thee 
the keys of the kingdom of heaven?* Yes ! 
Now upon yonder mountain is seen the 
holder of the true and lawful key, and 
there is heard the welcome footsteps of the 
smiling messenger, advancing to unlock 
the bread-stores of the kingdom of heaven. 
The congregation arise ! and say, ' T?ns 
is the servant of the Most High God;' 
and they reverence him ; for he has the 
keys; and he feeds them ; and they ptBce 
entii'e confidence in him; for he weai*8 
the raiment and the signs of his liigh 
and holy office. Such, my dear friends, 
are the holy and rightly ordained min- 
isters in our Holy Catholic Church ; and 
so great is the disappointment of following 
vain and boasting pretenders ; and such 
is the plenty and peace resulting to those 
who rest themselves on the saci'ed bosom, 
and quietly give themselves up to the 
blessed dominion, of our chui-ch." "Ah! 
that'll do," exclaimed Nicholas; "well, 
that's one 1 believe, towaixis ttoo and 
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The Peace of Puseyism. 
seyenty; and now, the next: what's this? 

" Peace I leave with you, my peace I 
gioe %mio you" — John xiv, 27. 

The very highest blessing there can be 
ex^joyed by man, perhaps, is thatof j^eoee: 
-without it, unsettled humanity may be 
compared to mariners ploughing a sea 
that knows no calm — tossed, /or ever, by 
the winde and waves. And this life may 
indeed be compared to a sea, in constant 
motion ; while those who are unfortunate 
strangers to the rich legacy of the peace 
rderred to in my text, may justly be 
compared to those foolish sailors described 
in the one hundred and seventh Psalm — 
< they reel to and fro, and stagger like a 
drunken man, and are at their wits' end.' 
Where then shall that true and rippleless 
peace be found, so comparable to a shin- 
ing sea, reflecting the heavens of the 
brightest day, crossed by no rude and 
stormy winds, but visited by gentle gales, 
south and scented, rich with the favour of 
the better land ? Where shall this peace 
be found, do you ask me ? O ! I ask you 
not to ascend up into heaven, that is to 
bring it down, nor to plunge into the 
depths, that is to bring it up, for, it is 
near you, it is with you — it is within the 
fruitful pale of our truly apostolic church, 
— ^it is within her embrace who transmits 
to you this day, that peace with which 
her holy apostles were endowed, and which 
has come unto you, possessed by a church 
against which the gates of hell shall never 
prevail . . . . " And of course that will do 
for another : that's capital; this seems to . 
be the right sort of bundle we're got 
hold of now," said Nicholas ; but John 
held his peace, and Priestly caught up 
another, giving a smile of success before 
he had read fifty words of the follow- 
ing:— 

'' For he loveth our nation and hath 
built us a synagogue," — Luke vii, 6, 

In these words, the practical religion 
of the centurion is remarked by his coun- 
trymen, and most worthily set forth by 
the elders of the Jews as the reason why 
He should accomplish the cure of the 
centurion's servant. It is very well for 
us, brethren, when assailed by grnevous 
sicknesses, and afflictions, if we can point 
to some well established memorial of 
our piety, whereby we have good reason 



SynaffOffuS'SalvaiioH, 

to conclude that we are not visited with 
woe, because of our irreligion, and in- 
attention to the concerns of our souls, but 
only that the evidences of our charity 
may be the more thoroughly observed and 
beneficially imitated by others. Such was 
the case with the centurion : he had built 
a church, and had thus let his light shine 
before men : it would therefore be un- 
reasonable to think that tliis sickness had 
happened to him because of any lack of 
piety in himself, or neglect of church 
duties, but rather did it fsdl out unto him 
for the public declaration of his church- 
building piety : thus did this wise man 
lay up in store for himself a good foun- 
dation for the time to come ; and tJiat 
time did come — the hour when he wanted 
the Saviour's assistance ; and then that 
was not withheld. Oh ! how must the 
centurion have prized his church now I 
How must his heart have reflected with 
joy on that memorable day when the foun- 
dation stone thereof was laid, little ex- 
pecting that as sure as the top-stone was 
brought forth, would that sacred edifice 
be one day pointed to by his brother Jews 
....(" Upon my woni that is a good 
un," declared Nicholas, who had occasion 
at that moment to pay practical attention 
to his nose ; " but he's an Arminian,'* 
said John. " An Arminian ! — No ! No ! 
whatever's the man thinking about! — a 
'high churchman!' to be sure — ever so 
many feet higher than St. Peter's at Rome 
Sir . ... let me see — where now did I leave 
off. . . .oh ! — " by his brother Jews," . . . . 
ah 1 — ^that was it) . ..." as the most sa- 
cred and most certain evidence of his 
abounding piety. Now, my dear friends, 
let us make practical use of this remark- 
able instance of Hberality; let us pay a 
visit, in our imaginations, this moiniing, 
to the centurion's church, and, standing 
before it, may we not every one of us 
blush, and justlif see ourselves covered 
with shame, as we stand before the bright 
marble, and witness this translucent evi- 
dence of this wise man's piety? What 
have roe done for the church ; let us put 
the matter home to dU our consciences, 
as I ask again — '' What have we done for 
the Church ? Have wc polished her stones? 
Have we brought the fair colours of hea- 
ven to stain her windows ? Have toe so 
shown our love for the mysterious trans- 
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acaouflof the East (I allude, of course, to 
' the Cradle,* and * Calvary ' ) as to help 
to glisten her courts with the golden light 
— so symbolic of those great and gracious 
mysteries. Be not ready to frame excuses 
for yourselves : the conscience is, I am 
sorry to say, prone to this evil : but be 
ye sure that the poorest among you can 
do somethmg, if the widow could spare 
her mite ; reason then among yourselves, 
whether ye have done likewise, and see 
whether there is nothing that you con 
supply to the glory of this, our holy and 
beautiful house ; then will the silent dead 
slumbering sweetly within these walls, 
praise you, and though it may not be said 
of you on behalf of the Christian Church 
— ' He hath built us a synagogue,' yet 
despise not the mewner praise ; and though 
you may not huUd, may it be yours to 
beautify. I now proceed to a survey of 
the minute circumstances of our text " 
. . . . " which I can't stay to follow you 
now, my Reverend Sir," said Nicholas, 
'' but at some future time I shall be most 
happy, for you've clean put a Christmas 
dinner in my way, as sure as I know the 
groves where the high-church party pipe. 
There's no name to it though," added 
Nicholas, inspecting the nimibers of its 
pages — pronouncing it complete, then 
laying it on one side, saying, *' You ought 
to have had the promise of a BisJiopric 
ten minutes after you preached it — with 
all the emoluments, ^ course : ' the la- 
bourer is toorthy of his hire' .... and, so 
am J. ... I suppose. But, Mr. Wai-dle, 
I'm keeping you — your dinner hour. Sir." 
" One o'clock," said John. " Just one 
hour to spare then," added Nicholas — 
pulling his great watch from his pocket, 
straining to effect its deposit again in his 
seedy-black small-clothes, and then tak- 
ing up another from a pile of a thousand 
and one: — 

Which of you shall have an ass or an 
ox fallen into a pit and zoill not straight- 
way pull him out on the salfbath day — 
Luke xiv, 5. 

** Oh ! this seems to be a charity ser- 
mon" observed Nicholas, glancing over 
its pages — 'high' or *low,' I wonder, 
let's see:" — 

In this appeal made by our Lord to 
the common humanity of cattle-proprie- 
tors, it is His great and gracious intention 



Dueourse on Mnu-giviny. 

to teach them the purest lessons of the 
Sabbath day, and to shew the blind Jews, 
that the very sphit of that holy day was 
to shew charity out of a pure heart; there- 
fore, he asks them a very phiin question, 
which each conscience might as plainly 
answer — ' if the owner of an ox should 
hear of his having fallen into a ditch, 
would he be accounted obedient to the 
spirit of the sabbath day if he allowed 
the creature to remam in that painful and 
perilous condition till the day was over 
and gone ? would not the vain pretence of 
such an one — attempting to find a licence 
for his cruelty in the stem dictates of his 
religion, be met on all sides by cries of 
* Shame,* * Shame!* or pity for one who 
could be so misled as to the requirements 
of his divine creed ? Yes I surely, it would 
be right, quickly to use every method to 
alleviate the sufferings of the &llen ox, 
and place him once more in gi'een pas- 
tures, and beside still waters. Let me 
ask you then how much better is a mas 
than an ox ; of how much more value is 
the immortal soul, than the temporary 
sufferings of a beast that perisheth, seeing 
that immortality may suffer, evermore. 
I call upon you then, my dear hearers, 
to consider the case of the dropsical man 
alluded to in the verses preceding oup 
text, and to ask you, as you doshewcsaro 
for cattle, to shew mjore care for the sick 
and the diseased among men, as I am 
here to day to plead the cause of the St. 
Hospital." " I don't see whe- 
ther he's *high' or Mow' yet," said 
Nicholas : try the middle .... Oh 1 yes, it*ll 
do, I think ; and another was added to 
the number of the approved. 

When the poor and needy seek toater 
and there is none, and their tongue faU- 
ethfor thirst. . . . 

" Ah! this is one of the sort, I know," 
exclaimed Nicholas — ** Baptism," I 
shouldn't wonder ; let's see though :" — 

* The prophet Isaiah is very full of de- 
scriptions of blessings which are to be re- 
ceived and enjoyed by the true church, 
and abounds with those rich and grateful 
promises so welcome to those brought 
into circumstances to stand in need of 
them. In the chapter out of which the 
text is taken, the church is exhorted not 
to fear, because her keeper was the AK 
mighty, and therefore you see, dear Bre- 
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thren, the immortality of the church, in 
the world, is thus secured; therefore, 
vmn are the assaults of hell, as it has been 
ever proved that, the mere the tnie Is- 
raelites have been afflicted the more they 
have multiplied and grown : the blood of 
the martyrs mounts up to heaven on be- 
half of the spread of the truth of the gos- 
pel, and when persecution has lit her 
fires, it has always been followed by flres 
which shall never go out — ^llt up in the 
hearts of others, ^fore strangers to its 
purifying and praiseful influence. But 
to my text *{"ahl do let's see what youYe 
going to say about the water," said Nicho- 
las,) 'there is a class of people here de- 
flcribed as 'poor and needy,' and they are 
said to be seeking water, or that seasons do 
come when they toUl ' seek water.' Now 
this is a description of those who are poor 
in their own estimation, and know their 
needlness to such an extent as to be capa- 
ble of buying only that raiment which is 
ready to be had without money ; and what 
is the water which such will seek ? Are 
they satisfied with the waters of theur 
Baptiem 1 Are they not those who press 
and pass by all creature streams, crying 
out with the psalmist—' My soul thirsteth 
for God '....« That loiZZ n<>* do Mr. Wai^ 
die," declared Nicholas with full em- 
phasis, adding — "people wUl not be 
talked to in that way in our days : this 
s the period of Proudcoats; and the 
toorld, thank Jieaven, is getting eunlized.** 

"A man that is an heretic, after the 
fret and second admonition, reject, — 
Titus, iii, 10. 

"This is a cutter, depend upon it; 
plenty of fire— I dare say," said Nicholas, 
finding the fii'st page, with eyes glisten- 
ing with the hope of seeing the flight of 
arrows from a bow he thought Mr. Field- 
tares knew how to handle ; then reading 
thus: — 

' St, Paul begins this chapter with en- 
treating the faithful stewards of divine 
mysteries to be watchful to put the peo- 
ple in mind of their duty in being subject 
to principalities and powers ; that is to 
say, that they should render true and 
lawful obedience to the teaching of 
those who are ordained of God to train 
up others in the way of understanding ; 
and indeed, it has never been well with 
that church which has refused to acknow- 
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ledge the rights and powers of her min- 
isters; for Qod does grant to them the 
privilege and wisdom to controul them 
that are unnUy, as well as to guide those 
who are willing and obedient; wherefore, 
let us ask who is that heretic whom 
Christ's ministers are besought to reject? 
Who is he ? — ^but him who submits not 
to all the ordinances of man for the Lord's 
sake; therefore, let such an one know that 
after the second admonition he shall obtain 
no mercy, but be rejected and dislodged 
fix>m the most kindly embraces of the 
church, if he slights her ordinances, light- 
ly esteems the holy oil wherewith her 
ministers are consecrated, and reverences 
not the place where worship is regularly 
offered, or refuses to bend himself unto all 
that he shall hear from the lips of the 
fiuthfUl.' " Thars one more," said Nich- 
olas, — " making^t;^, I think — but there 
.... I mustn't be so particular I see, or I 
shall be all day." And indeed Nicholas 
was not so particular, for after despising 
several dozens of ' Evangelicals,' he made 
up the seventy-two with any, where the 
bookseller and he saw the word ' church ' 
occurred pretty often, with other words 
that were as the key notes of the class of 
theology sought for. Nicholas blessed the 
bookseller for his help, who said that had 
he known the sentiment wanted, he could 
have saved the buyer's time. "I say 
though," said Nicholas — "you haven't 
got any skeletons by you — ^haveyou?" and 
the seller stopped tying up the parcel, 
hoping that presently the piece of string 
would not prove long enough to enclose 
all the theology that Priestly might buy; 
then, mounting the ladder, a book of ske- 
letons was brought down, and Nicholas, 
inspecting them, exclaimed — " Why 
there's not a morsel of good flesh on 'em, 
Mr. Bookseller — not that Jean see; some- 
thing like the vision of dry bones, I call 
this volume, or the jaw bone of an ass ... . 
What do you say now? — wouldn't kill so 
many people perhaps — aye? .... Ah — 
well, another ^iTwe — perhaps. . . . I'll men' 
turn it to my clerical friend ; " and when 
silver and sermons had changed hands, 
Nicholas was on his way home, furnishing 
Wardle with ministerial ideas like these: — 
" Six hundred a-year and a small po- 
pulation — that's one side of the question," 
said Nicholas, "and tohat's on the other 
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— ^too solemn for me to say — by a good 
deal. I decline it — at present. Dead bones 
for limnff — most remarkabte exchange: 
talk about 77um«y-changing — ^why Solo^ 
mon in all his wisdom never would a 
dreamt of such a thing! — unless he had 
the night-mare most abominably bad. 
Upon my word, I must be the -very tip 
top of impudence to go and do such a 
thing ; still, give me the heart that never 
fears — ^the spirit as brave as the forest oak. 
He's my instructor — ^not me his. Every 
thing in its place, and no confusion what- 
ever. Fieldtares in his pulpit, gathering 
up the fragments that nothing be lost — 
hatching up the surplice of somebody he 
never saw — well ! his brother I suppose 
.... Apostolical succession ! Blessed 
truth! you know, Mr. Wardle . . . . and 
very comfortable. I do ask solemnly — 
what can be more productiverof the unity 
of the chm'ch? solemnly, I ask it.... 
Rome —why the very why she goes to 
work! Fathers u?n^£ and sons rea^~ and 
come out the most jierfect likeness : ex- 
ample prevails when argument fails! — so 

I see ah! — well — I'm growmg wiser; 

I suppose we lite to do so; so I presume, 
Mr. Wardle." 

In less than half an hour John had 
parted with Nicholas, after saying a few 
solemn things which might or might not 
have some lasting effect on the agent of 
the sermon-purchaser. His face however 
displayed so many characteristics, that 
none but the very twin of Priestly might 
tell whether he looked upon Wardle, 
through his closing remarks, as ridicu- 
lously solemn or solemnly ridiculous ; but 
Nicholas was not the man to &11 out for 
trifles' sake : he treated human life, in its 
several phases, as appearing, comically, 
for a little while, in a wide and wonderful 
world, though for what purpose he knew 
not— cared little — and was satisfied that 
nobody had yet accomplished anything 
like a reasonable coigectui'e. The globe 
was to him as a great punch and judy, 
snd whether there was or was not any 
anseen influence at work, dressing the 
actors and appointing the play, Gallio- 
like, Mr. Nicholas Priestly was not very 
desirous to know, nor ever disturbed by 
ihe mystery of his species. 

But John heard no more thegay chuck- 
lings of Nicholas; and reaching the cor- 
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ner of Blaekfriars Bridge, he leaned his 
arms on the stone wall by the way-side, 
as though the mind asked for a little re- 
flection on the scenes of the last tiiree 
hours: — 

The sun occasionally struck its beams 
through the thinnest part of watery clouds, 
and it seemed to John as if heaven should 
be almost wet with tears if it saw Mr. 
Fieldtares penning the sermon-order to 
Nicholas — if it followed him on his way 
to execute the in£unou8 purchase, and 
heard the price at which the compositions 
of the dead preacher were sold to an idle 
and incompetent successor : if angels 
joyed over a sinner repenting, could those 
clouds, if they were filled with angels' 
tears, fully say the grief of weeping 
spirits, witnessing such spectacles of sanc- 
tuary-crime. AjoA John should wonder 
not, if apostles' bones came together, 
and the army of the faithful arose from 
the valley, and come up on the eartl^ 
with great power and might, and smote 
with grievous boils the men that merely 
echo the voices of the departed. But 
the sun did pierce the clouds, and did 
shine through the firmamental waters; 
and so shall it be in the end, thought 
the sublime part of the countryman's 
nature : there shall be no more grief, 
but God and virtue be triumphant : 
sacred and mighty shall be the sunbeams 
that will dry up the waters of sorrow, and 
send the summons to much people in hea- 
ven to sing the song of ' Babylon's &1I,' 
and ' Zion's triumph.' Now and then a 
bright light fell upon the sails of a little 
boat, and a gentle breeze sent her plough- 
ing her way ocean-ward. John was happy 
at the types and shadows of time ; and 
their analogical teaching of things sub- 
stantial and eternal, was instruction he 
saw in every feature of the many faces of 
things temporal; as soon th^^ore as 
' thought ' touched the sailing boat, he 
saw the sufficiency of that wind, and that 
river-tide, to hasten it on its way to the 
wide sea : cheered by the occasional sun- 
shine, it went along to the praise of wind 
and water, or of Him whom the winds 
and waves always obey : ' there is a river, 
the streams whereof make glad the city 
of God,' and blessed is the man,' thought 
John, whose galley is on its way to the 
ocean of glory : the wind bloweth where 
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it lifiteth, or surely It would never haye 
crossed the cottage where I dwell, and 
ne-ver would it have polished any jewels 
from a valley so very little among the 
cities of the land as mine \ and if tre are 
full sail for the skies, wafted by the wind 
that always blows wisely, then we may 
smg for the Joy that is coming. But oh ! 
Nicholas, whispered John — " there you 
go with your wicked bargain 1 but what'll 
you all do in the end? " 

John Wardle, still leaning on the bridge 
wall, turned his eyes from * the Thames' 
to * the Temple,' towering in its majesty, 
high above the halls of commerce, as if 
to speak the insignificancy of other courts 
but those where truth and immortality 
prevail. The Cross sparkled in the sun- 
&ght, for there was nothing between it 
and heaven, while beneath and around it, 
jewe^ seemed scattered, as if the dome 
were a globe, on the floor of which were 
strawed the bright things. What could it 
mean? Did the mighty man that built it 
intend to say that these sparkling spots 
were like those just souls, distributed in 
this wide world, looking up in hope of the 
mounted Cross ? Is it to shew that one sun 
shines on the CrosSf in Christians, and 
sends from one source a shining light on 
each and dill Or are they to represent the 
precious stones of lively promises around 
the Cross, or the jewels of the crown that 
shall be for them that trust the sti'etched 
sacrifice upon it ? Wardle could not say, 
nor specify in words the thoughts of his 
heart; but looking on the high hall, de- 
dicate to holiness, he would leave the 
type in the realization of the truth, that 
unto him, and for his salvation was reared 
the Cross, with its clustering promises, 
with the jewels that should compose the 
crown-^nraioxmted Cross. 

Bustling as the current of the Thames 
— ^bubbling as it passed obstructive piers — 
went by the endless ranks of all mankind, 
unnoticed by the student of the skies, till 
some loud curious street-call turned him 
round to see. The bible, rich with an- 
swers to a world of riddles, told him 
what lamentable deed had streaked and 
maiTed the faces of the adult-crowd, and 
made a struggling merchant of the little 
child, nor left its tender neck without its 
load. He measured not the woes nor 
knew the wrestles of the poorest selling 
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public stnmdmg in ingenious tempting 
cries to- ' buy;' but pitied the toe that 
pierced its out-grown shoe, and the long 
brown hair that roughly curled around 
the neck, and needed but the gentle hand 
to make the child all beautiful. Yes! 
Sin spoke aloud, in man and beast-^ 
in one especially whose shoes struck fire 

from the stones — then fell! plunged 1 

— buoyant with hope to stand erect again ; 
then split the shafts, and groaned, and 
threw his load away with kicks almost 
prophetic. 

John saw the iniquitous sermon buyer, 
the little half-clothed fruit-seller; the 
wrinkled-&ced adult, and the burdened 
horse, subject to one common captivity, 
and beheld the various links of a chain 
first fastened to our unfortunate father, 
stUl taking within its cold embrace — ^the 
whole creation! He believed in the bio- 
graphy of sin, as reaching from humanity 
to the horse, and the humblest thing that 
creeps ; and had Mr. Fieldtares been pre- 
sent, he would have sent the sluggard to 
see the wisdom of the horse, fallen be- 
neath the weight of a more righteous com- 
merce than sermon-trading, 6'ighteued 
and struggling to be free ! 

John found the threshold of hospitality, 
and truly four hours' absence was pro- 
ducing much earnest desii-e for the return 
of the visitor, till the very John, all heart, 
was once more at the dinner table of his 
Blackfrdars friend. 

John Wardle felt the difference between 
the houses of Juniper and Sillit, as though 
he had quitted an old and worn out world 
for a new and lovely heavens and a bright 
and beautiful earth : caught away from 
the company of the carnal, and now in 
the habitation of justice ! 

Mr. Sillit was glad to hear that John 
had vindicated the doctrines of pure and 
real Protestantism in the house of Juni- 
per, and that he had described the way 
of salvation to one of its inmates. The 
sermon-hunting mission of Mr. Nicholas 
Priestly wanted nothing to render it gra- 
phic with guilt, and Mr. Sillit expressed 
himself sorry that ministers who could 
not open their mouths on behalf of the 
simple system of Salvation should be 
allowed to fumi^ themselves from the 
hearts or brains of other people. 

"Why don't they try 'em — whether 
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they can preach before they gire 'em the 
pamhes?" asked John. "Much of the 
pulpit lustre of the Church of England is 
lost," said Mr. S., "by making preachers 
of men who cannot preach — ^persons who 
might do very well to go from houfe to 
house like Mrs. Bird, though evidently 
unable to speak of the things they them- 
selves have realized : out of the abun- 
dance of the heart it is easy for the mouth 
to speak, and depend upon it, the man 
unendowed with the gift of utterance, 
was never intended by God to be an ut- 
terer : he has therefore taken a position 
among the people which he is unable to 
fill : he profet»es to have something to 
Bay for and from God, and declares he is 
anointed of the Holy Ghost to say it, yet 
when he comes before the people it is to 
speak the words of some one else, long 
dead, perhaps, or to read what has been 
copied, almost word for word, from books 
or magazines. Such then, we are sorry 
to say, were never called to the work of 
the ministry, except by their own fancies, 
or the choice of their friends. I will be 
bold to assert, John, fearless of contradic- 
tion, that when God sends a man into 
His vineyard. He is faithful in equipping 
him with all the necessary gifts : the Bible 
is full of testunonies to this truth ; and 
affords not one single instance of men 
called to a divine toork, without receiving 
also all the divine qual^ations, perfect 
and complete. When the Queen calls sol- 
diers into her regiments, of course she 
gives them particular clothing, weapons 
of war, and special instructions ; all this 
is sure to be I'eceived by the soldiers, and 
few persons would give one credit for 
being a military man, though he should 
pompously declare he was, except he 
made full proof of his soldiership, and 
shewed the signs of his commission from 
the crown." " I see that quite plain," 
replied John, " and I do believe Qod gives 
the soldiers of the Ci-oss tongues of the 
learned, and fits 'em to speak to the 
hearers from what they know themselves." 
" Yes, John," added Mr. S., " you may 
depend upon it God is not excelled by 
man in the perfection wherewith He fits 
out 'good soldiers ' to go to war with the 
world and worldliness; and if I thought, 
John, that you had any suspicion that 
God sends men on purpose to preach the 
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Gospel who, after all, could not open their 
mouths from their own hearts about it, 
then I should fear you were g^ty of en- 
tertaining thoughts defiling to the charac- 
ter of Him whose instruments are always 
abundantly qualified for their work." 

" Well then, if they want ' the Church 
of England * to stand J?rm and fast," said 
John, " why don't they set apart a day 
to try all the ministers?" " What you 
mean is, I suppose," said Mr. S., " why 
do they not call upon all the preachers to 
make full proof of their ministry, by try- 
ing then* hearts at it, without book or 
paper? well, John, I admit the idea ia 
novel, and if you will allow me to oflTer 
further suggestions, I would say, let every 
Minister in the Establishment be charged 
to preach the Gospel to their congrega- 
tions, without the help of pen or print, 
and to do this for three months, when he 
who proves unable to officiate decently — 
let his office be taken by another. Thoa- 
sands would never wrestle with the task, 
or, attempting it, would descend the pul- 
pit stairs with haste and shame, and shrink, 
for ever, from such a fiery trial." "Then 
you think there would be thousands that 
couldn't preach without a book," <^d 
John; "but what would you do with 'em 
all — dismiss 'em ? " " Poor fellows ! no ! 
I would not deal harshly, in leaving them 
totally unprovided for; I would make 
' Scripture Readers ' of them ; they would 
be very well able to read the plain text 
of the word of God to the dwellers in the 
lower parts of the earth." "And how 
would you fill up the empty pulpits ? " 
asked John, " and wouldn't their wives 
and famiUes be a good deal ashamed?" 
^* 1 would fill up the pulpits with men 
— ^for hundreds there' are — having grace 
and talents for preaching, who, from va- 
rious causes, are denied such great oppor- 
tunities of usefulness; and then the 
Establishment would receive strength in 
men who should cease not to cry aloud, 
till * the Jerusalem of the Reformation ' 
became a praise in all the earth." 

" WeU done! Mr. Wardle," exclaimed 
Mrs. Sillit; " I think you would make a 
capital * Church Reformer.'" "WeU, I 
hope there'll be persons raised up," said 
John, " to put down all &lse docti'ine, 
heresy, and schism, that's got into 
the Establishment, and to see that the 
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prettchen do belioTO in 'the Articles/ and 
preach 'em thoroughly." " Now should 
you not like to have the job of purifymg 
the pulpits, Mr. Wai-dle— tell me now?" 
asked Mrs. SilUt. << N0--I should'nt be 
fit for it," answered John, " but I'd have 
all the poor fellows provided for, because 
perhaps some of 'em got Into the cimrch 
under mistaken notions — thinking they 
C(ndd preach, and when they got up in 
the pulpits they found they ^midrCt." 
'' And you asked me, John," said Mr. 8., 
^'whether it was likely the wives and 
daughters of the rejected clergymen would 
blush very much when the congregations 
found out that the preacher could not 
preach? I answer, none would be more 
8orry than myself for the ii\jured feelings 
of difiughters brought up so delicately, 
cmd who would not drop a tear for the 
abolition of drawing rooms and dancing 
pumps, and be sorry for ladies who have 
hitherto eaten at the tables of luxury, 
laden and groaning with flesh-satisfying 
delicacies, drawn from the emoluments 
of an office never yet scripturally filled. 
However important the domestic comforts 
of clergymen's families may be, yet, John, 
the glory of the Christian ministry must 
not be shaded for the sake of the personal 
convenience of a few relatives." " No I — 
of course not," added John, " but I do 
believe it'd be a good thing for the church 
if they'd do so: it'd make her strong, 
and she'd look bright; then I think that 
passage of Scripture would apply to her, 
' Though ye have lien among the pots, 
yet shall ye be as the wings of a dove, 
covered with silver, and her feathers with 
yellow gold." '' Ah 1-^a learned commen- 
tator says, in explanation of that passage, 
that it has allusion to the encampment of 
the Israelites in their tents, and to the 
disposition and order of their army — 
going to battle : the body of the army in 
the middle, and the two wings, right and 
left, on each side — whose glittering ar- 
mour of gold and brass, the rays of the 
sun striking on them, are fitly resembled 
by the colours on the wings and back of 
a dove. Now if this be so," continued Mr. 
S., *' then surely would the ministers of 
the Establishment be as a righteous regi- 
ment of 'good soldiers of Jesus Christ,' 
well prepared for the battle that is in the 
world; they would be clothed with the 
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whole armour of God, which should bril- 
liantly reflect the glory-smiles of Him of 
whom it is written, ' The Lord is a man 
of war;' then would the church fly abroad 
as on like wings of a dove, and bespeak- 
ing her omnipotency by the baptized 
tongues of her messengers, spread her 
soft and mellowing influences where hard- 
ness of heart, contempt of Qod*s holy 
word and commandment, and the worship 
of superstition now prevails. Blessed 
should she be, for she should be wafted 
away in a chariot of sunbeams above the 
brightness of this world's day-star : her 
wings should fan in the atmosphere of 
the new heavens, and glow with the rays 
of all that is righteous in the New Para- 
dise." "Oh! that tDould be joyful!" 
exclaimed John. 

It will thus be seen, that though John 
Wardle and his friend Mr. SUlit, must be 
called < Dissenters,' for one ' gave the 
sense' as well as he could to * the right 
honourable few* who sabbatically met be- 
neath his own thatched cottage-roof, and 
the other attended and supported a Non- 
conformist place of worship, yet John 
would not have deserted the humble 
church-spire of the valley, nor Mr. Sillit, 
the nobler temples of the same hiei'ai-chy 
within his city walls, had the Establish- 
ment preserved the high and holy cre- 
dentials of her 'first estate.' But alas! 
she has descended much from the teaching 
of the Iwing to the teaching of the dead; 
she has depailied from the Geology of the 
Reformers, and from the doctrines of her 
'Articles,' and has received in exchange, 
dwinity, so near like humardtyy that 
those who rescued the comer sttmes of 
our faith from the ruins, would not now 
know them or acknowledge them as the 
precious relics of the Apostolic building. 
Carnal men vMl seek the justification of 
the flesh, and will thus attempt to frame 
an obedience of their own. The Scriptures 
say — God will not, cannot receive this : 
Luther, Calvin, and their co-workers in 
the cause of purification, echoed this 
same voice — calling unto men, fr^m hea- 
ven, to enter into rest by faith in Chrint 
Jesus. Upon the great seal of the Refor- 
mation, was engraved, ever to be regarded, 
these words: — 'Be it known unto you, 
therefore, men and brethren, that through 
this man is preached unto you the for- 
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giveness of sins; and by Him, all that 
belieye are justified from all things, from 
vhich ye could not be justified by the 
law of Moses;' and the charter given 
unto Christians by their struggling fore- 
fathers was— * The Liberty where- 
with Christ hath mabb His peo- 
ple FREE ! ' 

Wherefore, these two men were as lively 
stones, cast away from the militant build- 
ing by the builders themselves, and not 
such as from mere political and riotous 
motives adopt a dissentership, but those 
who wept over the coldness and the de- 
cline of the holy and beautiful house 
where their fathers worshipped. 

" Which has done the most good in the 
world— the Establishment or Dissenters," 
asked John, after a pause in the conver- 
sation. ''That is a question not very 
difficult to answer," replied Mr. S. ; " if 
you asked me which is now doing the 
most good in the world, none might be 
able to answer, but I am sure that the 
most light ?ias been spread by the Estab- 
lishment. But Dissent has, most sm'ely, 
grown up into a great fact — rapidly dur- 
ing the last fiily years, and faster and 
faster still, each succeeding year it has 
festened its existence upon earth, with 
larger root and more spreading boughs ; 
so that once but small as a mu8tai-d-gi*aiu, 
it is now a ti-ee, commodious for the nest- 
ing of thousands of birds of beauteous fea- 
ther, the property of the Prince of the 
power of heaven's purest air. It must 
therefore now be called a ' Plant of Re- 
noT^Ti.' Yes! John ; at morning's light, 
mighty men, giants in godliness, get up 
and go abroad, clothed in the armour of 
David's Lord; and these shake moun- 
tains of guilt when they speak, while the 
little hills tremble, because the Lord gives 
the word, and gi-eat is the breath of the 
preachers. God has spoken through a 
thousand Nonconformists, and for feai* of 
these angels, the keepers of guilty prisons 
have shook, and become as dead men. 
Let not then these, citing in the wilder- 
ness, ' Prepare ye the way of the Loi-d,' 
be despised; for though their clothing 
be rough, they ai-e as certainly the tore- 
runners of the Lord; yes! as sm-ely as 
the most polished prephets." "Then 
perhaps they're both of 'em got £5ome of 
the ti'ue ministen;^ and may be all work- 
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ing out the Divine will," said John. ** Wo 
doubt," replied Mr. S., " but God knows 
what is in the darkness, and will make 
his wisdom known in the coming day of 
Revelation ; when the Lord, will be found 
to have made a mystic chariot of many 
clouds which no mind has yet imagined^ 
or human eye yet pierced. I believe, John, 
that God is performing matchless works 
of mercy, both inside and outside the pale 
of the Establishment — glorifying the finee 
operation of his own skilful arm, to shew, 
hereafter, how far it has stretched beyond 
the narrow confines of human conception : 
this excludes boasting from every section 
of the Christian chureh, and magnifies 
the thorough Independence oS God, of 
means destined to last but a little while : 
so then the Almighty has not chained him- 
self to any system of church government, 
but illustrates His sovereignty by working 
strangely but successfully, notwithstand- 
ing the blights and dislocations of tZiis 
wonderful world." " Then Chrigtianilty 
is going on better than some people think*, 
and it's comforting to believe it," added 
John. " Yes ! He that sitteth in the cir- 
cle of the heavens is watching its progress, 
and timing its march, and it is consoling 
to believe that it is His great concern, and 
that all His attributes are awake and active 
to guide the present footsteps and perfect 
the f utm'e triumph of truth. 

" Was that pai*able that Mr. Juniper, 
was telling me, anything like the Refor- 
mation," asked John. " Yes, Mr. Jumper 
was never more happy, perhaps, in illus- 
trating a religious fact," said Mr. S., 
<* than in likening our forefathers, shak- 
ing themselves from their spiritual 
shackles, to the thi'ee lads casting oft their 
cobbling clothes, and running for a life of 
liberty." " I liked the story a good deal,'' 
said John. "Very amusing indeed," ad- 
ded Mr. S ; " did he compare the tub in 
which ho put the soles to soak, to the box 
of holy water, John, and the nails used 
in mending, to the sharp pointed penan- 
ces, driven by Popish hands, and cruel 
hammers, till soul, body and blood, cried 
out agamst it ?" " No ; I don't think he 
said anything about the cobbler's water 
box," repli^ John, "but he said the 
boys got very dissatisfied with the old 
man's tasks." " Oh! that was jnst it," 
exclaimed Mr. S. ; "our fathers put up 
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with Popery as long as they could — ^till 
she ceased to wear a single piece of the 
fine linen which is the righteousne^ of 
saints ; and then, driven to exasperation, 
the sons of freedom tied." " And where 
did they go to ? " asked John. '' Ahont 
that time," answered Mr. S., 'though 
the moon (the* church) was almost con- 
cealed from view by an eclipse — ^the earth 
interposing herself, there were a few bright 
and burning stai*s (saints) scattered about, 
and though the night was dark, for the 
moon (the church, as a body) did not 
give her light, yet some stars of heaven 
shone brilliantly, and shewed themselves 
as the goodly believing seed typified to 
Abraham by the numberless gems of the 
eastern sky." " Then what did the chil- 
dren of Grod do when they couldn't stop 
in Popery any longer," asked John. " Put 
off the garments of the beast and the 
&lse prophet," replied Mr. S., " and put 
on the robes of the beautiful and true : 
thus clothed with change of raiment, they 
looked up to the hills of heaven, from 
thtnce expecting aid, when a countenance 
— ^tho very brightness of the Father's 
gloiy, looked upon them — their faces were 
lightened I and they were not ashamed I " 
" And now you must tell me what effect 
that had upon 'em," said John. " I will," 
replied Mr. S., " so that you shall hear 
with your ears what wonders Grod did by 
the hands of our Reforming-fathers : — 

The heart of the Ethiopian was being 
enlightened, when Philip found him ear- 
nestly reading the prophet Isaiah ; and 
the set time having fully come for God 
thoroughly to purge the floor of His 
church, He did so by sending out His 
voice, and that a mighty one, saying, 
* Search the Scriptures,' at the same time 
shining in His strength upon the inspired 
pages. Holy men of old then saw there- 
in a building, beautiful for situation and 
sanctity, but which was not the joy of 
the whole earth, for it was not anywhere to 
be found ; then, having beheld the fair 
beauty of the Lord's temple, sketched in 
the Scriptures, they went forth to seai'ch 
for the scattered remams of its architec- 
ture, when, beneath the dust and ashes 
of centuries, they found immortal frag- 
ments, which they collected, and i*eared 
up after the similitude of a palace, into 
wliich God sent his smiles, saying to the 
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church — 'Arise, shine, for thy light b 
come.' Thus, what the Bible did for the 
Ethiopian, it did for Europe, and what 
Philip did for one traveller, the Befor* 
mation did for ten thousand." 

* Weightly' was the name of that lady 
who talked with John on the railway, to 
whom, when parting, he made a promise, 
only contingent on the goodwill of his 
Blackfiiars friend — that he would call, 
and see the astronomer and his sister bo- 
fore he left London. It was four o'clock 
on Wednesday afternoon when Mr. Silht 
called on John to clothe himself for the 
visit, and soon they were on their way to 
the house of a Wesleyan. Mr. S. had put 
into his pocket a little copy of Fox's Book 
of Martyrs, intending to pass through 
Smithfield, while conversation on the 
principal errors of the Papacy was already 
preparing John for a few words on the 
noble army of martyrs. 

The two friends reached the cattle- 
aceldama with its thousand pens; now, 
mostly vacant; for the sheep and pigs had 
left, some for the slaughter and some for 
the sty; but a few buUocks, evidently 
weary of their situations, were here and 
there tied to stout posts, and exchanging 
melancholy salutes with each other. 

Leaning on a sheep-gate, the two 
friends were ready to spend ten minutes 
with the souls of them under heaven'is 
altar. 

A metropolitan mist hung thick over 
the field of blood, and there was not a 
wind to drive it away; while a mind 
ready to take a thought from things 
terrestrial, might think the hazy clouds 
characteristic of the fi-owns of the Lord 
on the festive fires kindled by the enemies 
of civil and religious liberty. 

" Here suffered, on the 00th of May, 
1556," said Mr. S., "the Rev. John 
Cardmaker, and an upholsterer in Wal- 
brook, named John Wame. Cardmaker 
was once a reader in St. Paul's, and was 
apprehended in the beginning of Queen 
Mary's reign, and put in the Fleet Prison, 
the front wall of which I showed you 
just now; he was a brave opponent to 
the doctrine of * transubstantiation,' and 
when he was examined by Bishop Bonner j 
who exhorted him to give up his oppo- 
sition to Popery, he replied — * I am per- 
suaded that I am in the right opinion, 
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and I see no cause to recant; for all the 
idolatry lies in the * church of Rome;' 
and so he chose rather to suffer martyr- 
dom than cease to be a Protestant." 

''Then he's in the blessed kingdom 
now," said John; '' and where else used 
they to bum 'em ? " 

"In many places," observed Mr. ».; 
" and I will just read you the thrilling 
account of human life given to the flames 
on Dartford Heath, Kent — a place much 
like the neighbourhood of tiie broom- 
maker's hut on G Down : — 

'Nicholas Hall, bricklayer, and 
Christopher Waid, linen-draper, of Dart- 
ford, suffered death, condemned by 
Maurice, bishop of Rochester, about the 
last day of June, 1555. At the same time 
three others were condemned, whose 
names were Joan Beach, widow, John 
Harpol, of Rochester, and Margery 
PoUey. 

' Mr. Waid was appointed to be burnt 
at a place a quarter of a mile out of Dart- 
ford town, called the Brimth, in a gravel- 
pit, the common place for the execution 
of felons. About ten o'clock, the sheriff 
came with a great retinue, with Chidsto- 
pher Waid, and Margery PoUey of Tun- 
bridge, pinioned by him, both singing 
psalms. Margery, as soon as she viewed 
afar off the multitude gathered about the 
place where they were to suffer, waiting 
their coming, said unto Waid cheerfully, 
* You may rejoice to see such a company 
gathered to celebrate your marriage this 
day.* Passing by this place, which joined 
to the highway, they were carried down 
to the town, where she was kept till the 
sheriff returned fi:x)m Waid's execution. 
Mr. Waid being made ready, and his 
clothes stripped off at an inn, a long white 
shirt was brought him from his wife, 
which being put on, and he pinioned, he 
was led on foot again up to the aforesaid 
place. When he was come to the stake, 
he took it in his arms, and kissed it, set- 
ting his back to it, and standing in a pitch 
barrel which was taken from the beacon 
hard by; a smith then brought a hood 
of iron, and with tveo staples, made it fiist 
to the stake under his arms. 

' As soon as he was thus settled, with his 
eyes and hands lifted up to heaven, he 
spake with a cheeiful and loud voice the 
last verse of the 86th Psalm :— ' Show 
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some good token upon me, Lord, that 
they which hate me may see it, and be 
ashamed: because thou. Lord, hast 
helped me, and comforted me.' 

' Then the reeds being about him, he 
pulled them, and embraced them in his 
arms, making a hole against his face, 
that his Toice might be heard ; which his 
tormentors perceiving, they cast faggots 
at the ax)erture; but, notwithstandhig, 
he still, as he could, put them off, his 
&ce being hurt with the end of a faggot 
ca^t thereat. The fire being put to him, 
he cried unto God often — ' Lord Jesus, 
receive my soul !' showing no token nor 
sign of impatience in the fire, till at length, 
after the fire was thoroughly kindled, he 
was heard by no man to speak, still hold- 
ing up his hands together over his head 
towanls heaven, even when he was dead, 
and altogether roasted, as though they 
had been stayed up with a support under 
them. 

This sign did God show upon him, that 
his enemies might perceive that God had, 
according to his prayer, manifested such 
a token upon him to their shame and 
confusion.' 

Leaving Smithfield, they passed the 
Chartist's court, when John would have 
blown the ' Trumpet of Grace * in the 
ears of the Perkins family, but Mr. S. 
promised not to lose sight of an oppor- 
tunity to do them good if he would spare 
himself this time. 

Moving on, the countryman was com- 
paring the feelings of that night when he 
seemed to sleep but just under a great bell 
which told the time in tones of thunder, 
with the happy change of company he 
now enjoyed; and was fully realizing the 
sweetness of a current of thought shewing 
how 'the steps of a good man are ordered 
of the Lord,' when Mr. Weightly's doop 
received a blow, which was quickly an- 
swered by quite as much kindness as the 
most Kensitive of men could wish for. 

Having found a door of entry to the 
Jumse, a door of utterance to the heart 
as decidedly followed. John's nervous 
glance at the contents of the room, as he 
took his seat, was observed by Mrs. W., 
while a bust of some divine, whose fea- 
tures were evidently strange to Wardle, 
induced her to say — " The founder of our 
sect, Sir." " Oh indeed !— why I shouldn't 
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haTO thought it possible," said John. 
" That's him! — and a very good likeness 
it is," added Mrs. W. " Was it before or 
after he entered upon his public ministry?" 
enquired John. ''Oh ! after — some years," 
said Mrs. W. '' Then it must have been 
just before o.ur Lord was betrayed," ob- 
served John. '' The founder of our 9ecty 
Sir — I think you mistake me," remarked 
the lady. " No I don't, I boHeve, M'm," 
added John, meekly; " it's the 'Saviour 
of sinners,' isn't it?" "Well, I have no 
doubt he has been the honoured instru- 
ment of saving many," said Mrs. W. : 
« it is Mr, Wesley,** 

John looked to his learned friend be- 
side him for some help, when Mr. S. 
explained that Mr. Waidle had spent his 
days in a secluded part of Devonshire, 
where there was neither a dictionary of 
all religions, nor any to tell him of the 
great theological men who seemed, in 
their days of popularity, to have drawn 
alter them a third part of the stars of 
heaven. Mr. and Mrs. Weightly did blush 
sufficient for the citizen's observation, 
who thought it much more than possible 
that John had already conferred some 
benefit on his new friends. The preacher 
however, who, for the last quarter of a 
century had sought to know and shew 
wisdom, did not satisfy himself till he 
had offered a few remarks on the passage 
— ' Other foundation can no man lay, 
than that which is laid — Christ Jesus.' 

" And how long is it ago smoe you first 
knew and served the Lord," asked Mrs. W. 
John told the year of our Lord, if not 
the night when the true light entered his 
heart as vivid as a shooting star of the 
firmament. 

" And the spark has not gone out yet ?" 
said the Wesleyan. " No ! It never will, 
world without end," replied John — "Je- 
sus is the great high priest of our profes- 
sion, and He'll see to it that the fire upon 
the altar of our hearts does'nt go out day 
nor night." " Well, if the spark has 
not gone out, has it increased into a flame," 
asked Mrs. W. 

John set himself to answer the ques- 
tion by taking a book from his pocket ; 
euying, " Isaiah : the sixth chapter and 
sixth verse — ' Then flew one of the sera- 
phims unto me, having a live coal in his 
hand, which he had tc^Len with the tongs 
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from off the altar; and he laid it upon 
my mouth and said, Lo ! this hath touched 
thy lips, and thine iniquity is taken away, 
and thy sins purged; ' which occurrence 
John explained to be like what had hap- 
pened to him while reading the Bible on 
t^t stormy night — much to be remem- 
oered : " a Spirit," he said, " must have 
come down in the form of a dove, and 
laid a living coal on my mouth, because 
it set fire to the wild stuff that grew in 
my heart like upon a common, and then 
up sprung good thoughts and desires, and 
then I told others what I believed, and 
it ran among some of 'em like the fire of 
God." 

" You know Su-," said the lady, "that 
after the seraphim had laid the coal on 
Isaiah's mouth, he heard the voice of the 
Lord saying, ' Go and tell this people, 
Hear ye, indeed, but understand not; 
and see ye iadeed, but perceive not,' and 
that was a solemn description to have 
to give of his counti-ymen's condition." 
" Well, J had a thrilling message for some 
of them too," said John; " and I do 
think when I set forth what a terrible 
thing it was to fall into the hands of the 
living God, they seemed all at once to be 
struck by it : then I told 'em the names 
of the wicked ones that was now buried 
in the churchyard, and told 'em that 
though their bones might be under the 
yew tree, they might be feeling solitary 
and miserable, and be looking out for a 
comforter — but it was no use ! 

" Then you are accustomed to preach, 
I suppose, Mr. Wardle," remarked the 
lady. 

•' I haven't much talent for that M'm," 
replied John, " but it does seem to be 
our Father's good pleasure to make use 
of simple instruments, if they're sincere; 
and since I've been to London, I've been 
trying to find a shelter for my ignorance 
in that beautiful chapter on the talents, 
where the man that had only two, was 
accepted like him that had Jive given to 
him," Mr. Weightly, whose attention was 
engaged with a book, was evidently in- 
terrupted by the simplicity and ingenuity 
of John's apology for being an unlearned 
and ignorant man, while Mr. Sillit also 
was willing to suffer the repetition of 
Christian echoes between the speakers. 

" It is true indeed, to the glory of God,^' 
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said Mrs. W., <Uhat the schooling of this 
world is not indispensable to the effectual 
working of Almighty power, and this tells 
us most plainly that the Grospel is not after 
men ; but if I may ask, Mr. Wardle, are 
you a teacher in an organized church?" 
Oi*ganized! — Organized? John was heln- . 
ed by an explanation which enabled him 
to say that, they had no hook in which 
the names of the recognized Christians 
were put down, and so it was something 
like the Chui-ch of England for that, but 
he was sure he should not forget one of 
them, and that he bore their names on 
the breastplate of his affections, and re- 
membered them when he prayed and 
when he pitused. 

'' And how much did your chapel cost 
in building," asked Mrs, W. — " and is it 
out of debt?" 

Mr. Sillit smiled, as he anticipated the 
answer that must follow, while he saw 
the little white cottage of his Mend, with 
its thatch-roof, black with the burning 
heat of many autumns. 

"One shilling and sixpence a-week 
M'm is the rent of aZl — cottage and 
chapel," said John, ^^and it's like a little 
cs&\\fifortifiedf with the angel of the Lord 
encamping against the walls, and a ladder 
inside, leading up to heaven, for the 
ministering spirits to come up and down, 
and our souls to enter up into the holiest 
of all." 

Mr. Weightly now rose from his seat, 
took up a cloth, and covered one of a pair 
of great globes, and Mr. S. noticed that 
the astronomer had shrouded ' the glory 
of the terrestrial,* 

" Then you have no debt on your house, 
or holy place," remarked Mrs. W. 

"No M'm," said John, '^ no debt ; and 
that's what makes it a sweet home to us : 
we owe no man anything, but to love one 
another, and that Rebecca and me do ; 
and sometimes we have a few pence to 
help our afflicted." 

"Are there any Wesleyans among 
you ?" said Mrs. W. ; "I suppose not 
though by the {aae of Mr. Wesley being 
strange to you ; you would have seen him 
hung up in some of the cottages, I dare 
s^y, had there been one of the chapels 
near you." 

After John had said that he had never 
yet seen or heard of a Devonshire Wes- 
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leyan, Mrs. W. with much zeal explained 
the peculiarities of her denomination, 
when John was most of all surprised to 
hear that Mr. Wesley differed so little 
from the doctrines usually proclaimed 
from the pulpits of the National Church. 

" Was he justified then in making such 
a separation," asked John ; " I became a 
Dissenter because the minister taught us 
to seek salvation by works of the Law, and 
didn't point us to the Lamb of God, for 
life and forgiveness." "The wisdom of 
Mr. Wesley has been established by the 
testimonies of hundi'eds of thousands," 
said Mrs. W ; " and the mighty works 
which he did in the land, are the proof that 
he was influeneed by the spirit of good. 
It was surely no evU work that he came 
to do, and distinct and divine were the 
seals of his lofty mission. His in&nt 
years were most conspicupusly tended by 
Omnipotence, and the steps of his man- 
hood shew him a traveller in the path 
of the just ; and when his mouth was 
widely opened to declare the (flings coii- 
ceming the kingdom of God, he flew on 
love's swift and successful wings from east 
to west, from north to south, till, round 
about, he had industriously spread the 
knowledge of the salvation that is in Christ 
Jesus with eternal glory. So then, I think 
we may say, that though he did not fol- 
low the rules of the Establishment, there 
has been good proof given that he was 
among the true prophets, and not the 
least honoured, I think." 

Now conversation immediately followed 
on the virtues and vices of the Coirference, 
and whether Conservatism or Whiggery 
was best for Wesleyanism, but as all that 
is said in the parlour is not well said to 
the public, we prefer to abandon our quill 
for one hour. 

Mrs. Weightly however deeply lament- 
ed the ' schism in the body,' and hoped 
for the dawn of that desired day when 
unity, peace, and concord, will reign 
upon the earth, and all hearts be happy 
in the reflection that there shall be no 
more discord /or ever, 

Mr. Siilit observed that, " the several 
sections of the Christian Church seemed 
just now to be visited by the * spirit of 
confusion,' and to have received a blow 
which has spread alarm in the tabernacles 
of a thousand congregations. Is not this 
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eridence that the world is the theatre of 
a war between two opposing principles — 
the spirit that lusteth to enyy, and the 
spirit that yaunteth not itself, is not easily 
provoked, and sheweth the goodly signs 
of its heavenly buiih. Very few are the 
places shewing not the results of the &ct 
that Christ and Satan are fighting out 
the great principles of virtue and vice — 
righteousness or rum throughout our 
globe." 

''Then we need not wonder," added 
Mrs. W., " though we may well lament 
the confusions of war within the pale of 
Christian denominations." '' If the church 
is the chief field of conflict," remarked 
Mr. S., " the consequences of the sore 
struggle may be ' expected to be visible, 
-while it is proof, unpleasant indeed, of 
the fierceness and power of the foe, when 
it is 710^ the army of infidelity against 
the army of the' faithful, but man against 
man, family against family, congregation 
against congregation ; and tiiese all wear- 
ing the features of the children of a bet- 
ter hope : then indeed the desperacy of 
the assault is manifest, and it may be that 
men's inferior natures are inflamed by 
thefiUsest and foulest fire, and receive 
from nnseen intelligences supplies of 
burning brands to throw among their 
brethren, and set on fire the wood, hay, 
and stubble, of poor humanity, and wiUi 
it the tongue which no man can tame." 

The friends rose from their seats to 
examine some marvellous things brought 
by missionaries from the lands of dark- 
ness, until an urn occupied a central 
place on the table, promising, by its size, 
to flu dozens of the little tea-cups sm*- 
rounding it ; and afi»r John had dropped 
all the copper he could spare into a mo- 
ney box, on being assured by the lady of 
the house that it would be spent in 
preaching that same Jesus which he con- 
fessed, they sat down to tea, when the 
countryman addressed in prayer — ' The 
fount from whence all blessings flow.' 

It had been told John that Mrs. Weight- 
ly's brother wto a gentleman who studied 
the stars, and when a chimney-side bell 
had been rung, the astronomer appeared. 

After tea, Mr. Long rose, in answer to 
Mr. Sillit's request to shew unto John 
Bome of the ways in which ' the heavens 
declare the glory of the Lord ;* and ad- 
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vandng to the uncovered globe, said ''the 
ancient astronomers, better to distinguish 
the situations of the stars, formed groups 
of them, described by fig^ures of anima- 
ted nature, as, the ' little bear,' the ' fly- 
ing horse,' the 'whale,' the 'fox and 
goose.' " " Then they made the creatures 
t^ serve like the chapters and verses in 
our Bibles," remarkcni John; and the 
astronomer assented to the comparison. 

" First let me speak of the sun," said 
Mr. Long. " Ah ! I've heard now it's a 
ball of fire," exclaimed John. 

John saw that it was wise to keep 
silence. 

"The Sim, Mr. Wardle, is a world, 
beautiful for brightness," said Mr. L. 
" Some think that its vallies stand thicker 
than ours, with better com, and that upon 
its mountains stronger-eyed eagles boldly 
face the light of loftier suns." " But do 
you think the sun is inhabited?" said 
John. "Yes my friend," replied Mr. 
L., " though the sun's light has been es- 
timated at three hundred thousand times 
that of the full moon. He who made the 
eye can strengthen it for the brightness 
of seven suns or seventy times seven." 
" Yes surely," said Mr. S. ; " He is Al-- 
mighty to prepare the eyes of innocency 
to search the fields of glory, and behold 
without a veil, the richest displays of the 
third heavens." " Yes !— the apparel of 
the sun need not be too splendid for the 
lofty intelligences that may walk its 
scented fields, or wing from hill to hill, 
for" added Mr. Long, "they may, in per- 
son, as far outshine the lustre of their resi- 
dence as the robes of a duchess the groimd 
on which she walks, or the jewels of our 
Sovereign's crown the brightness of her 
palace floor!" 

" I hope we*re not sinning in imagining 
so," said John. 

"I think not," replied Mr. Long, "ex- 
cept we get wise in our own conceits : the 
telescope is a gift irom above, whereby 
the Divine condescension is glorified in 
handing to man an instrument bringing 
him into fellowship with facts compelling 
him to cry, ' Praise him sun and moon, 
praise him all ye stars of light' Putting 
the magnifying glass to the heavens, we 
put the microscopic glass to the earth : 
the works of God appear at one end, and 
the works of men at the other : we behold 
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the Creator and are exalted, we see the 
creature and are abased : confessing the 
reverence due from all that are round 
about Him, we praise the mysteries of ' the 
Incarnation/ whereby the veil of igno- 
rance has been rent, and the eyes of men 
opened to a survey of the holy places." 

Mr. Sillit fiilly agreed to the virtue of 
the triumphs of the telescope, and ex- 
pressed his beli^ that the very brightest 
stars were perhaps the most likely to be 
habitations for the just, when Mr. Long 
added, ''yes, if there is a beautiful simi- 
larity in the chief motions of the solar 
family; if Herschel is as obedient as 
Mercury, and both conform to the pat- 
tern set them by the patriarch-planet — 
turning on their axis, and travelling their 
round way — ^the sun also revolving round 
its axis, having an orbit of its own, and 
paying homage itself, with its own system, 
to a greater sun, a supreme centre, then 
what is our chief luminaiy but another 
world like our own, in the g^at charac- 
teristics of its motions, though oi the sun 
alone, perhaps, it may be said — ' there is 
no night there." 

" Many things on earth," said Mr. S., 
"are indeed made according to the pat- 
terns of the heavenly mountains, and we 
may bo sure that man cannot conjecture 
a fact too astonishing and glorious to be 
abundantly realized in the heavenly 
places ; and truly, Mr. Long," said Mr. 
S., '' if the planets, our neighbours in the 
firmament, have their days and nights so 
like our own, that the population in Venus 
have but a quarter of an hour less night 
than ourselves, and Mars but about 
twenty minutes more than ourselves, why 
should we conclude that this resemblance 
to our own day and night extends not to 
smaller circumstances. What indeed 
should make us think that there is no 
cause for day, nor need for night, in those 
worlds, but that they turn round, bright 
palaces, without intelligences?" " Quite 
my ideas of the character of the celestial 
creation," added Mr. Long, "with their 
multitude which no man's knowledge 
can number of those created to spwk 
forth His honour and His holiness : go you 
to the watei-s of the north or the south, 
the eastern river or the western rivulet, 
and you will find fish; fly to the fields of 
ice or fire^ and you will find animals; 



The Adoration cftheAstronofnieal Heavens 
change of clime being na obstacle to the 
Creator's operations; for of the land 
of both snow and sun it must be said, 
— 'O Lord thou preservest man and 
beast!' If then Ood has so designed 
it that there shall be everywhere some- 
thing living, moving, and having its 
being fi^m Himself, it is natural to the 
contractedness of the human mind to set 
the bounds of God's creation of living 
things within the east and west of thL« 
world, but how rwhle to extend one's 
flight to other stars — ^to credit their songs, 
theur life, theur love. Mr. Long left; his 
great globe, when Mrs. Weightly, accom 
panied by her piano, sang : — 

Oh! had I the wings of a dove, 
I'd fly to the realms of the blest; 

I'd soar from life's troubles and cares, 
And there be for ever at rest 

To the regions of bliss would I fly— 
Wliere sorrow and sin are unknovo, 

Where angels and seraphs unite 
In wor^p to God on His throDfi. 

No cloud of dark sorrow or sin [there; 

Should o'ershadow my spirit when 
To a Saviour's lov'd presence I'd cling, 

And rest in His bosom each fear. 

When grief with her poisonous shaft 
Has embittered life's sunniest ray, 

How sweet to the sorrowing heart — 
'All tears will be there wiped av^ray. 

Then Mr. Long observed that if there 
was a mountain in the sun, as Herschel 
supposed, 50,000 miles in diameter, and 
300 miles in height, what mortal could 
realize the scene, if this hill were covered 
by an intelligent company, the minstrel 
priests of glory, sending their charming 
praises up to the imperial heights, an* 
swered throughout, and from and to, the 
sun, on chords of sympathy, innumerable, 
and echoed with electric flight, in the 
music of a thousand surrounding spheres; 
then, gathering strength, rolling the round 
of happy skies, louder and louder still, 
glorious and glorious, as the incalculable 
chorus mounteth to the Almighty seat — 
till, finding the splendid source of all, the 
fact felt by the spirits of the general uni- 
verse, they hend, and sliout, and cast 
their crowns. 

"But this is a poor idea of the sublime 
worship of unsullied stars," added Mr. 
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Long; "for what is the loftiest conoeptloii 
the human mind is capable of? — as fkr 
off the whole magnificence of the troth 
as finite from infinite." << And if that can 
be true about the splendour of the sun," 
interposed John, '' then what very little 
creatures we are; and how foolish pride 
seems!" '< Ah 1 it is good serrioe rendered 
to us by the science of astronomy/' re- 
plied Mr. L., "when man falls down 
^efore the lofty prospect, seemg his own 
great globe but a little one among the 
thousands, when reflected in the looking- 
glass of the heavenly universe : then great 
cities seem less than the lively roe of a 
cod fish." " Well, I feel so little rum," 
added John, " that I don't know how to 
picture what a puny being I am ; and 
oar valley seems shrivelled up into no- 
thing." « Ah I but it is the glory of God," 
said Mr. L., " to respect the crevices in 
creation, and leave not a comer unnoticed, 
uncared for : the lily, budding and blow- 
ing in secresy, may never be seen by hu- 
man eye, yet this flower is fiwhioned 
shielded and supplied by him who gardens 
the globe. In answer to a question, put 
to be answered for John's instruction, it 
was said, " The light of the sun is about 
eight minutes reaching this world, but 
there are stars so fiir off that though they 
b^gan to send their light towards us before 
the gates of paradise were opened, the 
blazing fork has not yet reached us ; but 
it shall not be one minute behind its 
time when the period for its arrival has 
fully come. Yes I it will be true to the 
twinkling of an eye." " And how fiur 
off is the sun," asked John. " About five 
hundred thousand times farther than firom 
your cottage to the cathedral of St Paul's," 
replied Mr. L. " Why and I was a whole 
day coming here," said John. "Yes, 
and if you had travelled as fast as the train 
of the sun's light, it would have taken you 
about a thousandth part of a second ; so 
that you might have visited your cottage 
five hundred times, and made as many 
bows at the cathedral door of St. Paul's, 
and all within a second of time ! " " Won- 
der, O heavens ! and be astonished, O 
earth!" said John, adding — "Is any 
thing too hard for the Lord?" " Nothing" 
echoed all the company ; " for if He will. 
He crushes a mountain easier than a man 
a walnut f or dries the seas quicker than 
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a furnace could scorch away a water 
drop!" "Who shall stay His hand?" 
added John. "More likely to frustrate 
the falls of Niagara with a goose-quill," 
said Mr. L., " or stay the going down of 
the sun with a bulrush," said another, 
" or tie the world to a wicket gate," added 
another; "and that makes the gn^andeur 
— the Omnipotency of Christianity," said 
Mr. Sillit— "that it is the God that com- 
manded the light to shine out of darkness 
that doth shine in the human heart" 
" Yes ! it was a ray as fiist and faithful as 
those that issue from the sun, which en- 
tered the persecutor's heart on his way 
to Damascus," said the astronomer. " A 
great light too," added Mr. S.— "great 
with mercy, God-like in might — * from 
heaven'— AoZy in its influences, nuyestio 
in its beginning, magnificent in its course, 
most glorious — world without end!" 
"Suddenly! — did angels conceive it?" 
asked one, " did cherub cho<ise or seraph 
send it? We have the explanation of the 
descent of the mystic light in these words 
of prayer — ' Father, I will that they also 
whom Thou hatft given me be with me 
where I am, to behold my glory : ' The 
great secret was — The High Priest of our 
profession was pleading for the perse- 
cutor, and thanks be unto God for His 
unsx)eakable gift — he obtained mercy! " 

" And the Eunuch eaw a good deal of 
brightness in the flfty-third chapter of 
Isaiah," remarked John. 

Musical as the glee — ^pleasant 9s the 
several pails — necessary as the notes to 
complete the harmonious conversation, 
was John, thus sustaining his lower place 
in the creation of melody — acceptable by 
the happy combination of speech which 
gave spirit and symphony to this talk on 
stars. 

" Yes indeed, said the Christian astro- 
nomer," willing to ascend from the Sun, 
to the Saviour, and Prince of Light — 
" the Ethiopian was well employing his 
time : it was not the small talk of Jeru- 
salem that occupied his meditations ; nor 
indeed the bright and beautiful lands 
through which he passed on his way 
home to the palace of Queen Candace ; 
but the bleeding Messiah he saw deline- 
ated in the prophecies : he had seen the 
goodly stones of the temple, forty and six 
years in coming to its perfect polish, but 
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he muse find a house not made with hands 
eternal in the heavens : not content with 
the blood of bulls and g^ts, knowing 
they could never take away sin, in the 
glimmering of the true light, he thought 
he saw the features of 'some other'— of a 
mcr^ftcial man." 

" And it is very glorifying to a man/' 
said Mr. S., '' to be instrumental in wiping 
away the thick film darkness from ano- 
ther's eye, as was Philip. How perfect 
the arruigement for the meeting of 
preacher and hearer 1 followed as it has 
been by thousands of successive instances 
— less conspicuous to the general eye, but 
visible and radiant to the gracious sight" 

John asked some questions about the 
moon, which led Mr. Long to say, that it 
revolved round the earth; and that if this 
modest minister to the earth's necessities 
may be likened unto the Church of Gkxi, 
as it is in the Scriptures, then, in many 
things, is she a type and a teacher of 
heavenly mysteries : — 

As surely as she carries her light from 
east to west, and spreads the surface of 
the dark world, shall the church illumi- 
nate every land, and the truth wing its 
way till the north gives up and the south 
keeps not back, and the earth everywhere 
echoes the triumph of light." 

" Alluding to the final victory of the 
light," said Mr. Weightly, who until this 
moment had not advanced within the 
circle of conversation, '' I have just been 
noticing the Greek text of the words 
translated 'the darkness compreheridedit 
not,' and it appears that tiie sentence 
would better express the sense of inspi- 
ration by being rendered, ' the darkness 
amalgamateth not with it:' this is as 
philosophically true as that fire and water 
will not contract amicable partnership — 
as that sin and holiness wiU never be 
friends; and truly the light proclaims its 
victory over the darkness every morning, 
and we may be sure that the night which 
has overtaken human nature will be ba- 
nished when the spirit is poured out from 
on high : then the heavens and the earth 
will join like twin lips to say, 'Now is 
Salvation come.* " 

Mr. Sillit believed in the separate inte- 
rests of light and darkness, of trath and 
error, and made a frdl response in favour 
of such sentiments, when Mr. Long took 



The Mafetty of Christianity. 

notice of the Christianity taught by the 
moon, saying that, ''when she is 'in op- 
position ' to the earth, her whole disc is 
enlightened — ^receiving the glory of the 
son fidl in Junrface, and shewing to the 
world, her whole body, full of light; so 
when the church is diametrically opposite 
to the world that lieth in wickedness, she 
shines indeed, and men acknowledge her 
descent from Ood, for she wears the bridal 
ornaments and reflects the lustre of the 
courts of the kingdom to come." 

' My kingdom is not of this world,' said 
He who must surely know its character; 
and inasmuch as the moon derives her 
light from a high-bom source, let the 
church beware lest she be found trying to 
draw from earthly sources what alone can 
come from the schekinah of the skies. 
It is the office of the church," added 
Mr. L., "to be a light to them that sit in 
darkness, and to shine away the shadows 
of death — to illuminate the world's mgbt 
— to be giving to humanity just what she 
receives from heaven." 

" It is indeed a matter of great impor- 
tance," said Mr. S., " that the churck 
should ever maintain her opposition to 
the course of this world ; or, how shall she 
inherit the blessing of toalking not in the 
counsel of the ungodly, and sitting not 
in the seat of the scomfiil, except she turns 
her face from the paths of profligacy and 
shuns the society of the sinful : in this, 
she must be «tn^t<2ar though the wonder- 
ing world should ask — ' Who is thisV 
But if the world can, she wiU hide her 
light under a bushel, and remove the 
church-candlestick out of its place; the 
world will try to convert the singularity 
of Christianity mto similarity with itself 
and secularize its spirit till its holy dis- 
tinction is lost, and its influence paralyzed. 
Nor is it a small efibrt that is required to. 
confess Christ before men. It is ni£ye8ty 
of mind, and strength of heart, and a 
beautiful boldness of character, derived 
from, a very lofty source, that will alone 
enable Christians to shhie as heavenly 
lights in the world. He who would pass 
through the ranks of the scornful must be 
unmindful of their sneers if he would wax 
valiant in fight ; and it is no trifling thing 
to encounter the taunts of the secular 
crowd — ^to forsake the polished company 
of the palace for the poverty and obloquy 
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of the children of God. There may be, 
in somn mstances, as much moral courage 
required in confessing Christ boldly, with 
081*8 stopped to the sneerful sayings of an 
intellectiud or fashionable assembly, as in 
making an open-air confession at a 
martyr's stake. But woe be to him ready 
to excuse himself with paltry and effemi- 
nate reasons for refusing to wear the pre- 
scribed cloak of a public confession : he 
may catch the worthless rays of world- 
ling's smiles, and the occasional better 
beam of one whose charity is willing to 
hope for the display of greater boldness 
at some future day, but it is not yet cer- 
tain that he will not be denied before the 
holy angels who ai'e ever confessing their 
king, casting their crowns obediently be- 
fore Him, in the view of all heaven. There 
are some persons whose Christianity never 
yet cost them a three-penny-worth-loss 
of the world's esteem, whose i*eligion never 
lost them anything secular — whose semi- 
profession is characterized so much by 
the clever art of living at peace with all 
men, that neither heaven nor eai*th can 
And out which they really are at peace 
with — Godf or the toorld!" 

"That's lamentable!" remarked Mr. 
Wmghtly J " but no libel on the conduct 
of many. It is true. They turn not to 
the world ike full face, but the prqfile of 
Christianity, and miserably indistinct are 
tlie features of the Christian being : the 
cold looks of friends in respectable sta- 
tions of society ai'e vastly too severe for 
them to suffer, and so they shelter them- 
selves from the scorching rays of persecu-. 
tion beneath a very convenient umbrella, 
and walk along, hiding their faces from 
the Christian passengers, fully possessed 
with the notion that they are ot the so- 
ciety of the '^ hwiible, and, qfcor.ree, one 
of diose flowers bom to blush unseen and 
waste their sweetness on the desert air." 

^* Ah ! that don't shew forth the praises 
of Him that called us out of darkness 
into His marvellous light," said John ; 
•* if we've got a very beautiful flower at 
home, we put it where it can be seen; and 
if it is of a very sweet scent, we put it 
in the cottage window, so that the winds 
send in the fine smell all over the house." 
^* Rebecca is in the habit of putting her 
sweetest flowers where they can best be 
seen and best be smelt, is she, John?" 



Chrithan Experience, 

said Mr. Sillit; ''and never puts them 
under a bushel ? " " No ! No 1 " replied the 
cottager. '' Then the florists of tliis world 
are toise; and, let the tillers of paradise 
be toiser! Did Adam shroud the choicest 
flowers in Eden with leaves checking the 
light of the sun, and shielding them from 
dew? How much more then does the 
Second Adam seek to shew the plants of 
His ovm right hand, and exhibit in the 
wilderness their blossoms like the rose." 

Mr. Long was asked to say something 
more on the theology of the moon, when 
he observed that she always presented the 
same side to the earth : " this," said he, 
" is like truth : she is not two-faced, but 
isfr'om everlasthig to everlasting the very 
same: truth canTU?^ change, except it be 
the shining brighter and brighter till tri- 
umphant day : its source is divine, its 
flow, omnipotent, its flood, universal as 
the brightness of the highest skies ! " 

" And if," added the asti-onomer, " the 
moon, seen through a telescope, is diver- 
sified with hills and valleys, and that sun-^ 
lit body is a type of the church militant^ 
do not the pilgrims for glory find m their 
chequei-ed way, light and shade, gladness 
and grief? Meet they not with many a 
mountain, walk they not, tremblingly, 
through valleys, shady and cold ?" " Ah ! 
the pUgrim's progi'ess is like the country 
round about our cottage," added John — 
''sometimes the bu-ds sing, and some- 
times they're silent; and sometimes the 
river rolls gently by the door, and some- 
times it swells out as though it would 
carry our little chapel and all of us away." 

One remarked that it was not always 
bird-singing-time — that the muth of the 
terrestrial suffers its relapses; and such 
are the spirit-songs of the saints: their 
harps are silent sometimes, for their hearts 
weep sometimes : it is the season of the 
soul's temporary winter." " But,"remai*k- 
ed a- other, " the song bursts forth anew, 
and the hai-pist's hand sweeps the strings 
with fr'esh vigour after the cold has passed 
and the ice-morsels have ceased to fall; 
then the heart acknowledges the Spring 
with its new songs, ai^d makes matchless 
melQ<|y, unto the Lord." 

" There is a high hill," said John, "a 
few miles from us, and the road over it is 
so white that we can see it quite plain 
from our door." " I observed it pai'ticu- 
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larly," said Mr. S., " and I suppose, with 
a telescope, travellers might be distinctly 
seen crossing over it: a very beautiful 
type indeed, I thought it, Mr. Long, of 
the life that now is, with its mortals as- 
ieuding their various hills of difficulty, 
putliug on immortality at every step." 
'' Yes ! there was a gentleman standing on 
the bridge one day,*' added John, " and 
caying that he could see an old woman 
with a i>ed cloak on, near the top; and 
then he watched her till she crossed over, 
and was out of sight." ' ^ Blessed are they 
indeed," said one, ^* found on the moun- 
tain not made with hands, clothed in a 
vesture dipped in blood, for they shall ar- 
rive at the crown of the hill of Zion." 
" Yes, and that crown so i-efulgent, shall 
ahroydihQ created in the splendour of 
the Creator," added another. 

" And what shall we say of the moon's 
mountains?" asked the astronomer. "We 
might say," answered Mr. S., " that every 
member of the true militant Church finds 
mountains of two kinds : those, which for 
height and greatness are like the sins 
which he has so grievously committed, 
and like unto the mercy of God, whose 
^ rightedLsneas is like the great moim- 
tains ;' for the first class, he feels he need 
not fear, because they have been removed 
and cast into the midst of unfathomable 
sea, and the second class are a cheer and 
a comfort to him, assured that * as the 
mountains are round about Jerusalem, so 
t}ie Lord is round about His people, from 
henceforth and for ever.' " " And what 
of the lunar volcanoes ? " said Mr. Long. 
"They may be like the war of storms 
that have burst from the pit below, when 
dark and cruel powers have cast forth 
floods of fire out of their mouths, and 
sought to bum up every green and genu- 
ine plant. How often has the 'anathema- 
maranatha' of spirits, sinful, thrilled 
through the land, and the Church trem- 
bled on the waves of a subterraneous 
flood; yet, like Shadrack and his co- 
partners in triumph, the fire has not kin- 
dled upon them, but formed a chariot and 
horses, swift for the better land." " And 
what of the eccentricity of the moon's or- 
bit ? " said Mr. L. "' "What moi-e eccen- 
tric," said Mr. S., " than the way of the 
Childi-en of Israel in tlie wilderness? 
What eai'thly mathematician would have 



7%e Purification of the Globe. 

drawn for their feet a line to walk in so 
past finding out ? Not one man that left 
the brick-fields of Egypt did predict for 
himself such a round-about journey ; but 
there was toisdom in the walks of the fire- 
pillar, and niercy in its march.*" "Ah! 
how well it is," said Mrs. Weightly , " when 
we can take the Bible for our atlas, and 
faith for our compass, and say, * Not my 
will but Thine be done.'" " Yes! that 
is just the excellency of spiritual and vi- 
tal Christianity," added Mr. S., "and 
ti'uly, vsithout this, there may be the pro- 
fession—shall I say the hive, but where 
is the honey I Nor has any pei-son more 
Christian experience, properly so called, 
than he has the grace to say, *■ Our Father,' 
and the mind, moulded to the pattern, 
and beautified by the spirit, of things in 
heaven : there may be the logic without 
the love of the ti'uth, and there may be 
much exactness of sentiment without the 
soul fasldoned according to the glorioos 
working whercby He is able and accus- 
tomed to subdue the thoughts, words, and 
works, of His people unto Himself. 

The company gave their full assent to 
the value of the spirit above the skeleton 
of Christianity, and confessed, briefly, the 
imity of then* convictions on this point, 
hoping that they all should be found like 
trees planted by the rivera of waters. 

" And you do believe in the purification 
and glorification of this world, I sup- 
pose ? " remarked Mr. Long. 

"I believe," said Mr. S., "that it is 
to be the universal reflection of all that 
is good, great, and grand: like the trans- 
parent jasper, it will yield to the eye and 
to the heart of its inhabitants the most 
vai-ious and gratifying illuminations ; the 
light thrown upon every dark saying will 
then be cause for the melody of golden 
harps, and the designs of the Almighty 
be lucid with wisdom and glory : clear as 
crystal will then be every problem which 
now puzzles, and each view of the many 
parts of machinery so marvellous, and 
methods, divine will call forth His praises 
who hatli commanded the darkness away 
from the world and di-essed it in His 
mai'vellous light. Heaven, so far as the 
pla^e is conceiTied is, I think, none other 
than the pi*esent globe; but as gi'eat as 
the difibrence between sin and holiness 
will the change be that shall pass upon 
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it : the garden of Eden may be regarded, 
I think, as a prophetic emblem of the 
flowers and the fruits, and the streams, 
that will gladden and glorify the home of 
the children of the resurrection; and how 
happy shall they be who are counted 
worthy to obtain that world, with all its 
blissful associations: eternal life! — ^who 
can realize such a gift? who can conceive 
the mpressions and expressions the con- 
sciousness of such an endowment will 
produce ? Nino, life has so much of death 
always about it, that to think one's self 
a Bul^ect of this world, for ever, would 
create a vehement struggle for something 
firuitf ul and compensating with happiness, 
lasting and suflicient for the interminable 
prospect; and though east to west were 
explored, with height and depth, all would 
say, ' It is not in me,' while the immor- 
tiJdzed people would return from their 
world-wide searches, possessed of an un- 
dying worm of dissatisfaction. Exist encey 
to be felt a blessing, must have its plea- 
sores, or its flowery vista of hope, stretch- 
ing a green pathway to some paradise of 
promise. The testimony of old age is, that 
the garden of this life has lost its sweets; 
yet for fear of the grave's gloom, imcon- 
verted humanity is unwillmg to believe in 
the death of the earth's delights, but 
anxiously pierces the few flowers of late 
autunm for the last sweets of a scorching 
season. Some ai'e willing to live longer, 
because across the dark and fltful waves 
they see not the bright lights in the hai*- 
bour of yonder shore, while the pains of 
dying produce a timorous clinging to the 
present. What then is life ? When the bud 
of childhood has opened, the spreading 
flower is surrounded by a polluted atmo- 
sphere, and soon insects of destruction 
gather and feed on its vigour and beauty : 
it drops beneath the assault, saying, ' Man 
that is bom of a woman is of few days 
and full of trouble : he cometh forth like 
a flower and is cut down : he fleeth also 
as a shadow and continueth not ! ' The cup 
i» lifted to the lips of young life, full and 
flowing with prospect, but the froth van- 
ishes, and half-di*ank, its flavour declines, 
till the di'egs say, ' It is an evil and a 
bitter thing to sin against the Lord. ' Thus, 
the great globe itself, and all that it doth 
contain, languishes for the breathings of 



The Kingdom, to come. 

the Most High — sighing for that univer- 
sal sanctiflcation, when there shall be no 
more crying, neither any more sorrow — 
when eternal life will be eternal joy, and 
heights and depths, and lengths and 
breadths exult in the glorious donation I 
Else what shall they do who are baptized 
for the dead, if the dead rise not at all ? 
Did they not sufler a baptism of sorrow for 
the sake of the coming glory ? They laid 
down this tabernacle, trusting in a great 
Resurrection — believing that the eai-th's 
groans had their prophetic echo on the 
cross; that ' It is finished* doth set bounds 
to the sighs and sorrows of a grieving and 
a groaning world ; and that *■ All Had,* 
sounds across every sea, from the sepul- 
chre of Christ. Yes, they were baptized 
before all men, in the faith of the Media- 
tor's death, and in the sure and certain 
belief of His having risen again. Where 
then Mr. Long, but in this globe shall be 
fulfilled all the splendid results of the 
Resun'ection. Which shall be the Canaan 
among the stars, but the present sullied 
sphere, with its blight cibolished and its 
brightness coTne: this shall be the Beulah 
of blessedness — ^the married to all that is 
magnificent; here shall be the everlasting 
possession of Abraham and his brotherly 
seed ; here shall the victory of virtue over 
vice be asserted ; here shall wave the ban- 
ners of triumph; in'this theatre shall the 
truth be magnified, and tliis world shall 
be the library, and every visible thing its 
leaves, lit with the seven-fold sunshine of 
the love of God — in remembering the 
earth's prisoners in their low estate, in en- 
tering their prison- house, in cairying up 
its doors to Calvary's top, and giving to 
millions the joyful knowledge of ^^i« fact 
— ' If the Son shall make you free, ye 
shall he free indeed.* 

A millenium in miniature was indeed 
already realized in the house of Mr. 
Weightly, for though the peraons present 
were members of diflerent Protestant de- 
nominations, yet the blessing of a meek 
and noble spiiit was so largely inherited, 
that the confines of sectarianism were for- 
gotten in then- accustomed range of the 
fields of freedom : loosed then from the 
contractions of systems, earthly and tem- 
})orary, these superior specimens of sects 
and parties sat together in heavenly 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



84 



Friendship and its Riches. 

places, proving the riches of those sub- 
lime elevations where the discordant 
noises of the courts militant are unheard. 

Mr. sunt felt himself indebted to, ' The 
Journey of John Wardle from a Devon- 
shire Valley,* for this introduction to the 
friendship of the Wesleyans, and the as- 
tronomer of the Established Church; for 
it will be remembered that Mrs. Weightly 
and John were fii-st introduced to each 
other in the railway carriage, by the in- 
strumentality of the falling hailstones; 
thus had John contributed, to the joy and 
benefit of his Blacktriars friend, no mean 
part to the further completion of the social 
network, rewarding Mr. S. in coin of the 
same sphitual realm ; so it often happens, 
that a kindness, and a good, done to 
others, i-everts to the doer with Gospel- 
interest, greater than the exchange — an 
e^e for an eye and a tooth for a tooth : a 
field parted with for the faith, shall not 
be lost, but there shall come down a rain 
upon the mown grass of the liberal man, 
and fruitful showera, spanned by the rain- 
bow : the flowers plucked by hands of 
charity, become prolific in the plucking, 
for sweet seeds are shaken on the ground 
of theu* culture, and while the delighted 
senses of the receiver take, again and 
again, new draughts of perfume, the 
flowers for the future are spreading them- 
selves for the giver, and a coming sum- 
mer yields its increase, he knows not how. 

Mr. Sillit had not been forgetful, in 
the first instance, to entertain John, and 
now he was led by this unlettered angel 
to a door as welcome to a Chi'istian's 
knock as his own. 

After a few parting remarks tending to 
tie the knot of friendship, the two visitors 
left, and, while re-crossing Smithfield, 
stayed beneath the bright shining of a 
thousand stars, leaning on a sheep-pen 
rail, convei'sing. 

The skirts and cross-ways of the market 
place were traced by numerous spai'kling 
little imitators of the lamps of the sky ; 
a few dogs were strolling among the vacant 
pens, leaping over the topmost bars, or 
accomodating their bodies to the closest 
rails, and, spirit-like, composedly pass- 
ing through. Men were announcing every 
one of their potatoes to be * hot,* and 
several little steam funnels, about a hun- 
di-edth part the thickness of ac^ acent lamp 
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posts, seemed striving to bear trathfol 
witness to the vegetable-vendor's words. 
Pies also were being applauded, and by 
the sententious panegyrics passed upon 
the pastry, it appeai-ed to be the object of 
the sellers to make themouthsof errand- 
boys water with strong desire. Shouts, 
unintelligible but to those for whom they 
were intended, kept up evening-chorus: 
the boy, let loose from the bands of toil — 
free from the garret-workshop, seemed 
like a bird escaped from the snare of the 
fowler; and knew nat how loud and 
strangely to express his joy : the woman, 
having completed her sale, with empty 
basket slung fi*om her shoulders, plainly 
told every one the triumph of her day's 
trade; and the conquering-hero sort-of 
voice in which the female chatted to 
another, might say the seller's heart was 
the seat of much commercial satis&ction; 
the man, with pipe in mouth, free and 
bold to articulate still, was talliingaboat 
shillings and pence in such a way as in- 
dicated there had just been a wind up of 
partnership, and the profits were enongh 
to make him jovial : such were the even- 
ing characteristics of Smithfield. 

Mr. Weightly's guests reached Black- 
friars in safety, and spent some time among 
the stars of heaven before the dust and 
ashes of their being, weary and heavy 
laden, retu%d to the very pleasant rest of 
nature's night season. 

When deep sleep falleth upon men, the 
strength of the mental escapes from the 
weakness of the material, and wings its 
way to some far-off nest of hope, or hap- 
pier skies of strong desire z — 

During the day John had been anxious 
and burning to unbottle a few thoughts 
with his friends at home ; and since where 
the heart has been„ there sometimes in 
dreams will the spirit be, it was quick and 
light as ghosts proceed, that a creature, 
neither flesh nor bone, skipped to the 
fields of John's sweet home : rounding 
the valley-cemetery the autunm sun shone 
lovingly in the churchyard where the 
weather-worn stone was which marked 
the place where the grey-headed grand- 
mother was laid, and whereon was chi- 
selled a sentence from the lips of Job ; 
then the Episcopal tabernacle wasscanned. 
and the letter^ * J. W.' observed by their 
engitiver on the gallery-book-shelf ; thd 
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sun was going down, and those 'called to 
be saints,' were coming home : welcome 
was John at their cottage-doors, needless 
were the words, ' come in :' infants tossed 
their legs, stretched their hands, and 
opened lovingly their mouths and laugh- 
ing eyes ; and mothers smiled to see their 
tendrils clinging to a brave and healthful 
oak; then, lunar's silver light had just 
began to shine — thro' the quiv'ring ver- 
dure of the trees, and John arose, and 
hastening home, a woodman meeting, 
still pecking at a bonny root of beach, to 
whom he spoke about the tree eternal, 
its leaves, and those whose right it is to 
pluck and live j then, coming to his cot- 
tage door, an evening song bird whistled 
sweetly to the hushed creation, and he 
saw the shadow of the minstrel, in the 
lofty tree that stretched its length by 
moonlight, along the face of softly chim- 
ing river; but now, with hand on door- 
latch, he heard a voice — a very lovely 
song; for thus a female sung: — 'How 
sweet. . . .the name of Jesus sounds in a 
believer's ear! it soothes his sorrows, 
heals his wounds'. .. -Oh!— when will 
your wings bo brighter than a dove's with 
silver shining, and your song be louder 
and far sweeter than the summer hymns 
of all the earth. My wife ! " 
John dreamt no more. 
There was little «eto, but always some- 
thing nourishing J in the opening of do- 
mestic day in the house of Mr. Sillit : 
the flames of fire curled round the kettle, 
faithful to the strike of the old eight-day 
clock, while each breakfast was but a 
fac-simile of a former one — ^sanctified by 
the addition of one more chapter of con- 
versation on the life that now is, and on 
that which is to come. "We have there- 
fore nothing extra to say about this hour 
of John's sojourn at Blackfiiars — no more 
than that be found his way safely again 
down the dark 8tah«, and said * All hail!* 
in the smiles of a bright October mom, 
answered by the enthusiastic responses of 
the householder, including the audible 
chime of his hopeful son. 

The hungry were well filled with good 
things when the mistress ai'ose to clear 
away the food-fragments, and the Jona- 
than and David of that house dressed 
themselves for a visit to a minister of the 
Gospel. 



The Wanderiug Jews, 

* Good morning,' said four or five 
voices, thirty steps were taken, and the 
street-door was closed as if by a woman 
under authority, and significant also of 
the importance of one who had just left, 
while the husband felt its hollow echo up 
the lane was truly typical of a heart that 
found its home hollow indeed without 
its conjugal head. 

Men and women, plainly the literal seed 
of Abraham, were slowly pai'adiug the 
quietest thoroughferes, attracting scarcely 
a glance from the passing Gentiles ; and 
after John had been vainly endeavouring 
to imagine the pui'pose of their surly un- 
intelligible cries, and why they looked up 
to the windows of houses in which he 
saw nothing particularly worthy of notice, 
Mr. Sillit, who had observed his friend 
was musing on the strolling Jews, was 
asked to interpret the meaning of their 
loud and imploring calls, " for," said 
John, " I don't see who they're crying for 
— nobody seems to take any notice of 'em: 
they seem to me almost like the c2o^« that 
the Psalmist speaks of that go about the 
city — a whining round the walls : I can't 
understand what they say." " Most of the 
London tradesmen," replied Mr. S., "wait 
till the public eye reads the bold words 
that describe their trades on the front 
walls of their houses, then long for the 
entry of customers : perhaps the practice 
of the patrolling Jews io less respectable : 
they proclaim their trades abroad by word 
of mouth — search the highways and 
hedges, in quest of coats, hats, hare or 
rabbit skins." " Do they sing out their 
names then ? " asked John. " No, no ! — 
they feel the names of Levi, Solomon, and 
Moses, to be too sacred to shout them out 
in Gentile-ears," said Mr. S. : "they men- 
tion the class of goods they are willing to 
buy : the housekeepers ai-e familiar with 
their bawling chant, and know that a Jew 
buys anything from a gentleman's slipper 
to a gold ring, or from a ball of worsted 
to a set of bed curtains." " Now you 
haven't told me what that last brown old 
lady in black said," added John. " Her 
cry, ' hoTr-&lr,* subject to Gentile inter- 
pretation, would be, *old clothes;' and the 
Jew that followed her with his whining 
cry, *c'Zr, do — 'r — r, rahVn «Aeen,' means 
only something additional to the lady that 
pi>ecededhim, I suppose, ^clotheSy clothes; 
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hare or rabbit skin." "Ah! now I un- 
deratand it," exclaimed John; "well, I 
hope the people will be kind to *em in 
their captivity." " The modem, branches 
of righteousness ought to respect the ori- 
ginal," added Mr. S., "and to remember 
how Abraham stretched his kind arms to 
heaven, pleading for Sodom and Gomor- 
rha with its swarm of criminal Grentiles : 
may they cease not to pray, in retom, for 
them — that they may be grafted in. 

Mr. Sillit had before described to John 
the church of which he was an enrolled 
member, whose minister they were now 
on their way to visit. He had said that 
they were much fewer in number when, 
with officiating ministers, a little body of 
the faithful met together to hear Mr. 
Pierce charged before God, and the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and the elect angels, to ob- 
serve all those things which complete the 
faithful and fruitful exercise of the pasto- 
ral office. The church had increased in 
stature and extent since that memorable 
day, for they now had four hundred who 
had subscribed with their hands and hearts 
to a thorough uniformity of worship — 
adoring one Lord, professing one faith, 
and steering one baptism. There was 
a beautiful harmony of character in the 
man, the minister, and his ministry : in 
private life he consistently adorned his 
profession, and in the pulpit he respected 
the three departments of sound divinity 
— the doctrinal, the experimental and the 
practical. All this John recollected, and 
something more was being told him until 
the door of a comer house in a neat square 
was opened, when they acknowledged a 
servant's invitation to ' walk up stairs.' 

A gentleman, small in bodily bulk, 
whose features wore the solemnities of 
his office, composedly laid a pair of spec- 
tacles on the leaves of a handsome octavo, 
then rose and welcomed a man whose face 
stiikingly answered to his own in the clear 
waters of truth — and another, of whom 
he had heard a good report, through faith. 

Mr. Pierce put a key to the heart of 
John Wardle, and soon unlocked the trea- 
sures of this western magi, who as quickly 
spread before him, gifts of gold, frankin- 
cense, and myrrh, from the Italy of Eng- 
land, or from better lands and brighter 
skies. Nor was the pastor of the chief 
city at an disappointed when he had 
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proved the wisdom of the man whom Mr> 
Sillit had promised to introduce to him 
when Wandle should visit the metropolis, 
the second time. One hour's fervent con- 
versation sketched out John's heart, his 
home, and holy place, when Mr. Pierce 
saw Wardle a virtuous priest in his own 
house, and a minister of the true and 
public tabernacle of the righteous. Suc- 
cessive sentences soon wove a three-fold 
cord, not easily to be broken, encircling 
them within the blessings of a mountain 
that might be touched, and upon which 
the LoM of Hosts had made unto both of 
them, a feast of fat things, of wines on 
the lees, well refined. 

It was not then before the two ministers 
had well inhaled the atmosphere of a 
precious and most promising friendship, 
that two gentlemen entered the room, and 
soon began to transact sanctuary-business 
with Mr. Pierce. The withdrawal of Mr. 
Wardle waa declared to be unnecessary , 
as Mr. Field and Mr. Bridge, who were 
the deacons of the church, had called to 
make known that which the Lord had 
manifested, and whicH ihereSore menhoA 
no right to conceal. Mr. Field added, 
that the news he had brought had to do 
with persons who were prepared to eay, 
' Come near, all ye that fear God, and I 
will tell you what he hath done for my 
soul,' while Mr. Bridge at once familiar- 
ized himself, not with Mr. Sillit, for there 
was no need of it, but with John, whose 
face evidenced the free feelings of his 
heart, and told his willingness to glean 
from the good that was coming. 

Mr. Bridge began, saying, " We have 
some more instances, Mr. Pierce, of truth 
springing out of the earth, and of 
righteousness looking down from heaven, 
enough to make us all rejoice together. 
— An old man named Mark, that Mr. 
Stevens, Junior, has several times enticed 
within the chapel, seems to have had his 
heart thoroughly affected. Stevens' ac- 
count is this : Mark lives within his dis- 
trict, and he has been leaving tracts at 
his house for the last three years, but sel- 
dom or ever caught sight of him : a girl 
used to take them in — a pretty blue-eyed 
little thing that interested Stevens much : 
she often answered, ' I'll give it to mother,' 
but never mentioned her father. Mark 
was never to be seen; it seems that he looka 
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after a gentleman's horse, and long before 
the parish church bells unanimously toll 
at eight o'clock on Sunday momlnffs, 
Mark is off to his master's stables : Stevens 
traced him one day, and found him in the 
society of several stablemen, joking with 
each other or cursing their high-mettled 
horses, as they cleiuised them and the 
vehicles they were intended to draw — 
studious of a respectable appearance at 
church-doors. Well, what did Stevens 
do ? his righteous soul was vexed through 
passing the stables on two or three occa- 
sions, and hearing the filthy conversation 
of the wicked : he overheard Mark's blas- 
phemy, and determined he would attack 
the castle of his heart : * has your mother 
got a bible my dear,' said Stevens one day 
to Mark's little girl. * Yes,' a lady's just 
brought us one, but father's tore out some 
o' the leaves yesterday,' was the reply. 
* Could you let me look at it, my dear,' 
said Stevens, when the little girl turned 
round, tossed her flag of light hah*, flew 
into the room and fetched it. Stevens 
opened it, and it was torn away across the 
passage — * Who, being the brightness of 
the Father's glory, and the express imaye 
of ... . Stevens could not help shedding a 
tear as he gave it to the girl, asking, ' how 
came your father to tear it, my dear.' 
* Mother couldn't find a bit o' paper to 
light his pipe with,' replied the girl. 
Stevens then watched for Mark's soul." 

"Thatisjust the beauty of Stevens' mis- 
sionary character," observed Mr. Pierce ; 
'* he is never at a loss for a plan of ope- 
rations ; sees his fish, and angles for it 
like a skilful fisherman ; he not only seems 
to be ' a Sunday School Pillar,' but he 
really is one — massive and strong ; and 
is a great support to our temple of happy 
juveniles. Well, Mr. Bridge, how did Ste- 
vens proceed ? " 

" He watched the carriage, saw Mark 
drive his master to church, then return 
home, and go again when service was 
ended ; and this he used regularly to do 
ttoice on Sundays. Stevens saw it was no 
more use leaving tracts at his door than 
presenting them to the rats of the Fleet 
ditch, so he determined to pen a letter to 
him on the error of his ways, beseeching 
him to run, lest his adversary, the devil, 
should deliver him to the judge; and he 
very beautifully set forth the open door 
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of the city of refuge, shewing Jesus to be 
the High Priest who died unto sin once, 
that poor unfortunate transgressors might 
be freSf for ever, fi-om prison walls. Ste- 
vens signed it * The Voice of Friendship,' 
and posted it. Of course nothing was 
heard of the letter, nor were the tracts 
discontinued, but regularly tak^n by 
Mark's little girl. Stevens then made a 
point of seeing the coachmftn while wait- 
ing at the church-doors for the conclusion 
of sei'vice, and as our service terminated 
in suflieient time to allow him to reach 
Mark before he drove off home, he seve- 
ral times handed him tracts, when Stevens 
noticed that the last two or three he very 
carefully folded, and deposited them in 
his pocket. The appeal was repeated, till 
Mark seemed to look for the passing by 
of Stevens, bowing to him fi-om his coach 
box with increasing grace. Then a letter, 
signed with full name and address was 
given, with a tract, when our indefatiga- 
ble agent waited anxiously, wondering 
whether Mark would frown or smile next 
Sunday. Stevens had struggled much in 
prayer the preceding week, and a smile 
from the coachman was his reward, and 
much more, as you shall see." 

" A dear good young man ! " exclaimed 
John; " he was quite a little David, using 
his simple stone from the brook ; but he 
knew ?uno to cast it ! " 

Ministers and deacons smiled appro- 
vingly at John, and Mr. Bridge con- 
tinued ; — 

" Mark did smile from his coach-box on 
the expected Sunday, and re<urned Ste- 
vens a note, asldng him to come to the 
stables to-morrow. Our missionary went, 
passed up the hayloft-stairs, and com- 
muned with Mark concerning all that 
was in his heart : the letter signed, * The 
Voice of Friendship,' had found accept- 
ance, and proved as an arrow in the hands 
of a skilful archer — sharp enough in the 
heart of this King's enemy to cause him 
to seek Stevens' instrumentality to heal. 
It was starlight, and late, when Mark and 
Stevens had ended their important con- 
verse, but not before the transgi-essor had 
pledged himself to hearken to the teach- 
ings of our much respected minister* 
Mark has attended on week-days for 
months, now understands those reasons 
why 'Christ our passover was slain,' wisher 
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to join the church, and keep with ns the 
Bacramental feast!" 

"And I have a case to report," said 
Mr. Field : — ** The kusband of our mem- 
ber, Mrs. Ryland, seems at last to have 
given way befoi'd the force of his wife's 
arguments in fJEiVour of the Dimnity of 
the Redeemer. 

" But you will be interested, Sir, in the 
particulars she has given me: — ^The even- 
ing Ijefore he left for his last voyage, they 
hsid much conversation on their great 
point of difference. The Captain said the 
more he saw of the wonders of the world, 
the more he believed that Jesus was but 
a good sort of man, sent from heaven to 
give the earth a finer system of morals : 
he was certainly a blessing to all people, 
as a lecturer, superior to any that had 
gone before, but rendered no satisiaction 
for other people's sins. Mrs. Ryland ap- 
pealed to the Miracles, especially that of 
the sea, suddenly calmed, and said that, 
the father of the floods alone could wake 
up their waves and order them to be quiet ; 
tlien she said, the winds which would not 
listen to anybody's voice — not to the phi- 
losopher's, nor the poet's, nor the minis- 
ter's, nor the monai-ch's, hearkened to the 
Messiah when He bid them blow no 
more ! He answered, that he thought no- 
thing more of this than he did of Moses 
turning the Egyptian waters into blood, 
but that did not prove him to be the Mes- 
siah. " No ! but I venture to aEisert," said 
Mrs. Ryland, " that if Moses had given 
out that he was the atoning Messiah, the 
frogs would not have covered the fields, 
nor the locusts. the lands, nor the water 
have blushed to blood; but because he 
came with a true commission — ' Let my 
people go,* God honoured him by giving 
him miracles tor evidence of his Omni- 
potent appointment" 

" Mre. Ryland is really a modem Pris- 
cilla," said Mr. Bridge, " and her hus- 
band could hardly be subject to a more 
discreet polemic." 

" It is a blessing to be nervously sus- 
ceptible to the weaknesses of anti- scrip- 
tural objections," observed Mr. S., "where- 
by the vulnerable points are observed, or 
the fallacies at once exposed by the pierc- 
in g commentai-y of the true light." " And 
that is Mrs. Ryland's efliciency," said 
the minister ; " she has put a christian 
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chart into the hands of many who never 
before steered their course by the woi-d 
of the truth of the Gospel j she is very 
shai^) to discern the features of falsehood, 
and will powerfully particularize their 
illegitimacy and their ugliness; and if 
her sex will not listen to the written evi- 
dences of religion, she bids them hearken 
to the voices of the things that are made j 
her temper too will well sustain a long 
assault, and maintain the truth without 
giving needless irritation to an opponent, 
or feeling the importance of her character 
insulted if she fails to make a conquest. 
But please continue, Mr. Field." " Mrs. R. 
said, Sir, that Jesus often referred to 
Himself, believing in whom there should 
be communicated the blessings of pardon, 
peace, and a joyful resurrection. He set 
forth Himself as an object to be trusted 
in for heaven, and said, ' lam the Resur- 
rection and the Life;' Moses did not do 
this, but promised them a terrestrial Ca- 
naan, to the edge of which he brought 
them hef(yre he died, but Christ promised, 
his disciples a celestial Canaan, into which 
he brought them after He had died. 
Moses gave not his Ufe, body and blood, 
a sacrifice for sin, but the Messiah did. 
Mrfa. R. thinks the Captain saw the weak- 
ness of his objection to the Miracles of 
Christ as confirmatory of His Divinity, 
for he said nothing, but left her to go on 
board the same evening. It appears that 
when he got out to sea, a stoi'm came on, 
so that the winds blew, and the viraves 
mounted beyond all that the Captain had 
known before : great weights were thrown 
overboard, terror-stricken horses, whose 
eyes starting from their sockets looked 
like little balls of blazing fire, wore tilted 
into the sea, and their vei-y riders ordered 
their choice chariots to be thrown to the 
angry deep; then the sailors cried like 
maniacs, the masts creaked as though 
pelted by the lightning, the foam spread 
the deck as if the sea itnelf were sick ; 
the ship mounted her hills of difficulty, 
as if each must be the last ; the helmsman 
lashed to the wheel, laughed in the fever 
of his fright, while the captain shouted that 
those who could were to call on the name 
of the Lord : down fell a sailor — a wave 
swept him from his knees, but he prayed 
the more earnestly, * Jesus, thou Son of 
David, have mercy upon me,' and Mr. 
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Ryland, imploiing Almighty oid, lost his 
Socinianism in the storm, for as the winds 
ceased to blow and the waves to beat, con- 
fidence in the Omnipotence of the Prince 
of Peace was created, and the Captain 
came home from his voyage, to say in 
the ears of his wife, ' Lord, I believe ; 
help thou mine unbelief.' Captain Ryland 
wishes to join the chui'ch. 

Mr. Pierce thanked his two deacons for 
their heart- cheering sketches of the won- 
drous things God had done in the stable 
and on the sea, and said the world was 
always echoing the truth of our Loi-d's 
parting words — * All 'poxoer is given unto 
me in heaven and in earth ;* and Mr. Sil- 
lit said it was a literal fulfilment of the 
statement — * Thy way, God, is in the 
sea;' the mountain waves skipped like 
afirighted rams at the presence of God : 
Deity blew with His wind, and the ship 
crossed the ocean-hills like a drifted fea- 
ther ; but that night-watch, the Loi-d, 
mighty in human salvation, rode upon 
the sea for a soul deceived ; and said 
across the distm*bed waters — * I am the 
way, the truth, and the life,* 

" Emily Wai-d : is it all favourable with 
respect to her, Mr. Bridge,' said Mr. 
Pierce. "Yes, Sir; I think her heai't is 
still fixed — trusting in the Lord," replied 
Mr. B. " My friend, Mr. Wardle, would 
be much intei-ested I think, if you would 
&vour us, Mr. Bridge, with a sketch of 
her chequered life," said Mr. Pierce; when 
Mr. Sillit supported his Minister's kind 
suggestion, and the deacon was happy to 
oblige them with the following : — 

Emily Wai*d was brought up in a small 
country village, and was regularly led to 
chapel by a mother that * feared God above 
many,' but all that holy precept and home 
example could do, did not close Emily's 
heart to the corrupting tales, unclean chat, 
and the vain or vicious pleasui-es which 
were popular among her depraved neigh- 
bours. Neither her mother's truths nor 
tears availed anything. She would come 
to London, and entered a family's ser- 
vice where the servants, proficient in me- 
tropolitan-vice, quickly exchanged all they 
knew for all that she knew ; thus, know- 
ledge added to knowledge, the transplant- 
ation of ideas added much to the crimi- 
nal fruitfulness of each other's brains : 
Emily's companions were great readers of 
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plays, boiTowed fi-om penny-a- volume 
lending libraries, and when the men-ser- 
vants visited their fevourite theatres, the 
kitchen was all animation with enthu- 
siastic controversy on the merits and 
beauties of the actors and the scenes in 
which they figured. Emily's mind, thus 
heated for the imagiuaiy glories of the 
stage, felt her inability to criticize for 
want of theatrical undei*standing. She 
obtained an evening's holiday, and was 
escorted by a fellow sei^vant to the painted 
scene : it was enough ! The actoi-s gained 
her heart, purse and principle followed^ 
and she was * at home,' in the guilty gal- 
lery or the poisonous pit whenever her 
money could by any means be spared. 
At one of these minor theatres, a young 
man danced one night before Emily with 
captivating step, and she wliispered in her 
friend's ear : * Pll watch him home,^ and 
have him, come what may.' She became 
almost an acti'ess, and nearly the wife of 
this guilty Gallio when a summons came 
to the powers of sin to loose their hold : 
* Hitherto shalt thou go and no further,' 
was said to the waves of woe that seemed 
ready for the total shipwreck of Emily 
Waixl : in a vision of the night, the ' spirit 
of good ' seemed to speak to her, for the 
form of her dead mother was shadowed 
in the gloom of her desolate chamber, 
and the child quivered with fear! She 
shrunk frem the light of her eye like the 
man in paradise from the countenance of 
the Lord, while her heart came so cold, 
through her moral estrangement, and she 
thought she heard from her parent, words 
unwelcome as those of the righteous 
Samuel to the restless Saul. In fright 
she awoke, found a match and lit up her 
wretched bedroom with the last fragment 
of a rushlight, took a batch of papers from 
her box, and read : — 
.... * You are the last earthly hope of 
your tottering mother. ... oh ! dohearken 
Emily : oh! do hearken, Emily. Farewell! 
and — perhaps — for ever. Oh ! Emily, I 
bare you, I rocked you, I saved you from 
the mill-stream ; oh \ do read the Bible 
1 sent you. Fai'ewell — from your afifec- 
tionate mother, Rebecca Wai-d!' 

Emily read till the candle dwindled to 
a snuff and di-opped ; not a copper rat- 
tled in her pocket, as she shook it, ex- 
claiming in agony — * why am I thiui? ' 
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Casting herself upon her bed, groaning, 
her memory sought for comforters but 
found none, sighed and sighed, uncheered 
by the hope of a kind answer from any 
one living, though a cat crept upstairs, 
and mewed outside the door, while * my 
heart,' said Emily, * was willing to take 
the tones of friendship that sounded 
through its sore de8olateness,from such a 
humble little animal as this/ 

The hearers could wait no longer to ex- 
press their deep feelings for Emily's sin 
and sorrow ; after which the worthy dea- 
con went on to describe her salvation : — 

" This letter," continued Mr. Bridge, 
"directed her to the written word, when 
faith came by reading, till she said unto 
the Lord, * Thy statutes ivill I take as 
an heritage for ever,* She obtained a 
little money, flew from the paths of her 
destroyers, arrived in her native village, 
sought the society of the righteous, and 
told by lip and life, in her own country, 
what great things God had done for her. 
For a year she continued there, a preacher 
of righteousness, when she left again for 
London after visiting for the last evening 
her grave whose reprimanding form and 
feature she saw in her dream. There was 
written on her mother's tomb, * My flesh 
and my heart failethy but God is the 
strength of my heart, and my portion 
for ever ;^ but Emily called the village 
sculptor, and said, let there be added this 
one sentence more — * She being dead yet 
speakethy* " and the mason said he would 
chisel it directly." 

" But did she become unsteady when 
she came to London again," asked John. 
" You are alluding to our respected minis- 
ter's question, Mr. Wardle, remarked Mr. 
Bridge ; " I may tell you that an old com- 
panion of hers met her in the street, when 
her re-appearance in London was tele- 
graphed through a throng of ti'ansgressors 
who came about her like bees — as if she 
were a choice flower and they searching 
her for sweets ; it therefore required much 
firmness to set at naught their cruel arts, 
bat the wrestling Emily prevailed at last 
and came off a most honourable conquer- 
or." '^Then she'll be more mighty to 
resist 'em if they come near her again," 
added John. " Yes," said Mr. Pierce — 
" each battle gained is so much extra 
strength given to th^ believer j, as all saints 
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are like unto the glorious man described 
in the Revelations seated on a white horse 
with a crown on his head, and a bow in 
his hand, unto whom it was given to go 
forth conquering and to conquer. Glory 
be to the love of Christ, and to the power 
of God unto salvation — Almighty attri- 
butes combine to compass the Christian 
while quickening him on his way to the 
world of his desires." 

Mr. Field now said that he had received 
a pleasing report from the superintendant 
of the Sunday School; first, by a sti'oug 
and fervent appeal to parents at the doors 
of their houses the attending children had 
considerably increased, while many of the 
teachers had taken a pledge that in God's 
strength they would not rest till more were 
gathered within the walls of wisdom. 
" I am glad to hear that," said Mr. Pierce, 
'* for as an accomplished gardener, when 
hostile winds and weather have withered 
the flowers will renew the beds with others 
atoning for the vacancies and maintain- 
ing the fulness and beauty of the place, 
much more ought the Christian nursery 
to be well furnished with guests from the 
I highways and hedges, lest there be many 
j empty seats and lack of cheer at wisdom's 
I feast." " Secondly, and more encourag- 
ing still, perhaps," continued Mr. Field, 
" two or three children seem having their 
understandings opened to the beauties of 
holiness. Their little eyes sparkle approv- 
ingly when the character of the Lamb of 
God is described ! one of the most intelli- 
gent, dining in the school-i'oom with one 
other child, was observed to kiss the 
place in the scriptures where the * Son 
on the Cross' is pictured, surrounded 
by angry Jews; then, Michael Hobbs 
heard her say — * I will not be angry with 
you dear ; I wish you'd been my father 
and I was your daughter; only then you 
couldn't have bled for me to buy up my 
soul from sin, could you." " Why he is 
your father," said little Jemima Mosley 
touching her companion's elbow and ex- 
plaining that teacher said — * He's like the 
Sun children that covers the fields -with 
daisies, or the water in a vase that refreshes 
a nosegay of flowers." " Oh ! so he did 
Jemima," said Fanny Melton, ** and 
teacher said, God was in Jesus' flesh," 
"No! — manifest in the flesh — that's 
what he said Fanny." " Oh ! ah! — «o it 
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was, and he said that if I wanted to be a 
heavenly child I must let the Lord wash 
me, and He'd be a kind father to me," 
added little Melton. "Yes! and he said," 
observed Jemima, " that the pretty white 
lilies of the field become so through the 
sun shining upon 'em, and Jesus was a 
sun — and tf He shone upon us we should 
be white!"*, . .The girls could say no 
more for the school-door was opened and 
the place swarmed with pupils. Otliers 
Sir, are proving that the great truths have 
engrafted themselvei* in their hearts." 
"Nothing cheers me more," said Mr. 
Pierce, " than infants from a barren world, 
dedicated to the Lord in our prayers, 
giving us evidences of hope that a still 
small voice has spoken to them in the 
Temple ; and none need it more than our 
laborious teachers. May every new bud 
of promise inspire them with the prospect 
of a perfected paradise. But I was about 
to ask you, Mr. Field, whether any one 
knows who that man is having a green 
shade over his eye that sits on the free seats 
by the door." " I have noticed him for 
a length of time," replied Mr. Field. " If 
his eyes are any index to his heart, the 
word of the Lord is precious to him," re- 
plied Mr. Field. " Many have noticed 
his sober demeanour and regular atten- 
dance, but it was not till a few days ago 
that I met with a Somersetshire man, for 
many years a London policeman, but now 
a wai*ehouseman in the City named *Win- 
ter,* who also attends the chapel ; this 
godly man seems to be his only acquain- 
tance, and by him I am informed, that 
the life of his own familiar friend, Mr. 
Fox — the person you allude to — alxiunds 
with interest. He was bom I am told at 
Hythe, Kent, m the year 1786, went to 
sea in 1796, and was for many years a 
most notorious smuggler ; at last he was 
captured and imprisoned on board a ship ; 
when he and tlu*ee others plotted their es- 
cape by attempting to swim on shore; 
they had scarcely left the ship one dark 
midnight when Fox missed liis compan- 
ions, and the ci'amp seized him : he cried 
out, ^ Lord, save met* and then swam 
safely to a lovely little spot called Mount 
£dgecumbe, near Plymouth; shivering 
with cold, he took refuge in a bush, came 
home to Folkstone, went to his illegal 
ti'ade again, was discovered and fired upon 
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by the man-of-war brig * the Aggressor,' 
the first fire killed a fellow smuggler, and 
the second time he received two balls, one 
passing through his nose, taking his eye 
out, and the other through the hand; 
their vessel was of course taken as a prize, 
and they were sent to Sheemess, declared 
unfit for his majesty's service, and allowed 
to go home, when Fox went to his old 
trade again, and arrived at Newport on 
the coast of France with a cai*go of smug- 
gled spirits and silks, in the year 1807, 
and we being at war with with France, 
the crew were all taken piisoners, put 
into a carriage and sent to the depot of 
Arras. In this prison it appears Mr. Fox 
was set free from the raging power of sin ; 
then he wrote home to his wife, telling 
her of the change that had passed upon 
him, and exhorting all to repent and seek 
remission of sins through the obedience 
and blood of Jesus; but having long sus- 
tained the character of ring-leader in all 
um*ighteousness at Folkstone, those who 
did not think his letters forgeries, jeered 
at the impertinence of the writer. Mr, 
Winter says that his wife and children are 
dead, that he pays two shillings per week 
rent for an upper room in Hoi-selydown, 
watches for the arrival of the ships of the 
General Steam Navigation Company, and 
gets his living by assisting to unload them 
at four pence per hour : that he relieves 
with half-pence weekly, a few persons, 
owes no man anything, salutes very few 
men by the way, but loves sincerely all 
that bow the knees, without hypocrisy, 
to Christ, the Prophet, Priest, and King. 

Mr. Field said his minister should hear 
more of the conveited smuggler after he 
had paid him a visit ; and when the dea- 
cons had settled the pecuniary business 
of some charitable society, and exchanged 
a few friendly sentences with John War- . 
die, they withdrew, wishing Mr. Pierce 
and his visitors a ' very good morning; ' 
and in half an hour more, Mr. Sillit and 
John had left the minister's residence and 
were passing up a narrow street till they 
stopped and knocked at a humble house, 
answered by the loan of a key, with fi-ee 
directions to open the door of the chapel 
in which Mr. Pierce's hearers assembled. 

In a few moments the visitors were at 
the * quiet I'esting place,' of the people 
with whom Mr. SiUit was associated in 
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church-membership ; the closing of the 
door told, in echoes, the vacancy of the 
tabernacle, while Mr. S. opened an inside 
gate and both of them walked down the 
aisle and seated themselves in a large 
square pew. 

The building presented nothing fas- 
cinating to the eye, not a carved pew nor 
a Corinthian pillar, neither altar-piece nor 
organ, nor marble font, nor tessellated 
walks ; its pews were one hundi-ed and 
fifty, and these wei*e wrought upon by the 
eccentric movements of the grainer's brush 
and had cards nailed to their doors, upon 
which were sometimes written the names 
of five adults ; the pulpit-staircase was as 
plain as the first ideas of a carpenter's ap- 
prentice might suggest, nor was there 
anything about the sacred desk to inti- 
mate that it was used for any purpose 
more important than an auctioneer's sell- 
ing-box : it seemed to be designedly des- 
titute of any ornament ; and in reply to 
John's survey of the 'preacher's standing 
place, Mr. S. observed—" Our Lord sits 
no longer on the mount of Olives, and 
Paul's stands no more on Mare Hill; 
both were martyred ; but though buriedj 
yet the truth rose again in the strength 
of a better resurrection ; nor is it any- 
where seen more certainly than in the 
light that has shone in ten thousand suc- 
cessors. Pulpits are of more importance 
than thrones, and the men that fill them 
than monarchs ; ai'ouud one gathers the 
glory of the terrestrial, but around the 
otfier the might and majesty of the celes- 
tial: pulpits are places where Godspecially 
pleads with his people, making it a Jacob's 
well to some, a cool pool of Bethesda, or 
a marriage-feast to others. Through the 
men who occupy them. He communes 
with congregations, like of old, off the 
mercy seat, while millions are called out 
of sleep, in the Temple, and, lying down 
again, awake only to hear the plainer ac- 
cents of the voice of mercy ! " 

The stranger scanned the chapel-ceil- 
ing. His best pair of spectacles could not 
pierce the dark heights of the cathedral 
dome, but here was no such difficulty, 
neither was there anything to give a plea- 
sant resting place to the eye : not a plastic 
centre-piece nor pendant lamp-chain; but 
Upon the walls there were three tablets, 
that commemmorated the existence of a 
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departed deacon, a man and his wife, and 
a young lady. " The deacon was grave," 
said Mr. S., "not double-tongued, nor 
inclined to wine nor filthy lucre ; and for 
fifty years long, he held the mystery of 
the faith in a pure conscience; on the 
first Sabbath of a hundred months he 
handed me * bread and wine.' Now the 
days of his servitude are ended ! In Mr. 
and Mrs. Barnard, 'the grace of our 
Lord was exceeding abundant, with faith 
and love which was in Christ Jesus :' they 
spent their strength for the sick, and were 
succourers of many : like Demetrius, they 
* had a good report of all, and of the truth 
itself; ' and we bear recoi*d that the savour 
of their charitable offerings is still sweet 
in many hearts, and when their coffins 
were added to a few others in the family 
vault, many dropped below their tributary 
tears. The young lady remembered her 
Creator fi-om the early days of her youth, 
and sheathed many a sword held in the 
cruel hand of that great enemy and aven- 
ger always ready to slay little innocents ; 
and though no voices so shrill and terri- 
ble as those that issued from the mothers 
of Ramah, reached her eai-s, and called 
her forth, yet she waited not for this 
melancholy sound, but, knoioing the ruin, 
she swe^t the streets for the lost lanabs of 
the house of David. 

Mr. Sillit said he would introduce John 
to two or three of the old membei*s of the 
chapel ; and they arose, paced the aisles 
again, closed the doore, returned the sanc- 
tuary-key, and arrived at Blackfriars. 

St. Paul's had just struck * three,* when 
the two fi*iends passed along several jiar- 
row avenues, now and then opening to 
the flowing Thames, dark and gloomy 
for the high walls that held back the joy- 
ful beams of day and allowed but one 
stout man a free passage. Down two or 
three steps there was a door that seemed 
to need a lantern, at all times, to prevent 
a stranger's stumble; but Mr. S. took 
Wardle's hand, and presently an indistinct 
view of a few articles of furniture was 
granted by the dim light that made its 
way through a small dilapidated lattice- 
window ; but, far brighter than anything, 
a woman's eyes sparkled like the Jire by 
night, of some far off altar, and John saw 
that a human form moved, and then a 
voice said, ** well ! my dear Mr. Sillit, and 
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how are you ? . . . .and who's this you've 
got with you?.... come, sit down do." 
" Aye, that I will, and my friend too ; " 
replied Mr. S. " I don't know the gentle- 
man though," said old Susan Bennett. 
** No, I suppose you do not, Susan ; but 
you will 80on ; " said Mr. S. " Ah ! I sup- 
pose 80 y" said the old lady, dropping her 
eyes to Wardle's feet, as Mr. Sillit an- 
nounced the name and described the 
religion of the stranger, when Susan got 
up from her broad arm chair, shook the 
countryman's hand most heartily — and 
oQcdn she saluted him with her best and 
truest smiles. 
"And what is the best news, Susan," 

said Mr. S. " Oh 1— oh I the best news 

is in the Bible. I don't want to burden 
you with my sorrows ; your heart knows 
its own bitterness, I dare say ; you've had 
a good deal of it in your day ; andao have 
I . . . .more than ever I shall have again 
in this world : so my poor old body says." 
** Any load very pressing just now then, 
Susan," said Mr. S. "Ah! — there's my 
my daughter you know, Mr. Sillit; I've 
put the question to her, 'Did ever any 
fight against God and prosper,' and set 
brfore her the examples we have in the 
Bible, all warning us against it, and yet 
she will go with him ; and I'm afraid the 
marriage day is fixed." " 1 am sorry 
for it Susan," said Mr.S. "still, the chris- 
tian's motto is — neoer despair." " Of 
counge it's a tempting offer for her — and 
I don't suppose she'd ever have another- 
anything like it, as far as this world's 
goods go 'y but then, what is that when 
the Lord says, ' Be ye not unequally yoked 
together,* Why you know, Mr. Sillit, it 
was all through the unconverted women 
that Solomon's heart was carried away 
from the true worship, and his kingdom 
was split up into two pieces ; and then 
came all the fightings of the tribes, and 
the downfall of Jwusalem; but there, I've 
done all I can — ^it wouldn't be so bad if 
she hadn't made a profession; and being 
baptized too — that's a separating ordi- 
nance from the world; and then to marry 
a man that's quite a stranger to the 'new 
birth' — ohl — it almost breaks my heart 
when I think of it. 

This was enough to tell Wardle the 
seci'et of Susan's sorrow, when Mr, Sillit 
opened a bottle of strong cordial, in 
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obedience to the exhortation, * give strong 
drink to them that are ready to perish,' 
saying — "Lift up your eyes to the hills, 
Susan, and take courage : great was the 
confusion in creation when land and water 
were mixed together, but when the Lord's 
separating voice was heard, the elements 
rolled away to their places : He could part 
the globe to-day as easily as we might 
pass a knife through an orange, and He 
can separate hearts that ought not to be 
one. Less different is sea from dry land 
than the natural inclinations and delights 
of the 'formalist,' and the 'faithful:' as 
is the earthy, such are they also that are 
earthy, and as is the heavenly, such are 
they also that ar« heavenly : pray on then 
Susan." Then John said, " I was instru- 
mental in breaking off what would have 
been a bad match ; and I took hold of 
the sword of the Spirit to do it : I shewed 
the young woman that she could not 
speak to her husband as spiritualy but as 
carnal; and so I told her she'd better 
leave her religious tongue at the cottage 
along with us, as she wouldn't want it in 
her new home ; and she'd better take the 
pledge to abstain from speaking about 
the mysteries of the kingdom of God, as 
it would only be a worry to her husband 
if she didn't keep still ; then she seemed 
a little ashamed ; and when I thought 
I'd gained a little upon her, I got one of 
our frioids to write this for me for her to 
sign : ' I hereby prondse and vow that I 
yyill try to make up a communion rmth 
light and darkness, and to make a trial 
ifit^s not a very good thing for the beauty 
of the Christianas graces to mingle with 
the heathen, and to marry all the affec- 
tions of the worldling.* Then we left it at 
her cottage for her to put her name to it. 
Well, the next morning I met her coming 
to ours, as I was going to work — she'd 
been watching for me ; with tears in her 
eyes, said she, ' / can*t sign it ; and I do 
hope you don't wish me ; it'd be quite a 
condemnation to me ; no Christian could 
be so foolish as to promise what was written 
on the paper; and so I'll give it all up, Mr. 
Wardle,' said she, ' but will they forgive 
me?' "Yes! we'll forgive you, Maria," 
said I ; and I never shall forget her smile. 
Susan Bennett now rose again to press 
the hand of her new Christian brother, 
and sat down whispering a few emphatic 
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expressions of her hope that her dMT 
Rebecca would likewise be saved from 
completing such an unchristian and car- 
nal contract 

" We toould stay longer with you Su- 
san," said Mr. S., '' but our engagements 
are many, and om' time is 8?iart ; and so 
we must be going;" then the tliree rose 
fi'om their seats, and in the unity of the 
spirit exchanged a few fervent expressions 
of good-will, when John promised to set 
all his friends at home to make mention 
in their prayers of Susan Bennett's ma- 
ternal trial. 

" Who's there ? Walk in now if you 
please. Oh ! and how does my friend Mr. 
Sillit do ? — and another friend, I suppose? 
Tioo chairs, Anna." 

We need not mention the names of the 
two men who were by this time seated 
in a small shoemaker's shop. A short, 
and if his body were a type of his soul, we 
might say, a somewhat unclean little man, 
held fast between his knees, a carman's or 
coalheaver's boot, and in his hands, waxen 
strings, which rapidly followed the holes 
made in the leather by a sharp x)ointed 
tool. A number of disfigured, worn out 
aiUcles, which men and women had never 
wanted had Adam and Eve been content 
with the soft lawns and smooth paths of 
paradise, lay scattered about without any 
regai*d to the mixing of the property of 
so many proprietors. But the stranger 
had no more time to search the crevices 
of the little gloomy shop before Mr. Per- 
cival Fygar opened the stream of talk, 
saying,-"! was thinking, gentlemen, just 
before you came in, that in heaven, that 
delightful place, you know, which we've 
beard of from children, though I never 
met with anybody that half believed it — 
what a thing unbelief is, to be sure I most 
of us only fancy — don*t think a hun- 
dredth part enough about it — that's what 

I mean I was going to say that my 

mind was on the Angels, and was con- 
trasting my shop with the sweet sanctuary 
of the skies: what must angels think 
about 'em ; how would anybody look with 
a pair of 'em just going through one of 
the twelve gates — look rather bad along- 
side of the threshold of peai'l, I reckon. 
My Anna was reading the twenty-first 
chapter of the Revelations this morning; 
and sitting here I've been looking up fr-om 
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my stall to the skies ; just do fancy now 
a man walking up one of the streets 
paved with glassy gold ; ah I it can't be : 
our feet must be shod with the prepai-a- 
tion of the Oospel of Peace, and our bo- 
dies washed with pure water, before we 
can be citizens with the saints in glory 
. . . .that you know, Mr. Silllt." 

** It is astonishing," said Mr. S., " how 
fast the mind will sometimes run up to 
the city that always shines, while at other 
times tiie heart sighs long for the wings 
of faith and love." " Yes ! our thoughts 
sometimes rise up with a song, like the 
lark," remarked John, " and then we're 
depressed, and can't send up any more 
music than a sparrow." " That's true ; 
I don't know your name though," said 
the shoemaker, holding up his sewing- 
strings to take a thorough glance at Jo^ 
— " Oh there's somebody coming in : " a 
tall, thin, pale-faced man entered, and 
asked for his boots. " How much Mr. 
Fygai*?" said their owner, as the proper 
pair were handed to him. " Three shil- 
lings and sixpence, if you please, Mr. 
Garble, and have you been thinking about 
what I was speaking of last time V* " Oh 
you Protestants ai-e never satisfied unless 
you can be dragging somebody out of 
their religion ; I'm not a going to leave 
a fine old castle to seek a lodging under 
a shed that some novices have built of 
mud and raw timber. If we let you alone, 
why surely you can let us alone." "Ah ! 
ah I — so said the Gadarenes, just because 
they lost some of their pigs : what did 
they care about their souls or the Saviour ?" 
" Why surely you don't mean to compare 
the true church to a herd of sicine, do 
you ? " said Mr. Peter Garble ; " but your 
lecturers are so uncommonly polite : we're 
dogs, satyrs, jackalls, frogs, locusts, and 
everything that is ugly in the beast crea- 
tion." " Well, now I'll take the type of 
a dog," said Fygar ; " you never heard 
in all your life of a * dog-herd' did you? 
or any of om* hills with an ovei*seer on 
the top to look after the healths and appe- 
tites of a swarm of dogs : a man would 
be well set to work watching them all 
night, I think; and so there is nobody 
that bears any signs, in your church, of 
having any sheep to look after ; you've 
got no visible head that's possible for a 
roan of truth to look at." " No visible 
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hbad ! why what's the man talking at>out; 
why you're as ignoi-ant of the principles 
of our church as a man unborn ! well, 
I*m sure !" " No visible head that's 'pos- 
sible to be looked at, I said.** " Why you 
don't expect to see him all this way off, 
do you ; go to Rome man, and then you'll 
see him." I am not at all inclined to 
start for that place — not while I've got a 
two-penny job in the shop, and the fiftieth 
part of a ray of truth in my heart : it 
really would'nt be worth my while going ; 
if I wanted to see nicer visible heads I 
should take an evening's walk down Pet- 
ticoat Lane, and select one firom the hat- 
less crowd, or quite as likely should I be 
to worship some waxen beauty in a bar- 
ber's window." "That's just the way 
with all them that's outside the pale ! " 
exclaimed Garble; " they're fc/iruf, and the 
mysteries of our church are too sacred to 
be looked at by those that would'nt reve- 
rence them : they ought to be kept secret 
to be worshipped 'properly. Why it's com- 
mon sense that you should'nt see the 
beauty of our ' Head,' except you went 
through the Sacraments of our Church ! 
Would any man that keeps a half-penny 
puppet-show in the streets, let all tlie chil- 
dren see inside, without paying ? No ! why 
they would'nt think anything of the pri- 
vilege, and perhaps would'nt cai-e to spy 
into the box at all, if it was for anybody 
and everybody that passed by to look in. 
No ! It's wise in him to have a little round 
glass, let into the wooden fi*ont of his 
show, and then the people think the ex- 
hibition's worth seeing : that is just like 
the Sacraments, which are a kind of eye- 
glasses to see through 'em into all the glo- 
ly of the church." " Well ! I must say 
you've taken me to an uncommonly ele- 
gtmt type of the Romish Church," said 
Fygar — "a little theatrical peep-show, 
with its painted pictures ! — stuck up on 
stilts so high that the children can't look 
in without standing tip-toe! Now that 
remindsme that you very seldom see those 
tliat are five or six feet — those that have 
come to the full stature of manhood, a 
spying into those little theatres; it is only 
the little boys and girls, and novices that 
the peep-show-keeper catches ; and it is 
only those who are unstable, and un- 
loai-ned, and are carried captive by high 
sounding piiestly pretensions^ that give- 
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themselves up to beholding the pamt and 
the pictures of such a showy churah. 
You've made, a mess of it this time Gar- 
ble: just let a little daylight into the 
showman's box : remove the roof and let 
down the sun's rays, and what a paltry, 
pitiful-looking appearance the coloured 
paper scenes have. Why there's not even 
real tragedy about the affair, and no more 
sublimity to be seen than you'll find about 
a halfpenny sheet of theatrical characters, 
such as we used to cut out and paint when 
I was a boy. A heavenly minded man 
looks down upon it all, and says of it 
what he feels — " Vanity of Vanities; all 
is Vanity ;" and that of the most disgust- 
ing and the most dangerous sort. 

Garble waited till now, looking on the 
shoe-maker with a smile which affected 
high-mindedness, dwelling in one who 
could afford to hear the prattlings of an 
inferior, and feel but little rufBed in tem- 
per, because of the satisfying knowledge 
of his own happy superiority. But he re- 
plied in a tone of speech that told the 
weakness of the words it was to utter, 
and expressed a heart that knew it was 
entangled somehow, but saw not the road 
of certain escape. 

" You've turned what I said to a false 
meaning!" exclaimed Garble — "that's 
what you've done. I never said our holy 
pictures was represented by a little street 
play ; all I said was, that nobody would 
respect an exhibition if the eye of anybody 
could see all over it, but when there's a 
small place to look in at, and a small fee ~ 
to pay, the man's show is respected ; and 
so it was never meant that the Protestant's 
eyes was to range over all the beauties of 
our church, just how and when they 
pleased." " About yom* * Visible Head,' 
though," said Fygar. "Well! no bad 
thing either ; you^ve got a Visible Head 
haven^t you, or you'd look a being fit to 
frighten a man if we could see all your 
body, up to your neck, and see nothing of 
yom* head : that reminds me of the Pro- 
testant Church ; you can see the body, but 
not the head ; no head visible 1 — they're 
content to have their head invisible!* 
Would any woman have a husband now, 
that had only got an invisible head : would 
she marry him in that state ? I ask that 
question now." 

Fygar soon made good use of the oon- 
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tempt thiu thrown upon an Inyisible 
Christian Head, to redeem his religion 
from Garble'a charge of want of carnality, 
in being satisfied with the acknowledg- 
ment of a chief ruler whom the world could 
not see, and quickly drew firom the scrip- 
tures some of those paragraphs which set 
forth the spirituality of the Governor and 
government of Christianity ; to which Mr. 
Garble said, '^ if he's put there to be a 
guard over the church, what man wouldn't 
appoint a shepherd to watch over his flock 
by night, if he cared anything for the safety 
of his flock; besides, he keeps up the um^^, 
and prevents the church splitting up so, 
as yours does : a pretty sort of a thing 
yours is too : like a new muffin that's been 
mangled and tore up into bits and shreds 
by a lot of mischievous dogs ; or a boat 
made up of all sorts of wood, and such a 
shape as'd defy anybody to make out what- 
ever she was or wherever she come from ! 
Who'd ti-ust his precious life down to sea- 
reach in her, I should like to know !" 
" Oh ! Protestantism is a tom-up muffin 
or a patched-up old boat," said Fygar, 
in a firm tone that seemed to promise not 
only further contest, but future triumph. 
'^A ragged muffin and a broken boat : now 
if you came to our chapel you wouldn't 
see anything of that kind ; nothing dila- 
pidated or mangled in our divinity ; and 
no all sorts of pieces in our creed ; it's from 
one book, and no tradition making it al- 
together void ! " Why, you haven't got a 
single sign of the true church about you ! 
exclaimed Garble—" nothing but a sim- 
ple looking preaching-box, and a man in 
it that * nobody-knows- who,' has conse- 
crated ; why you haven't got one sacra- 
ment right! and whereabouts is your 
unity f I should like to know ?" " Our 
unity is in om* hearts" replied Fygar, 
" and our ordinances are two, and no 
mystery about 'em. ' Christ and Him 
crucified,' is our only trust ; and He is in 
heaven, where our hopes and we trust our 
hearts are. We want no piece of bread 
to localize our God : as for Him, He is in 
the heavens ! and not I presume, in your 
water ! We do not set forth the merit of 
oitliuance-taking, and make that almost 
necessary to a comfortable and glorious 
admission into heaven. Why I heard one 
of your own priests praying the other day, 
that of ull felicities, God might grant the 
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people a death slow and lingering enough 
to enable them to send for their priest, 
and swallow his eucharistl" "Ah! but 
we'll come to the unity," said Garble, — 
'* there you're all at sea : look here now! 
you go up one street and down another, 
and there you see written up, * Wesleyan 
Chapel,' 'Methodist New Connexion,' 
< Baptist Chapel,' ' Latter-day Saint Meet- 
ing,' &c. &c. Now who's to know what 
to do amongst all these chapels ? Why 
it's enough to drive 'em mad to be sure!" 
Mr. Sillit was already tired of this style 
of controversy; and was determined to 
come to the relief of the polemics. 

" Mr. Garble will suffer me to observe," 
said Mr. S. " that there may be a family of 
children differing fi*om each other in fea- 
ture, gait, and costume, yet these all may 
have a true heart towards one and the same 
father : one may di*ess in blue, another in 
green, and another in black silk ; and the 
face and hands of each may be fully distin- 
guished from each other, yet the parent will 
know and own them all, while there will 
not be on account of this diversity any less 
parental influence exercised, or less an- 
cei-e respect for the paternal relation. Nor 
do 1 know if the fether would be more 
pleased if, to shew a better unity in his 
family, they were trained to imitate the 
style of each other's steps in the public 
streets — were each one the same, in form 
and stature — with features, the precise 
copy and likeness of another — did each 
speak in the same tone of voice, have 
each the same pursuits, and the lame 
enei*gy and ability to follow them. No! 
were all his children only just so many 
multiplications of the first-bom, we see 
not how th<) paternal pleasure and glory 
would be advanced thereby : he would 
lose that special interest in each, which is 
so sweetly called forth by their varieties ; 
and as a father has no objection to the 
outside diversity, for the tact that, in 
mind, through all its generous actings, 
the sympathy, the harmony, the unity 
is complete ! I would not say that every 
feature displayed in Protestant denami" 
nations is correctly after the pattern of 
things in heaven, but I will say that they 
are pre-eminently distinguished by spiri— 
tual worship and Chi*istian work — ^all those 
who bow the knees befoi-e the same altar, 
present the same sacrifice, and fiilly ac- 
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cept the Lord Jesus as Prophet, Priest, 
and King. Roman Catholics form very 
eiToneous opinions of the relative chai-ac- 
ter of our chief Christian sects : they are 
not one against the other ; but one for 
the other : there are small points of differ- 
ence, and so small that if they themselves 
did not report them, the world would ne- 
ver know them, nor ever coi^ecture di- 
versities and dissensions so singularly tri- 
fling. Nor do I say that the pomts in 
dispute are always combated by wranglers, 
meek and lowly of heart ; as I am not 
contending for the sinless x>erfe6tion of 
our various sects and parties, but declarmg 
them, in the migority, devoted to one 
common centre of unity, and pressing 
with their chief strength towards it. We 
must then look beyond the outside ap- 
pearance of congregational affau*s for the 
discovery of that true and vital unity 
which is pleasant to behold and believe in, 
and bespeaks, though but yet in embryo, 
the sublime features of a wide-spreading, 
a great, and a glorious existence ! 

Mr. gillit had thus attempted to justify 
the visible antagonisms of some Protes- 
tant denominations, and seemed to have 
done so, if not to Garble's satisfaction, 
yet sufficient to obtain that gentleman's 
Mience; though presently he did mutter 
something, and add thereto a self-compla- 
cent smile, which no doubt was intended 
to announce his complete contentment with 
his own church and creed. However, the 
Romanist soon went away with his re- 
paired boots, when Mr. Fygar said his cus- 
tomer was an attendant at the Popish Ca- 
thedral, over the water ; and after some 
few explanations of Garble's employ, and 
his &ith therein, it was said a controversy 
between them was not an uncommon thing, 
while Mr. F. admitted that the Romish 
fire in Garble's heart did not bum so fu- 
riously as it once did, and that, conse- 
quently,, theological conversation was to 
be had on better terms. 

John bid the shoe-mender, * farewell.* 
" Yes, you shall go if you please ; this 
is theh- sen'ice-evening ; nor am I afraid 
that *Wardle Cottage,' will, in conse- 
quence, give place to a Popish priest ; or 
tliat the river will be dipped for holy wa- 
ter, or anyone pretend to turn the house- 
-wife's bread into a holy thing." Thus said 
31r. Sillit in answer to John's wish to go 



Wardle on his way to St, Georg^ 

and see the Roman Catholics, and their 
Cathedi-al ; and by the time they got home, 
the father had settled that his son < George' 
was to be the countryman's guide to St. 
Geoi-ge's Road, and tea was on table and 
'quite ready;' after which, the engraver 
devoted himself to an hour's work, and 
John sat still, and communed with his 
own heart, and the hearts of others, till 
the moment for starting had fully come. 

At twilight John was crossing Black- 
friars bridge ; and soon his merry little 
attendant pointed hftn to a long, narrow, 
steepleless building, and when the young- 
ster had affectionately implored John to 
get home as soon as he could, Wardle 
walked the length of its side wall, then 
stood a moment, not expecting anything 
biographical of its history, but merely con- 
trasting the meanness of its bricks with 
the majesty of the stone of another, and 
as he had been taught, a 'purer. Temple. 
A tiny finger had taken one penny for 
pointing the countryman to the Protestant 
Cathedral, when he sought the Temple 
for the truth — the synagogue for its^atn^^. 
Then, three years ago, he stood before the 
bold and beautiful structure, getting lofty 
ideas of the people, from the pHe till, look- 
ing up, the Cross, very brilliant for the 
sunbeams that were surrounding it, be- 
came an instrument to him of sermon- 
creation, and his heart a silent preacher. * 
Now, no such thoughts possessed him : 
he saw no brilliant symbol on the build- 
ing's top, mounting higher than the region 
of clouds and shadow ', nor was the sky 
completely clear; nor was he actually ex- 
pecting the joy of an hour in one of the 
bowel's of the land of beauty. No ! he 
was going to see the assembly of that 
strange people whose incomprehensible 
theology was spoken of by the fruit-seller 
of Faningdon-pavement, sketched also 
by the 'Juniper' of St. Paul's, deprecated 
by the late discourse of the christian cu- 
rate, and just denounced by the Protes- 
tant shoemaker. 

With his eyes wide open, and searchful 
round about him, he sauntered to the front 
door; but an upwa)*d step or two waa 
needed to place the visitor on the ground 
Hoor of the building; after which he just 
stood a moment to consider what kind of 
a prayer he should offer up; when he 
whispered the words — *We have erred 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



.98 
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and strayed fi-om thy ways like lost sheep : 
* That it may please Thee to bring into the 
way of truth, all such as are deceived : I 
beseech Thee to hear me, Good Lord/ 

He had noticed the lai*ge stars that used 
to speed their bright coui-se past the trunks 
of two or thi-ee hundred fii-s that formed 
a lofty line along the top of his native and 
'neighbouring hills, and ho had often 
watched these stars as they boldly passed 
the spaces between the trees, now quite 
hidden from the cottage view by an in- 
tervening pillar, then, blazing out, march 
along the whole i*ank, and mounting 
higher, leave the hill, and all its verdure, 
far below. Such a star, this very instant, 
shewed him its friendly face j and he was 
at home ! — with his chief earthly star ; 
and mingling with those of the spiritual 
order. 

Touched, now and then, by the in-com- 
ing worshippers, his thoughts were drawn 
to them : they were certainly dirty ^ for 
the most part, if not, rieedy ; some looked 
soiTowful, or wore in then* long pale coun- 
tenances, the signs of a joyless gloom 
which found compassion in the heart of 
the stranger while suspecting that every 
bosom knew well its own bitterness ; and 
could he meddle with it beneficially, most 
happy would he feel to do so. By this 
time the star of his valley-heavens had 
passed the chinmey-pots, and now, free 
from any temporary screens, almost sent 
its rays to the Cathedral-threshold; and 
when John had just thought of that hap- 
py day when the saints, like stars, should 
shine forth in their Heavenly Father's 
realm, and all the Church be illuminated 
with the rays of their righteousness, he 
caught hold of a long, dark-coloui-ed cur- 
tain, drew it aside, and passed in. 

It was gloomy,' and absolutely darTi, 
But one light twinkled in the distance, 
yet this taper was encouragement enough 
for the visitor to creep along. The build- 
ing was not yet lit up for service ; but 
thei'e was a man, evidently busy at the 
bottom, whom John thought would soon 
multiply the lights ; so with soft caution 
ho found a seat. 

"Wardle was not insensible to those supe- 
rior feelings which even temples can kin- 
dle, when the thoughts rise high in con- 
templation of the magnificence of the Al- 
mighty, and the consequent importance 
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of the worship offered to the God supreme* 
"Let these people be lost or saved," 
thought John; ^Hhis is their kncelingplace: 
he^'e they make their vows, express their 
attachments, and offer their praises : if hell 
should afterward claim all of them, yet 
how terrible is this place!" all was silence 
enough to tell the sound of a dropping pin! 
Now and then there was the dress-rustle 
of the few that while it was yet dai-k wero 
kneeling to pray : a second light now made 
conspicuous the bright and golden splen- 
dour of a small palace, which seemed to glit - 
ter with jewels and precious stones : pass- 
ing before a brazen-bird, the man with his 
candle showed another eagle like that in 
St. Paul's, then cast a light on a large 
square tomb-like fixture, which might 
elicit loud applause from any beholder 
but one who would first know the mean- 
ing of the sparkling curiosity, before he 
bowed down, captive to the call — * Oall 
ye people, clap your hands/ Not so/a^t 
as the stars were peeping to the earth, but 
more effective were the lights now banish- 
ing the temple-darkness, as an attendant, 
passed round, stretching his fire-pointed 
wand to the ends of a graceful, circus of 
brazen pipes, which budded forth from 
the tops of bold pillars. Now a scene was 
visible which John himselfcould not fitly 
desciibe, but the real fact was not unlike 
this: — 

Over the enti'ance to the little ginmd 
palace, before mentioned, there was hung 
aloft the full grown figure of a man : his 
hands were stretched, his head was droop- 
ing ; and it seemed as if blood w^as drip- 
ping from parts of his person violently 
fixed to a large thick richly-gilded cross ; 
and on either side of him there were pic- 
tures of females, very imrepresentative of 
anything particular. It was gloomy up 
where the bleeding man hung, for the 
bright lightreached not up sc far, nor illu- 
minated the human fonn sufficiently for 
John to bring down any certain infoi-ma- 
tionof'the ci-ucified,' or the objects of 
the crucijicrs. The visitor's imagination 
began to work: was the painful death 
intended as a waioiing to the worshippers ? 
Did the present generation of Roman 
Catholics so heai-tily repent of the crimes 
of their forefathers in mai'tyring the Pro- 
testants, that they had set up the waxen 
likeness of one who haul thus died by cruel 
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hands that humility for the past might 
be promoted, and the present Christians 
learn thereby to shudder at the bygone 
sacrifices of humanity, and seek tor a 
wholesome share of charity to be shed 
abroad for the future. Or was it tlie cus- 
tom of these people to crucify their thieves 
— those who broke into the Temple to rob 
it of its sacred vessels ; for the tale had 
lived long in John's valley of a man that 
had split the parish-church-door by night, 
and stolen the dedicated cups and the old 
silver vessels that had served deceased 
generations. That man had been caught, 
but 7117^ crucified. Did these people feel 
more sensitively the enormous sin, and so 
visit the unholy culprit with the pains of 
a public death. If the end of this build- 
ing was used as a place of trial and gal- 
lows of justice, it might indeed strike the 
beholders with profitable awe; for if such 
was the penalty awai'ded by a human tri- 
bunal, to sin against, siAhe judged by, a 
higher! — Oh ! how dreadful ! Then sSler 
repeating the words of Eli to his sinful 
sons — * If one man sin against another, 
the judge shall judge him, but if a man 
sin against the Lord, who shall entreat 
for him?' the visitor ceased coiyecturing, 
and turned his attention to the ornaments 
which were well spread about: by the 
sides of the archway above which was the 
cross and the bleeding man, were flags, 
beautifully embroidered, and hung to pil- 
lars were other banners, with one large 
oil painting; the pulpit was spacious, and 
chaste; supported by seven pillars, which 
John readily imagined were intended to . 
signify that wisdom had hewn them out: 
it was glazed all around, through which 
might be plainly seen raised plaster repre- 
sentations of circumstances which had no 
doubt happened, at some time, and at 
some place, in this world. A soundinsr- 
board crowned the pulpit, having the 
form of a dove in its centre, spreading her 
wings, as if ready to settle on anybody 
and everybody having the all-sufficient 
license to come therein, and stand and 
teach. The worshippers were evidently 
of the poorer sort, yet appealing unani- 
mously devotional. Most of them walked 
down the aisle, knelt, and bowed to some- 
thing in the distance, then took their seats, 
and made motions with their hands before 
their brows or breasts. It seemed to John 



Priestly Procession. 

an imitation of the act of that worthy 
publican who would not so much as lift 
up his eyes to heaven ; and if his prayer 
was now the sincere petition of these peo- 
ple, John's heart was ready to beat with 
a godly Amen. 

But now, further reflection was stayed, 
for the senses were called to witness the 
things about to be done : — 

From the right hand comer of the 
building a procession issued forth, evi- 
dently the signal for service : walking two 
by twojthere were adults with several little 
boj^s in white dresses, having as much as 
ever they could do in caiTying before them 
long candles, fastened in sticks of propor- 
tionate height — twice taller than their lit- 
tle carriers, giving an idea of those days 
when luminaries of such a size were not 
uncommon in the dwellings of the stately 
family of giant Anak. They passed into 
the golden chapel. Then, out came an 
j elderly man with an attendant, turaed the 
I coiner and went within a gorgeous little 
j enclosure ; presently, a ti-iangle sounded, 
I and the two men returned to the central 
I chapel. John noticed that the attendant 
carried before him a sort of a brass dish- 
cover, of size enough to conceal a fashiona- 
ble fruit pie; but it was a bell, evidently, 
for its sound said so. John would quite 
fail if he attempted to describe the gaudiest 
dress of the greatest man among the offi- 
ciating adults, for he had never seen any 
thing on earth at all analogous in splen- 
dour. He could as readily have guessed 
the articulation of angels, or the costume 
of cherubs. It seemed unearthly f though 
far from heavenly : A broad bright band 
wreathed his neck and shoulders, while 
upon his back there was a very conspicu- 
ous patch, certainly very much the shape 
of an old saddle that had long hung up, 
and described its form, against a white- 
washed wall of one of Mr. Templeman's 
stables ; and perhaps it was seeing the old 
leathern ailicle suspended in sight so long 
that made John siezethe shape just showTi 
him, and complete the following singular 
application :— 

Truly the true church was in captivity 
now, in so far as being suiTounded by her 
enemies, and often subject to their oppres- 
sive power : might not this be a sign that 
captivity should be led captive ? — this old 
man seemed the most stiiking resemblance 
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of Nebuchadnezzar, as the saddle-looking 
dress was an illustration of the humilia- 
ting fact thatwhen that Monarch was di'iv- 
en out into the Helds, he was on an equali- 
ty with beasts of burden ; and degraded 
sufficiently for his fellow species to ride 
upon : he was as a beast, not burdened 
with anything but his own sins, '*yet 
might the saddle say,'' thought John, 
''that so should the church's enemies 
bow down, and serve them, at the last, in 
great humiliation" Thus far foolish and 
ignorant was John of the true understand- 
ing of Popish customs, while he was only 
confirmed in the justness of his suspicions 
when he saw the old man prolong the cha- 
racter of Nebuchadnezzar by slowly and 
weakly advancing to what John thought 
might be a king's tomb, then bow down 
to it, significatory of J^e final triumph of 
death over that Monarch : that at last he 
paid tribute to death, irrecoverable : that 
the end of pride and pomp was dust and 
ashes : so Royalty find it; and so abund- 
ant is the feast of worms. 

By this time the loud organ was noto 
gentle and tender in its tones, then bm-st- 
ing out with gi-and emphasis, echoing in 
the Papal courts like claps of loud and 
noble thunder; then with symphonious 
steps walking, as it were, to some far dis- 
tance, breathing in purer gi'oves, till, 
passed into the brighter land, the songs 
of the congregation were thus invited 
thitherward : none followed in the wake of 
the captivating melody, except a few boys, 
occupying about the thirtieth part of 
the orchestral forms, who ti*ied to atone 
for two hundred music-less mouths by 
chanting with strained and noisy voices 
in strange and doleful symphony. Then 
the organ ceased, and its last faint sound 
expired, the same old man, surrounding 
the bright tomb with his officiating fel- 
lows, uttered something, either in res- 
ponse to the organ, or infoi*mative to the 
congregation, or declarative of something 
which in a vision he saw ; or was he call- 
ing out for congregational sympathy, be- 
ing the unhappy subject of some sharp 
and biting bowel-attack? — though the 
last elucidatory suggestion that struck 
John's mind was — that it was Nebuchad- 
nezzar bemoaning himselfl What the 
afflicted Monarch was really saying, was 
much past the countryman's finding out^ 
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for the tone of utterance was so very un- 
earthly, though John could make allow- 
ance for a mind disear>ed and a body too, 
on vegetarian principles ; as he knew that 
graaSf and much of it perhaps, far firom 
green, would, in time, give altogether a 
new tone of voice to a man. John's con- 
science never told him that he was carica- 
turing Christianity. He must indeed 
know something about this voice; and 
thei*e was a woman at his elbow. He 
would speak to her, satisfied that female 
curiosity must long ago have searched the 
mystery of this sound : " what is the 
gentleman saying, my good woman, "said 
John. " Why — his prayerSy to be sure ; 
and what you ought to be saying of, and 
then you wouldn't ask me ! " This sharp 
answer was enough to shut up Wardle' 
mouth ; he appeared to have interrupted 
the woman while she counted a chain oi 
beads; while no doubt she saw the plain 
Protestant manners of the enquirer. Bat 
what did she keep on counting for? what 
was the worshipper about ? John sti*etched 
his eyes to their utmost verge of vision. 
The female was talking to hei-self ! had 
she picked it up coming along, and could 
not wait till she got home before she 
counted the number that made up the 
chain? Yet, how could she be looking 
up to heaven with imploring face, and 
still be busy with disobedient hands'* 
The bawling, yawning voice of the old 
man in the golden chapel ceased, then 
the organ broke forth in tones of loudest 
duty — seeming to say that something 
great and good had just been accom- 
plished, as if by the prayers or practices 
of the priest, when after a bold and mag- 
nificent diversification of sound, the 
whole passed into a soft clear melody, as 
though a party of angels should be leav- 
ing the earth, conveying the church's sup- 
plications upwards till the joyful sound 
of their progress was inaudible: giving 
the idea that they sung very sweetly to 
glory with their stock of human petitions. 
Presently the pulpit-candles were 
lighted, and a gaily-dressed preacher was 
met at the stairs by an attendant who cast 
a robe about his neck, when he ascended 
with a black cap, not as though a crimi- 
nal execution was about to take place, 
foi he was left to exercise his own free- 
will, to use it as he pleased, so he placed 
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it by the pulpit-cushion in the sight of all 
the people. Then he lifted his hands to 
make some unintelligible figures before 
his face, but whether he was beckoning 
to someone, or was naturally dumb, the 
countryman did not ascertain, till he 
seemed to him to speak much less to pur- 
pose than that quadruped which once so 
truthfully addressed Balaam. John had no 
pocket book, nor would he have required 
* short hand,' to have leisurely pencilled 
all the priest did say, for he spoke so 
slowly that the visitor's memory had full 
time to enrol the following sentiments of 
his sermon. He promised to address the 
people from, and pronounced, the follow- 
ing words : — 

'In that houTf Jesus r^oiced in spirit y 
and said, I thank thee, O Father, Lord 
of heaven and earth, that Thou hast hid 
these things from the wise and prudent 
and hast revealed them unto babes : even 
so, Father, for it seemed good in Thy 
sight,* 

The preacher said that their lot was 
cast in a very fault-flnding world; and as 
it was now, so it waa in the beginning: 
John the Baptist ate a mere nothing, and 
tJiat did not please the people, and Christ 
ate a fair quantity, and that did not please 
the people : this he said was a melancholy 
thing; but, however it might be doubted, 
it was put down in Scripture as a fact! 
*' What things are these then," said he, 
" that Christ thanked His Father for hid- 
ing from the ' wise and pnident?' Why 
the blessed Flucharist! These things," 
said he, " are revealed unto babes; there- 
fore, let me set before you the example of 
our blessed Saviour, who was * meek and 
lowly of heart,' and beseech you to imi- 
tate Him;'* then, enlarging upon the 
virtues of babyship, the preacher advo- 
cated the speedy anival of his congrega- 
tion at such a state of simplicity, whereby 
they would worthily partake of the blessed 
Eucharist; ''and, in doing so," he said, 
" we receive our God! Shake this fact 
out of me I and you destroy all my reli- 
gion! Take this away from me, and I 
haven't a leg to stand upon ! This Sacra- 
ment," he added, "is coeval with the 
existence of the Christian Church itself." 
Then, after endeavouring to rob the con- 
gregation of any idea tliey might have 
that they had eyes to see, or ears to hear, 
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or I'eason to exercise, he commended tha 
wisdom and compassion of Jesus in leav- 
ing the Eucharist unto babes, and ended 
by offering up a prayer that they might 
be preserved from the calamity of sudden 
death, whereby they might have time to 
enjoy that last felicity in this world, the 
receiving the Eucharist, Thus ended the 
lecture on Luke x., 21. 

Satan, himself, in the decided opinion 
of John, could by no possibility shew 
himself more utterly destitute of all lite- 
rary and religious modesty, than if he had 
ventured to deliver such a tame, queer, 
truthless hai'angue. The countryman 
thought the Imbes were those who though 
children in crime, were not children in 
Christianity ; and if babes in obedience, 
were strong in reason, giants in judgment, 
able to scrutinize the spirits, whether they 
be of God, and poweiful to canvass even 
what Apostles themselves might say. I^I^or 
that the Lord's Supper was the donation 
intended in the text ever occurred to him; 
nor thai 'these things' were all wrapped 
up in the shape of oTie little piece of bread! 
Yet he was not so much a novice now to 
the different ideas abroad about the qua- 
lity of the bread and wine, for it was 
evidently a staple ingredient in the theo- 
logy of Mr. Proudcoat, and seemed to 
have cast down Mr. Greorge Juggle from 
the pulpit eminence he expected ; while 
both Juniper and Priestly, with the whole- 
some addition of Mr. Sillit, had informed 
him of the sorts of schismatic opinions 
about the ordinance. But service pro- 
ceeded: From the right-hand comer a 
second procession was issuing, an adult 
swinging a censer, which soon told its 
sweetness in fragrant fumes : these entered 
the sparkling chapel, which now grew 
brighter and brighter still, as the lights 
rapidly multiplied, till the temple was 
filled with glory, and the fiood of radiance 
complete ; then a few minutes were oc- 
cupied between the man and the music — 
the one calling out in strains of lamenta- 
tion, and the other replying in bold and 
triumphant responses, till some cause for 
silence seemed to steal sensitively through 
the congregation, when watching the 
movements of the officiating men, three 
adults might be seen kneeling betbre the 
glittering pyramid, or tomb, when the 
central one ai'ose, opened a little shining 
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door, took out something with which he 
turned round, and three times elevated it, 
to which a timbrel, three times struck, 
answered, with a bell outside the building, 
evidently intended to tell the public of the 
outer court that the grand and joyful 
crisis of the service had come to pass. 
Then there was a general march of the 
officiating company, and having passed 
away through a door in the comer, the 
congregation arose, and sevci'al bowed, as 
if to say to some one in the bright and 
beautiful chapel — * I wish you a very good 
evening,' which John supposed was their 
* ikrewell * to their ministers, only that he 
did not see any human being remaining 
in the direction to which the numerous 
salutations were sent. Leaving the cathe- 
dral, the visitor^s attention was drawn to 
a Saviour in sculpture to which a few of 
the retiring company were devoting them- 
selves, prostrate, or kneeling, and clinging 
lovingly to its feet, which thoy rapturously 
kissed, then left, after casting an imploring 
look at the face of the crucified one, and 
made room for others waiting to do like- 
wise. John ventui*ed to touch the knee of 
the great image, but not a vein of even 
his sensitive heart answered to anytliing 
that might or might not be religiotts in 
the wooden or metal being. The little 
stone bason near the door was the last 
thing on which the visitor spent five mi- 
nutes : he bad seen it zealously used by 
the people as they came in, and now, by 
enquiry, found out that the Romanists 
held the notion of * imparted cleanliness ' 
through the ministry of this holy water, 
graciously put there for their sanctifying 
use. Garble, with some freedom of man- 
ner, gave John the desired information, 
when John thrust liis own hand into the 
hole in the wall, and for investigation's 
sake determined both to*taste and handle, 
when his expectations of something ex- 
ceedingly crystal were altogether disap- 
pointed, for the water tasted sour and acid, 
and very much unbecoming true holiness, 
but the cause of this was said to be, the | 
number of dirty fingers that had very 
lately suffered biEiptlsm tlierein. 

John had not offered his right hand of 
fellowship to anyone, as he freely did to 
the Protestants of St Paul's ; but con- 
tented himself by simply shaking hands 
with Garble, and making that gentleman 
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a present from the lips of ti'uth. Soul and 
body had gi'own cold while sitting there; 
and now he felt it, so claiming the service 
of some of his coat buttons, the stars of 
heaven shone well in the Blackfriars Road 
while the pilgrim trod away 'possessed 
with feelings of strong preference for St. 
Paul's, from the following I'easons : — He 
had there heard the plain pronunciation 
of prayers, in harmony with the senti- 
ment and spirit of the Holy Scriptures; 
for when the Protestant people arose in 
answer to the encouraging fact declared 
that, "When the wicked man turneth 
away from his wickedness which he hath 
committed, and doeth that which is law- 
ful and right, he shall save his soul alive," 
his heart afforded him pleasing and plen- 
tiful testimony that it was a great and 
gracious ti'uth ; and when another sen- 
tence was add^ — " To the Lord our God 
belong mercies and forgiveness," he could 
have answered, " all ye people clap your 
hands 1 " and with respect to the exhor- 
tation — "Dearly beloved brethren, the 
Scripture moveth us, in sundry places, to 
acknowledge and confess our manifold 
sins and wickedness,** he felt it only rati- 
onal and good freely to acknowledge our 
impurities and imperfections, while he 
remembered being moved, in sundry 
places, and at several times, to confess, 
nor cloak his sins at all before the face 
of Almighty God. He considei*ed too the 
* confession ' to be touchingly true — " We 
have erred and strayed from thy ways 
like lost sheep," and he knew something 
about seeking after strayed sheep, and of 
the fatigue he endured in finding and 
bringing again within the fold. Also, the 
reading of the two chapters was to him 
as the voice of a near and dear itilation 
speaking to him ; true it was, that the 
bold and beautiful organ became a ser- 
vant to the professional singers, at the ex- 
pense of understanding what was being 
sung, nor did he now at all believe that 
the little songsters were the young Sam- 
uels of the city whom thankful mothers 
had dedicated to temple-service for ever. 
So far John would freely protest, though 
for the more part he clung t» the better 
purity of St. Paul's, while he prayed for 
its Protestantism, and hoped for tlie days 
of its purification. 

In half-an-liour John Wardlo was 
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CommenU on Romanism, 



knocking again at the door of hospitality, 
and Mr. Sillit was demanding of him a 
full account of the things he had seen 
and heard at St George's ; when Mr. S. 
cast a few rays of Revelation on the mys- 
teries of that temple-service. 

Respecting the water-sprinkling it was 
said that, the Romanists relied greatly 
upon it, as St. Chrysostom explained 
when reprehending it thus : — " There are 
some, who, having committed a thousand 
sins in the course of the day, bathe them- 
selves in the evening; then enter the 
church, and lift up their hands in confi- 
dence, as if by this external purification 
of water they had thrown off iill unclean- 
ness." And respecting the Eucharist, it 
was said that, the Council of Trent had 
thus deci-eed : — " If anyone shall say, that 
in the most holy Sacrament of the Eu- 
charist the substance of the bread and 
wine doth remain, together with the body 
and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ, and 
shall deny that wonderful and singular 
conversion of the whole substance of the 
bread into the body, and of the whole 
substance of the wine into the blood, 
which convei'sion indeed, the Catholic 
Church most aptly calls * Transubstan" 
tiation ;* let him be accursed." 

After further explanation of the impuri- 
ties of Popery, summed up by remarks 
which might have been answers to the 
question, ** What is Truth,* everything 
polemical was soon foi'gotten in deep and 
delightful sleep. 

It was shortly after the rising of the 
sun, and the notification of that fact by 
a common fowl in a neighbouring coal 
merchant's yard, that the impressive foot- 
steps of John Wardle told aloud his punc- 
tuality in proceeding to breakfast with 
Mr. Brobum. The scribal services of 
Mr. Sillit had already been exercised in 
favour of apprising Mr. B. of John's in- 
tended visit, so that when he knocked 
loud at the lawyer's door, it was not long 
before the generous spu-it of the royal law 
had two disciples, pleasantly captive to 
the exhortation — * Thou shalt love thy 
neighbour as thyself,* 

A letter which had called for the lawyer's 
pen by this morning's light was on the 
eve of being despatched, when Mr. B. put 
his fing(9 on two or three choice volumes 
in his book-case, asking John to seek 



Wardle in a Christian lAlrary, 

atonement for his absence, while he signed, 
and sealed, and sent away, a letter of 
urgent importance. 

Viewing the gilded backs of numerous 
rows of 4tos, 8vos, ISmos, &c. and scan- 
ning the pages of a few, the inspector was 
persuaded of their religious excellency, 
and pleased with their unanimity of senti- 
ment. Reading along the shelves, he 
whispered the names of many litei-ary lumi- 
naries which were, and still are, as shin- 
ing little satellites, helpful to the feeble 
knees of weary Christian travellei'S, and 
hopeful to the vigorous children of a 
magnificent immortality. He selected 
the works of a lady poet, and soon found 
himself wrapt in the folds of the most legi- 
timate enchantment. Beautiful and fair 
was the sun-lighted cloud that wafted him 
away from the sounds of this effervescing 
world ; but soon they too became terres- 
trial, broke and distilled, while one of the 
harps of earth, touched by some graceful 
hand in a neighbouring chamber, gave mor* 
tal sensitivity to the reader. And it was 
only just after he had pondered on the fol- 
lowing lines : — 

Victorious love, thou sacred mystery I 
Wliat muse in mortal strains can speak of thee? 
We feel th' effect, and own thy force divine, 
But vainly would the glorious cause define. 
In part thy pow'r in these cold realms is known; 
But in the blest celestial seats alone. 
Thy triumphs in their splendid heights are 
shewn ! 

that a sunbeam, struck through a crevice 
in a sombre-looking window-curtain, illu- 
minating the dust-covered shape of a hu- 
man skull, perched on an oi>posite book- 
case. John beheld — but only /ifl//-believ- 
ing. The character of the householder? 
oh yes! — this was enough to say that, if a 
real skull at all, it had been severed by 
deaths legitimate knife. But was it fact 
oration? He would see. Yes! — it was 
and still was — human! What could be 
the biography of its being? It certainly 
never belonged to a foul crimmal ; did it 
ever to a faithful Christian? Where were 
the fellow bones of mortal fi'ame? Was it 
right, was it religious to hold the property 
of some invisible, whose, when incarnate, 
it wcuf, and was now? For to that immor- 
tal who had used it while on earth, both 
this and all the bones must best belong ! 
But hark!— hark! 
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The Skull of the Friendlets Woman. 

In these cold regions Thou hast wami'd my 

heart, 
And gently trac'd tome faint resemblance 

there ! 
But oh ! Thou charming pow'r, that will efface 
The whole remains of enmity and pride, 
Transform me to Thine image ; let me wear 
No character but Thine : be Thou my life ! 
Its spring ! its motion I constant as my breath: 
Dwell on my tongue, and govern all my soul, 
'Till faith and love be swallowed up of Thee ! 

Thus sung, with sweet pagsion, a voice 
already known to John. And all was still 
again — quiet as the vault of death ! . . . . 
Perhaps tlie human spu-it, now in para- 
dise, did know where its skull of earth 
rested, and might dislike the exposure of 
its nakedness ; or was its owner among 
the bemoaning in Hades, and waited but 
for every bono to bo cast into the scorch- 
ing lake? " I will ask Mr. Brobum," said 
John to himself, " what is the histoi-y of 
the skull." And when Mr. B. entered the 
room he saw a solemn and inquisitive 
glance which made liim say — " Ah 1 — tliat 
skull ; well — it has not fnghtened you. 
It belongs to a medical brother of mine, 
and I wish he would take it away." " But 
what right has he got to it?" said John. 
" Well ; doctors consider disease and 
death, and sometimes what is after death, 
their articles and stock in trade. I believe 
this is the skull of some friendless frame, 
once stretched on a hospital bed; nor was 
death itself known to sever any of its 
living ties! Parentless, brotherless, alas! 
acqttaintancelesSf it would seem, its mor- 
tality was public property, and came to 
the doctor and hisdissecting-knife through 
what is considered the legitimate channel 
of his profession." " But why do they 
dissect them, Sir? " said John. " Man is' 
fearfully and wonderfully made," replied 
Mr. B., '^ so that after thousands of years 
men are still searching after discoveries 
yet to be made in the human body, that 
they may help others tlirough those many 
diseaseful dilemmas to which sin has sub- 
jected our nature." "Then you don't 
know anything about the life of the per- 
son," remai'ked John. " No, I do notj I 
have allowed it to remain here," said Mr. 
B., '^ thinking it might speak to some who 
seldom think on the sepulchre — to such 
as never number theu* days so as to give 
hearty impulse to their applications for 
wisdom." 

John knew that Mr. B. referred to his 
own family. 



I%e Riches of the Resurrection, 

'' Sin firet spoils the soul, takes the hair 
off man's head, the skin off his skull, and 
then strips all his bones," observed Mr. 
B. " Ah ! but God will give him a beau- 
tiful body," added John. " Yes 1 a blessed 
ResuiTection is the brightest and best of 
all truths," said Mr. B.; "and though 
we know not the featm'cs that clothed 
this skull, whether full, or fair, or pretty, 
or pale to look upon, yet they are remem- 
bered by Him who fkshioned them, who 
will not fail to brmg them foilh again, 
impressive with all the peculiarities of 
their appeai*ance while upon eai*th. Yes! 
the Almighty keeps for that momentous 
bulJi-day, to be signalled by the call of 
the trumpet, and celebrated by the shouts 
of truth and the songs of thousands — all 
the likenesses that have been, and tlie tI- 
sibility of all that has breathed. There 
is no porti'ait lost to the memory of the 
Lord God!" 

Confinnatory of the brilliant expec- 
tations of Christianity, with pwvincial, 
but not beautyless, emphasis, did John 
say boldly : — 

Vanish, my doubts, and let me give the glory 
Due to th' Eternal name, by steadfast faith, 
Hope against hope, believe above belief! 
For He that said, is able to perform : 
His word annihilates. His word creates ; 
And He can open the eternal stores, 
And pour ten thousand blessings on my head. 
Why should'st Thou bound thyself? why 
should'st Thou stay 
The sacred bias of Thy glorious nature ? 
For Thou art love supreme, essential love, 
Ev'n my unworthiness can be no bar. 
Shall sinful man grow great by bis ofFance, 
And check the progress of almighty grace ? 
Shall dust and vanity obstruct the course 
Of Thy omnipotence, and spoil the boast 
Of free, of absolute benignity ? 

Love is Thy life, in its transcendent height 
And full enjoyment; Thy eternal thought. 
In boundless wisdom, mark'd it as the end 
Of all Thy glorious works ; and it shall rise 
Triumphant and victorious over all 
The obstacles that seem to check its course! 

In this transporting, amiable form, 
The mild, the gentle glories of Thy nature. 
Let me behold, and meet Thy gracious smiles : 
Here I can triumph, here my hopes run high ; 
They know no bounds, but, infinitely free, 
Grasp all a blest eternity contains. 

"Yes! we do indeed 'believe* almost 
* above belief,' when we affirm," said Mr. 
B., " that though little or nothmg is left 
of man in the sealed marble of the tomb, 
that so bent on dispersion as human atoms 
are, yet there is a power controlling^ cre^ 
ating, which will call the undiricoverable 
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A Sermon from Cottage-life, 
dust into human likeness. But we trust 
not in Gabriel but in God, not in angels 
but in the Almighty : *His word annihi- 
lates, His word ci^eatesl'" 

There were other lines of Mrs. Rowe 
which were richly suggestive; and they 
began thus: — 

Thou whose glorious, vrhose all-seeing eye 
Marks all the dubious paths that lie before me: 

which when John had read, he lifted his 
spectacles and said — " There was a good 
woman that lived lower down the bank 
of our river^ and one evening she wanted 
to send her son five or six miles off, but 
there was no wide road to the place, only 
a narrow way that led over many hills 
and thi'ough a shady valley and a thick 
wood; but the moon was getting up, so 
she made up her mind at last that she'd 
send him. She was a good hand at the 
pencil, so she marked out a piece of paper 
for the boy : there was a dotty line for the 
river, and a half round for the hills, and 
a thick ink mark for the right path; and 

1 happened to look in just as she'd done 
it ; her Joseph was looking over it. " That's 
a good map of it, Elizabeth," said I ; 
'^and I know he'll find it out by it." 
"Stay, John," cried she, "I'll light a 
candle, and then you'll see it better." " No, 
never mind, Elizabeth : I can see it very 
well : the moon's quite bright enough," 
said I. "Well, I declare I I haven't got 
a bit of rush left!" "There! those lightish 
clouds have passed over now ; and it's as 
light as day! IVs quite right Elizabeth: 
why there's the very step o' the door 
marked ! " " Now ^o off Joseph," said 
his mother, and then she put a slice of 
bread in his hand, and he bit it, and 
laughed, and away he went. 

John looked at Mr. B. as if he knew 
him well able to comment on Joseph, the 
mother, the moonlight, and the map; 
when it was said—" The good and great 
hand of ' our Father which art in heaven,* 
has inked out for us the way over the 
mounts, and through the shades, of this 
world, and has dotted the course of that 
refreshing river whose streams make glad 
the city of God. He never sends any of 
His on the great errand of immortality, 
but it may be said to them — ''The word 
is nigh thee, even in thy mouth : the word 
effaith,^ Adhering to thts, though the 
moon should not give her light, yet angels 



'RefiectioM on the PilgriaCt Way. 

accompany the traveller, charged with 
his protection ; and lest he dash his unac- 
customed foot against any of the stum- 
bling-stones that lay unseen in the valley's 
dark shade, superhuman benevolence 
beara him up, and he leans upon a staff 
from the skies. 'Bread shall be given 
him ;' and as Joseph tasted and laughed ! 
then girded up his little loins, and jour- 
neyed, placing such confidence in his 
motlier's map, how much more ought tee 
in the Almighty* a! His is correct to a 
hair's breadth, and leads up to the very 
step that enters upon the house not made 
with hands. But by what light shall we 
see * The Way, the Truth, and the Life ? » 
The cottage candle box was empty ! nor 
has the world, through its own wisdom, 
obtained yet even one rush to lighten the 
Christian traveller on his mysterious way. 
The True light is the Lord: He is in 
heaven: He shines fix)m above: Hepour» 
the light of day upon the written oracles, 
and they become lively, and the happy 
readers run with vigom* in the way of His 
commandments." 

But now breakfast was on table. Let 
us not however take any notice of the food 
that perisheth, but chronicle the senti- 
ments undefiled, coming out of the Chris- 
tian-mouth. 

John added that the mother and h& 
could even see Joseph's shadow on the 
hill ; and it was his very shape : that he 
took off his cap and waved it, when the 
mother said, " oh I'm not a bit afraid : 
he'll be safe enough," and she went in 
and shut the door. Then Mr. B. described 
the blessedness of the man in whom the 
glory of the celestial so shone as to cast 
a shadow on the earth which bespoke the 
stature of a man, perfect in Chidst Jesus ; 
and that, walking in the light of the true 
chureh, a Christian crosses a great moun- 
tain as easily as a plain, while though the 
earth sleepeth, every night angels watch 
the world, saci*ed sentinels, whose ' Fear 
not,* passes merrily along the battlements 
of the city of God." 

But John made further use of 'the 
mother, mapping by moonlight ; ' and he 
said, " Just before dawn one Sabbath-day, 
such a thick darkness came upon me, 
and it seemed to me that sort of black- 
ness which filled Abraham's mind just 
before the Lord told him o' the captivity, 
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• Sermon-searching at Sunrise, 

and the wealthy substance that was to 
follow. So I rose up soon, and strolled 
along the river till I came to the lump of 
rock which is my favourite seat. Hooked 
towards the sun, for it was full of gloi*y, 
and seemed a mounting to the top of the 
stump of an old oak on the hill ; and the 
tree did look so brave before the sun ! 
Then I got up courage, and felt bolder in 
my belief, and seemed to get beauty for 
ashes; a few birds began to sing, and 
then all the wood was full of music : it 
was quiet; and a fish jumping up, 
sounded like a stone dropped from a 
mountain. I thought it like the peacea- 
ble fruits of the blessed work of Jesus, 
when the Devil '11 be chained a thousand 
years, and there'll be no more wars, nor 
any more crying, because the former 
things are passed away; and I prayed it 
mightn't be long. The sun rose up higher 
and higher; ^they'll be here in three 
hours time," said I, " and I'll say to 'em 
— * Ever since the sin of our first parents, 
the sun has gone downl and ever since 
it's not been much more than moonlight ; 
but God is worthy to be blessed for not 
leaving us in dreadful darkness, for we're 
not worthy of the light of a single star ! 
The Gospel is like moonliglit now, but 
soon it'll be wonderful sunlight! I'll say 
to 'em that the Christian's journey is up 
and down hills, and through valleys 
where thorns, and prickly bushes, and all 
soi'ts of wild things grow ; but Christ Juts 
eiit out a 'path for us, and says, */ am 
the way;' so all we've got to do is to 
follow Him; then we're sure to be right. 
It's pencilled off for us in the Bible; and 
He will feed us on the way ; as the pro- 
mise is, 'I will abundantly bless the 
'provision of Zion, and satiny Iter poor 
tinth bread,' Then I thought, Mr. Bro- 
bum, it was just like Elizabeth giving 
her Joseph the bread, and his smiling 
when he took it; only it wouldn't do for 
me to name it before 'em all, because she'd 
blush so, and couldn't bear it at all, I 
knoiv. Then I thought of tempiation, 
and how we ought to let our eyes look 
straight before us, and not turn 'em where 
we oughtn't; for there's a good many 
things that look very curious and pretty 
when they're afar off, but when we get 
<}lose up they're not worth looking at." 
John went on to say, that there was a 



The Temptation of a Staiue, 

stony part of his country where for many 
miles there was only one little solitary 
cottage by the waj^-side: that the moors 
stretched away for miles and miles over 
many many hills, but through 'em to a 
distant town there was a narrow road all 
the way, and that off the road there rose 
up a monster of a man with a walking 
stick in his hand, a great nose on his face, 
and a cocked hat on his head, which was 
often hidden when the clouds were low : 
it was called * Old Master Bowcrman:' 
" it looks teiTible jfrightful at night time," 
said John; " but when the sky is bright, 
strangers and travellers will sometimes be 
drawn off the road to go and see and gaze 
up to it. Well! the nearer they get to the 
foot o* the hill, the more they see it hasn't 
got a single feature of a man, and is only 
a great bulk of granite, five or six times 
bigger than my cottage ; and then they 
don't think it worth looking at, and only 
come back laughing at themselves; and 
sometimes they can't find the narrow road 
again directly; and they're tired; but 
there's no cottage there to get any reft*esh- 
ment." "True indeed," added Mr. B., 
" that those who so wander, when return- 
ing tired, find no * House of Bread ' with 
open door; nor shall those who stray 
from the way of holiness find comfort the 
instant they return : they ought to prove 
that it is a weary and a bitter thing to 
sin against the Lord." 

John went on describing the flow of 
his meditations while he sat that morning 
on the huge granite stone which for a 
century had been a musical stumbling 
block to the crystal cun-ent of his native 
river, and observed that, the smoke from 
his cottage-chinmey had been curling 
round the trees for nearly an hour before 
he gladdened Rebecca with his paternal 
presence. Mr. Brobum thought the tale 
of 'the tall and tempting statue drawing 
passengers from the lawful highway,' both 
original and graphic, while he traced with 
pleasure the preacher's legitimate search- 
ings over the surface of his county for 
sermon-illustration, profitable unto men. 
John on the gi*anite stone: presently a 
few brilliant, because immortal, beings 
would assemble; and here was pure ho* 
nesty, godly sincerity, and spiritual in- 
dustry, searcliing at sunrise for comely 
vessels, fit for the pleasant conveyance of 
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Tke QlorifieaHon of Oifis, 

the charming truth. The Christians were 
<»imDg ; and John believed in the im- 
portance, in the magnanimity, of their 
steps : he had faith in the splendour of 
the little procession ; for, apart from the 
cotton-gown he saw Christianity in glory ; 
and though five or ten shillings might 
buy the garb, corruptible; yet, incor- 
ruptible was their redemption, and golden, 
and brighter, and better, in its results. 
The simplicity of their mortality, indeed 
few would care for : their lips and lives 
were not such as the world thinks elegant; 
hut very temporal is the tastefUl polish 
of the schools : unfinished, after all, is 
the finest specimen of secular embellish- 
ments : but one blaze, one creative burst, 
of the next world's sunshine, and there 
will be given much more than colleges 
can ever grant : then, all that is beauti- 
ful in thought shall shew forth into visi- 
ble being, and the True Light, rich with 
photograph, scatter lively conceptions 
from (iod to mental millions : then, where 
shall the small difierences of educated 
mankind appear, but lost, in the amazing 
i-eflections of wisdom, love, and power, 
yielding sunny pictures for ever through- 
out the space of heaven. 

Now converse narrowed from the broad 
expanse of public things to those which, 
pergonal and private, each man's spirit 
only knows : much like a shining river 
often onwards flows, first, down from a 
mountain-spring then stretching wide and 
fruitful to the flooded fields, with folding 
waves it rolls its fertile way, till in some 
well-selected channel, obedient to a chaste 
embrace, within the guiding arms that 
reach away to ocean, quiet and smooth, 
m private, how it steals along beneath the 
green and graceful shadows. So here be- 
side the consecrated stream the pilgiims 
sat, and featured in the faithful crystal 
glass; 9i,TaAjthits sheltered ! rude is the echo 
of a stranger's step, and vulgar the pen 
that dares to pi*int the chasteful whispers 

of another's heart Relieved ! — the 

public towers of truth attract the Chris- 
tian's eyes ! and words we hear like these : 
— "Are Mr. Peckerswaine's people as 
fond of him as ever," asked John, "be- 
cause they sobbed so you know when they 
gave him the piece of plate." " I think they 
are even fonder of him than ever," replied 
Mr. Broburn, "and so there is no pros- 



Ministerial Imieeility, 

pect of a change for the better. His man- 
ners are those of a linen-draper's shop- 
man, whose smiles are too cheap to be sin- 
cere: womanish, dandyish-genteel, Mr. 
P. presents his people annually with ten 
thousand times too many unscriptural eu- 
logiums, and they in return flatter him 
with a perpetual supply of praises. There 
is a peace and concord that dwells among 
them, but it is rather the peace of an in- 
animate and corruptible polish, than the 
result of that efiectual purification which 
ti'uly and lastingly embellishes the cha- 
racter it creates." "Ah I it's no use with- 
out a change of heart ! There's no friend- 
ship that'll live over the other side o'Jor- 
dan but that wliich is love to God first, 
and then love to one another, because 
we're all bom for the same kingdom," 
said John. " Yes ! the civilities of life 
are admirable," added Mr. B., "for they 
are the delightful drapery of our common 
existence, but when they assume the 
dress of those gi-aces which are only yield- 
ed as the certain result of real faith in 
Christ, then they are a deceitful and dan- 
gerous sham.'* " But what kind of doc- 
trine does he preach ; I should like to 
know, because it gives me an insight into 
heresies," said John. " In doctrine there 
is little that is defined in Mr. Pecker- 
swaine's theology," replied Mr. B., "but 
whatever he may believe for his own use 
and benefit, the public hear little else but 
his admiration of those soft and benevo- 
lent manners which are still but the beauty 
of unregenernte mankind. And in this 
consists the ministerial-deficiency of the 
Peckerswaine-class : that ladies' gover- 
nesses are so nearly co-workers with them 
in the inculcation of this 'parlour,' I had 
almost said, * ball-room religion,' that 
there is some difficulty in drawing any 
other line of distinction than that though 
the teachers differ in their sexes, yet they 
scareely do in the chai-acter of their efforts 
or the spirit of the results : one educates 
for the world, and the other, not for the 
church in the world, but for the world in 
the church! so that his converts otep 
very naturally- from the secular to the 
spiritual nursery, giving no evidence of 
a divine call from the * Ur' of their 
unconverted state to a land but newly 
shewn unto them. Of the wilderness, 
and the steps of faith therein and there- 
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The Vital Doctrine cf Protestantism, 

frcm, few can give any account, nei- 
ther is it demanded of them, neither do 
they at all suspect their deficiency. And 
what is the consequence? Why instead 
of being surrounded by persons shewing 
forth the high-praises of God in the sin- 
gular holiness and scriptural-devotedness 
of their lives, they display nothing but a 
fashionable form of morality, the fruit, it 
may be, of a little sentimental knowledge 
of the popular doctrines of Christianity, 
and the general religious ideas of the 
day." " Then what does he think of the 
justification of a sinner before God," asked 
John. " I regret to say," i-eplied Mr. B., 
" that he makes out that to be perfect by 
the good deeds of Christ and the Chris- 
tian, so that justification is not by the 
atoneful merit of Jesus, but by the co- 
operation of the qualities of others ; now 
this certainly is contrary to the Scrip- 
tures, contrary to the spirit of that abun- 
dant donation given in liquidation of man's 
heavy debt to law and justice, whereby 
Christ was made sin for us, who knew no 
sin, that we might be made the righteous- 
ness of God in Him : this gives glory in 
the highest to God, and peace to the ut- 
termost to the sinner ! It is ti-uethat this 
doctrine is much objected to, but it can- 
not be by any real Protestant, for it is 
the only existence and meaning of Pro- 
testantism. Some decline the full-sacri- 
fice of the Saviour, because they think it 
destructive to Christian energy and per- 
sonal holiness, but it is just because the 
atonement is immeasurably vast in value, 
that a redeemed man is invested with 
such dignity, and robed with such honour, 
that far fai* beneath him is the sentiment, 
* Let me do evil that good may come.* 
He sees, by faith, the crown upon his 
head ; or, knowing that it is * laid up,* he 
scorns the beggary of sin, and treads upon 
the serpent and his dustful meat. He 
holds, in hope, the victor's wand, and 
passing through the world, strikes blows 
at death, does goodly signs, and points to 
the land of the pure. His harp-strings 
he counts when the sun shines brightly, 
and his harmonious soul is ready for the 
command, ' Noio unto Him.* Shall such 
an one, thus clinging to the furnitui-e of 
heaven, sport and play with con-uption 
and its vessels?" " Ohl No! " said John. 
" Neither shall the believer in, the in- 
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heritor of, the love of God, deny himseir 
and his creed by yielding inanimately to 
the service of sin. No ! Having faith in 
his Redemption, knowing the munificence 
of Salvation, he is armed with mighty 
cause to press toward the mark for tlio 
prize of his high calling in Christ Jesus." 

" Well, I'm sorry that poor Mr. Peck- 
erswaine doesn't understand the Gospel," 
observed John : he thinks it's like the 
Law — only a little better perhaps : making^ 
it easier for us to get to heaven than it 
was before. You know when I got to 
the door o' St. Paul's, the first time, I 
got an idea that Dissenters might be like 
that lot of people that assaulted the house 
o' Jason, where Paul was, and that's why 
they got kicking up a row against St. 
Paul's, because his doctiine was preached 
there." " Ah 1 the Apostles' doctrine is 
on the paper of the Church of England^ 
but not in the pulpit: in the ' Common 
Prayer Book ' are articles of faith, which 
are now uncommon, and articles cona- 
dered of too old a fashion for temple-ser- 
vice, so they are concealed, and their 
places filled with unsanctified patterns." 

John knew much of the truthfulness 
of the * Thirty-nine Articles,' and was 
fully persuaded of the general guilt in de- 
nying or gainsaying them; and when he 
had energetically expressed the worthy 
peculiarity of his doctrinal attachments, 
Mr. B. deemed it wise to justify both the 
existence and character of Dissent, and 
sketched at some length its most hoDour- 
able peculiarities, after wliich our humble 
pilgrim went on his way, and found the 
door of the Christian curate. 

The virtues that were public in the 
counti^man's valley, and the Puseyism 
that was fast peeping out in the Priest of 
John's parish, induced Mr. Will to give 
John such knowledge of the Protestant 
foe as would make him a man of war, 
wise and mighty to wrestle with the un- 
clean antagonist; and when the shame of 
Puseyitical nakedness was discovered to 
him, he as5ui*ed Mr. Will that he would 
put a righteous ram's horn to his mouth, 
and make the valley echo with his P2x»- 
testations. For he said that a good many 
were quite pleased with the pretty change 
in the church customs, and that though 
not one had been drawn from the happy 
cottage cu'cl^ yet some of the 'wise and 
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prudent' wera captive to the treacherous 
trap. The curate believed in John's gi- 
antism, and thought him able, if not to 
stay the going down of the sun, yet, to 
charge the shadows to flee away to their 
own place ; while Mr. Will lamented the 
punyism of some men's Protestantism, 
and read John the following letter which 
he had written to a West of £ngland babe 
in religious valour : — 

Mt deak Sir, — I am in receipt of 
youi*s of the 9th instant, in which you 
tell me of your practice of passing youi* 
parish church, and walking two miles 
faither to hear an Evangelical Preacher. 
I should think 'the truth as it is in 
Jesus' must be well worth the fatigue of 
four additional miles ; as when the purity 
of the spiritual Protestantism of the Rev. 

G is contrasted with the rampant 

Puseyism of the Rev. H , the dif- 
ference is not less than that of light and 
darkness, oftruth and error; of praise and 
honom* offered to the Divine attributes 
by one preacher, and insult and mockery 
by the other preacher. Between these 
two ministers it requires but a very small 
degree of light to choose which it ia 
wisest to hearken to, and but a very 
small amount of fortitude to make a de- 
cision fatal to the prank>i of the Puseyite 
so far as allowing him to practice upon 
your soul. 

But you have many obstacles to en- 
counter in order to walk triumphantly 
past your parish church, though but few 
of the parishioners are beginning to 
muster when you go by the doors. Yet 
the countenances of these few are some 
little terror for you, and you I'cally esteem 
it an act of valour to behave towards 
Puseyism and its disciples as you are be- 
liaving. Well, I shall not deprecate the 
smallest amount of Christian courage 
you really have, but there is certainly a 
wide field for its growth. Wellington 
would not have thought much of the 
military valour of a man exhibiting a 
painted lath at his side, though on two 
or thi'ee desperate occasions he might 
BouiiHi his Bartholomew-fair^sword 
within a few yards of the faces of two 
or three spiritless beasts of burden : such 
a man, by such a feat, would never be 
worthy of the most insignificant order 
of knighthood, though let me not, I say, I 
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deprecate your valour in marching round 
your parish churchyard even before the 
bell strikes out for service, though several 
with less spiritual sense than the animals 
of our benighted earth, look after you 
from the church-porch with exceeding 
surprise. But not merely is there a 
Sabbatical demand on your valour, but 
throughout the week you are at the cost 
of much social enjoyment, if not parish- 
sneer. Well, well, 'tis hard to suffer the 
glance or gidn of irreligious juveniles, or 
priest-ridden old age; but I am not 
aware that clouds obscure the blue sky 
whenever poor idiots offer their broad 
grins to the heavens, or that the sun stops 
on its road, and holds back its rays, in 
answer to the frowns of fallen humanity. 
Go on, then, my dear H. : pass by your 
parish church, and all the triumph and 
the glory be yours. 

But I will not despise the day of small 
things. I look for the display of greater 
boldness, for the manifestation of more 
Christian bravery. In these times, a very 
little tribute-money, almost a penny, 
will suffice to purchase the liberty to 
bear but the very lightest part of the 
Cross ; but, after a few years, it may not 
be so: therefore, prepare noio for the 
coming struggle: make sacrifices now, 
that not delaying to learn the A. B. C. of 
public suffering, in due time you may 
be ready to pass your examination before 
the hostile powers and principalities of 
this world, and to take your degrees 
among those who, having witnessed a 
good confession, ai*e already ' Kings and 
Priests unto God.' 

Fraternally, for ever, A. W . 

This letter was, to John, a text full of 
splendour, and prolific with suggestions 
on the signs of the times, and when its 
sentences had been long searched for 
cause of thought, the curate blessed the 
Elisha of the West, who went on his way 
to offer his last farewell to the sage of 
Blackfiiars. 

Mr. Sillit had never thought that John 
Wardle had unwisely sun'endered himself 
to the whispers of his fancy, or that he 
had been pursuing a phantom, religiously 
ridiculous, in leaving the church in the 
valley for a visit to the Christians of the 
Metropolis. His ideas had sprung up 
from the Scriptures : his faith, hope, and 
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charity had, it may be, created an ima- 
grinary metropolis, mighty in all that was 
immortal. If he did believe that London 
was as great in Christianity as it was in 
commei'ce, his faith arose from the apos- 
tolic commendation of several cities, and 
he had put London with the Rome, and 
the Ephesus, and the Thessalonica of 
truthful times : the metropolis, so grand 
in its merchants J might be glorious in its 
ministorsj in the magnanimity of its wii- 
nistry. Whether it was the result of 
small public experience that caused our 
hero thus to argue from the glory of the 
terrestrial to the glory of the celestial, 
and so credulously to invest his brethren 
of the east with the brightness of higher 
skies than he had seen, or ever in his 
valley shone, let the eaith keep silence, 
and fear to assume the judicial chair, for 
it would better befit the ready censor to 
examine his own manners and see if he 
has never ran on an errand in answer to 
a less woi*thy impulse, and ending in 
more disappointment. 

It was not parliamentary ambition 
that moved him from his retirement, and 
as John Wardle might not have laughed 
had he seen Tory or Whig racing for 
renown, bowing everywhei'e to worthy 
and independent elcctoi's, striving to chew 
the bread o{ applause, as ficklo as popu- 
lar, at the expense of much sweat of 
brow, struggling to make his election 
oure, eg^-proof, and proof against evei*y- 
thing but the poll, common decency de- 

■ mands that, in return, such an one should 

. not laugh at him. 

Nor did he covet to add a einprle six- 
pence to the cottage money-box, nor 
desire to find among the polished citizens 
a master inclined to imtighten the bands 
of toil. No ! Christianity found him fol- 
lowing the plough, and he was content to 
follow on till called to a better estate. 
With seculai* things he was satisfied, and 
so he was with circumstances ecclesiasti- 
cal. He was neither ambitious to lecture 
on Mars Hill, nor wanted higher ground 
than his cottage-floor : he was visible and 
audible tliere to as many as his Heavenly 
Father had called to his feet. And could 
he have purchased the open ears of 
chapel -deacons for one penny each, he 
had no tliouglits traitorous enough to 
whisper therein his willingness to fly from 
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his native fields. Nor visiting Bartholo- 
mew Lane, though some pui*8e-proud 
purchaser had offered him the most 
tempting advowson, he would have 
scoi-ned the rectory on such terms, thougli 
it were the bricks and mortar of all that 
was Elizabethan, within gardens perfect 
and profuse in all that was scentful and 
lovely in horticulture! He would have 
escaped seduction easily by scanning the 
chronicles of the things that had come to 
pass in the valley, where incidents minute 
to some, but inomentous to him, wei-e to- 
his memory as the joys of tendcrest con- 
tracts, as the symphony of strings the 
finest and fau'est. It was not therefore 
pecuniary ambition that possessed him. 
Neither was it popular ambition of any 
kind that stirred him from his home. If 
he wanted to get wiser, it was in wisdom 
which, according to Solomon, he was to 
seek for as silver, and in energy outrival 
the busiest miner. If, blessed with a 
humble consciousness of the amount of 
his Christian attainment, he thought he 
knew but little of even the first heavens 
of gi'ace and truth, and sought the society 
of those who had soared higher, why was 
he \vrong in bending himself towards 
those whom hebeliev^, haWng descended 
deeper than himself, aiid desired more 
earnestly, had ascended above the region 
of his range, and thus knew much quite 
lawful to utter in the Christian ears of 
another ? If it was ambition, it was io 
see and know more of the brightness of 
perfect day ; and if the pathway thereto 
was not by way of the Metropolis, yet 
may not the larger light he sought have 
burst its beams on his own face, while 
(readere) kindred travellers on distant 
hills capped with gloomy clouds, behold- 
ing the pilgrim afar-off, and the blue and 
the brightness above him, .have smiled 
for the sight of the radiant humanity ; 
and, smiling, the sunlight has spread, 
the darkness has gathered and gone, and 
multiplied is the music of the pilgrim's 
sky! ^o\ It was not popular ambition, 
that influenced him : he never knew the 
want of mystical initials, expressive of 
fame, educational or ecclesiastical : witb 
pedigree and property he was content, 
though he had left the cottage for the 
cathedral in answer to a star, burning and 
bright, whose reflection he seemed to 
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trace, from the paper to the people, from 
the print to the public, from the bible to 
the Bereans of the Chmtian Universe. 

But Wai'dle is within the porch of the 
Bethesda of Blackfriars, so we must has- 
ten to catch the sound of the moving of 
the waters of inspiration^ to notice the 
opening of the gates of comfortable pro- 
phecy, while Wardle walks within the 
radiant arena, where his disappointed 
hopes will be delightfully healed, for his 
feet mtist stand within the temple of 
U'iumph 1 

It was evening, and the house of the 
militant believer was still lit with the rays 
of a needful candle, though the moon was 
giving a sofl silver shade to the pinnacles 
of a Christian temple : the faint echo of 
the wheel-rumble of the carts and wag- 
gons of commerce signified the world'e 
active business, and told through the 
chamber-silence the secular defiance of 
the decline of the day-star, and the popu- 
lar determination to trade on, whether 
or not the moon might yield to the city 
her supplementary service. 

John Wardle was ready for Mr. Sillit's 
apology for the congregational riddles 
met with in the meti'opolis : — 

" The blots ai*e mortal, but the beauties 
areimmortaV said Mr. S.; "the vices 
are temporal, but the virtues are eternal. 
Yet a little while and the all* sufficient 
visit will be paid to the earth, promised 
in the words, ^Itoill see you again, and 
your heart shall rqjoice.' The courts mi- 
litant wait for the Monarch's presence, 
"When, after the effectual pm'ging of His 
sanctuary floor, the place of His feet will 
be glorious for ever I It is no surprising 
thing, nor ought to be any objection to 
the grandeur of Christianity, that its foes 
have invested it with a thousand defile- 
ments ; yet not it, for the heavenly thing 
remains incorruptible, untouched by the 
stains of a hundred generations. True 
indeed that the adultemtion of forms and 
coremonies have been added, and its sim- 
plicity sought to be concealed by the 
gaudy craft of many enemies, yet the eyes 
of the Lord are chai'med by the swift 
succession of unostentatious displays of 
that which is gi'acious and good, genuine 
and gi'eat, in numerous thousands of 
Christian disciples. So He spares the 
cai-th; and though the sickles of the 
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angel-reapers are sharp to-day, yet they 
wait till all the precious fruits are brought 
forth by the snn, when in answer to the 
Almighty command there will come the 
separation that shall divide the evil and 
the good ; for at a glance the spiritual 
judges will discern the precious from the 
vile, cast out the counterfeit and embrace 
the chosen. Then, the shafts hm*led by 
millionu at the church of GK)d, seen like 
scattered straws upon the battle-field of 
the world, may be sport for the conquer- 
ors, while their armour reflects the wis- 
dom, love, and power, of Him who gave 
it. Then will the inefficiency of the deadly 
draughts that children in the faith did 
drink, be seen to have done them no hurt; 
thanks be to * the Good Physician.' But 
the hands that have put the injurious cup 
to the lips of the chosen shall be pro- 
nounced 'wicked,' and where is the water 
to wash them in innocency ? Such can 
never compass with songs, the altar of 
God, but, as the busy salesmen of Phi- 
listine-poisons, will well deserve their 
heads cai'ried upon the point of the swoi'd 
of truth, that angels, principalities, and 
powers, in heavenly places, may fear fur 
ever, and behold and see the bitter tlimg 
of not obeying the truth I 

The Priest has clothed himself like a 
king, and practised proudly in his cham- 
bers of imagery : loudly has he extolled 
the ecclesiastical ring his fanaticism has 
woven, and himself in the centre, his 
syren-like conduct has brought captives 
to his feet ; but, perishable is the pale of 
his pretensions, and his temple must 
tremble, disastrous as the fall of the houses 
of Dagon; for terrible will be the thun- 
derbolts tliat shall smite the roof of the 
• unrighteous, and mighty the anns that 
will bury the pomp of Popery : a piece 
of bread must then be counted a vain 
thing for safety, and a cup of wine, spi- 
ritless to support. Mary will call nono 
beneath her skirts, and not a courting 
sound of salvation will be heard from the 
Papal-saints. Unsaving as the dust of 
dissolution, unsavoury as the ashes of cor- 
ruption, will be seen the foi-ms, bright 
noWf with colours terrestrial, but dim and 
deformed in the better light of the celes- 
tial. If herds of tlie affrighted, hurrying 
to the sheltering rocks, call out for the 
Popes of their days, the answer will be 
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no more than the chatter of a skeleton^ 
the reply of the marrowless bones of a 
deceiver. As for the staif of deeds done to 
the glory of the temple, better will be a 
balritsh, for they mistrusted the power of 
the Cross, and did despite to its perfection. 

The Puseyite, the heretic midway be- 
tween the precious and the vile : the man 
who puts one foot on the narrow way, 
that he may reach, touch, and entice pas- 
sengers to the broad way of obscene Ro- 
manism : this man, dressing as it were 
half in the lordly garments of plain 
Protestantism, and the other half in the 
petticoats of feminine profanity, the mo- 
ther corrupt, of Babylonish notoriety, 
may claim the paltry pretender; and 
what can pluck him out of her hands ? 
He gives to ceremonies what belongs 
alone to Christ, and praises his water-idol 
at the blasphemous expense of the sove- 
reign glory of God, the Holy Ghost I 

The Protestant inform, content with a 
Common Prayer Book and a cushioned 
seat, never arrested by the vitality of tlie 
truth, but yielding only an inanimate 
surrender to the Established Religion of 
his country, how can such an one survive 
the shock when eailh's foundations shake? 

But the poor and needy shall find water 
when the elements melt with fervent heat, 
for the Lord mil hear them, and their 
tongues shall never fail for thirst, but 
sing in that day for the fulness of the 
vineyard of wine, red and refi-eshing: 
while the Shadrachs, safe in the Saviour, 
and the Meshachs, blessed in the Messiah, 
will survive the world's ashes, and pour 
out their drink-offerings, their reasonable 
and joyful sei*vice, acceptable unto Him 
who is the inspiration of their praises, 
their theme, and their triumph. But who 
are the poor and needy ? Such as know 
their entire poverty without Immanuel's 
purity imputed. Needy by nature, they 
desire the 'mispeakable gift' of all good; 
which possessing, *7 would do good* is 
tlie prevailmg voice of their high-bom 
Christianity, while 'evil is present with 
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me^ is but their grief and lament. Bear- 
ing banners various as the colours of 
Joseph's coat, yet upon everj' true flag 
there may be read, 'Salvation is of tfie 
Lord.^ The peer and the peasant, the 
master and the servant,' become alike 
subject to the attractive power of the 
Cross : the high and mighty are humbled, 
and join in the cry of the blind beggars 
of the way-side — ''Jesus, Thou Son of 
David, Have mercy ontui;" and pre- 
sently, the child who died in Jesus, wel- 
come to mercy's arms as the grey &ther 
of a hundred years old, will hear His 
animating voice in their distant gi*aves, 
and join hands and hearts in the general 
assembly of the innocent. For the disor- 
ders of denominations ai*e but the per- 
plexities and pains of the pi*esent. Ti'uth 
sprang out of the tomb of rock in the 
precincts of Calvai-y; and though the 
fair plant has long lien beneath the dust 
of the wilderness, yet, wide as the world 
will be the fruitful fields, when the wind 
blows from the auspicious treasuries and 
the buds of immorality bui'st to blossom 
where'er the knowledge of the Cress pre- 
vails. Once small as the mustard seed, 
then, great and glorious will have grown 
that tree of the kingdom whose root is 
the righteousness, whose pillar the centre, 
of created things, and while inhaling the 
frograncy of its universal spread, the elect 
congregation, redeemed fi'om amongmen, 
will pluck the leaves and the evergjreen 
of all good, when the verdant pattern, 
catholic in the golden light, saints, in the 
multiplicity of their gatherings, will dis- 
cern the unity the divinity of the design, 
and 'We be brethren* be said in the 
smiles of millions, and the chorus mount 
up as a column of incense to the Saviour's 
Schekinah. 

Wardle bowed his head to the truth, 
then took rest, and communed with ' the 
Church in the Valley* in the shadow of 
the next night's moon, until daylight 
sparkled on the stream, and glistened 
the lattices of 'Wardle Cottage.' 
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OPINIONS OF THE PUBLIC PRESS:— 

* Sketches of Churches and Character are here given in a quaint, humoursome, and 
pleasing style. The varioas actors in the scene are drawn in a masterly manner ; the 
interest of the reader does not flag throughout the perusal of 112 closely-printed 
pages ; and the happy hits and delineations are worthy of commendation. We would 
recommend the hook to every one who admires good writing, felicitous ideas, and 
good-humoured reprohation of existing evils.'— Wolverhampton Herald, 

* The pamphlet contains a caustic and cutting expose of the hlots and incongruities 
which disfigure the Christian character of the various religious denominations in the 
metropolis. It is written with much ahility, and we predict for it an extensive cir- 
culation.' — Plymouth Journal. 

* "While we do not endorse every sentiment advocated, we heartily recommend the 
book to the members of our churches, and predict for it, when it shall be more gen- 
erally known, a wide circulation.' — Frimitive Church Magazine, 

'The Sketched are apt and truthful: the clerical coxcombs of the 'high-church 
school ' are hit off to the very life.' — Gospel Magazine, 

* The circulation of these Sketches may do good.' — Dublin Daily Express, 

* The Sketches of Churches and Character are spiritedly given.' — Exeter Flying Post, 

* So close does this work approach to the character of satire, that it is only after an 
attentive and deliberate perusal that the reader is enahled to appreciate to some ex- 
tent the religious earnestness of the Author, which so unmistakeahly peeps out here 
and there, that the candid critic is compelled to presume that a writer so impressed 
would not hazard for a transient success, by a frivolous levity, the permanent eifect 
of those sacred points which he is so anxious to declare — * the one thing needfuL' 
Yet there is that covert humour— whether natural or artificial — in the style in which 
the narrative is thrown, that, combined with the striking originality as regards the 
idea of the story, and Ibe vigour and bold simplicity of the language employed, it 
completes the character of a remarkable book.' — Woolmer*s Exeter Gazette, 

* This is a religious satire with much force and truth in it, but not free from oue- 
sidedness, improbability, and exaggeration.' — Wesleyan Times, 

* The aspiration of a pious, unsophisticated spirit for Christian truth, in doctrine 
and in practice, is breathed in every page, and imparts to its contents much that is 
attractive.'— ^inrf*or Express, 

* It is written in a masterly manner : the various characters are here pourtrayed so 
true to the life, that the work cannot fail to have a large circulation.' — Zion*s Trumpet. 

* An earnest sincerity governing all the emanations of talent which confer on this 
book so peculiar a distinction, will not fail to ensure its estimation among all rightly 
minded readers.' — Taunton Courier, 

* The first thing that strikes us in taking up this eighteen-penny book is the fact 
of the obvious desire of the Publishers, or the Author, or both, to bring it within the 
reach of the many. We have here 112 pages of double columns of good and solid 
type for the sum just specified. Driven out upon the old plan it would form a Sa, 
volume, and even then be considered cheap. — British Banner, 
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